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Ir is hoped the ſubſcribers will excuſe their being 
diſappointed of the ſpecimen of printing by the blind 
children of the charitable - ſeminary at Paris, which 
the Editor hoped to have been able to ſubjoin to this vo- 
lume, but which the preſent diſtracted ſtate of France, 
has made it impoſſible to procure. 


SOME ACCOUNT 
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LIFE AND WRITINGS 
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< F thoſe whoſe writings have delighted the feelings, or attract- 
ed the admiration of mankind, it has generally happened 
that the lives have afforded but very few materials for biography. 
The “ ſequeſtered vale,” as one of themſelves has termed it, in 
which genius nouriſhes the ſwelling thought, or ſtudy purſues its 
elaborate reſearch, has ſcarce any objects for deſcription to embel- 
liſh, or events to which narrative could give importance. The diſ- 
poſitions of ſuch perſons are generally as averſe, as their ſituations 
are unfavourable, to the purſuits of intereſt or ambition, to thoſe 
| active purſuits which lead men through conſpicuous events, or aſ- 
ſociate them with conſpicuous characters. The lives of literary 
men are often the mere meaſure of a certain portion of time in 
which their works were produced, and have only that ſubordinate . 
and unnoticed relation to thoſe productions which the canvas of 
Guido had to his paintings, or the marble of Michael Angelo to his 

<8 ſculp- 
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ſculpture. Without the materials, the work would not have exiſted;- 
but the material 1s of ſo little value in proportion to the work,. 
that in the contemplation of the latter the former is forgotten. 

Yet a ſhred of that canvas, or a fragment of that marble on 
which either of thoſe great men wrought, would bear a value in F 
the imagination of a lover of the arts in which they excelled. And 
in like manner, they who have peruſed with pleaſure the works of 
an author, are ſolicitous to know the particulars of his life, to 
learn the employment of thoſe hours in which he did not write, 
and to ſee him in that ordinary ſtate in which he left the elevation 
of genius to concern ' himſelf with common things; to trace him 
back from that period when his fame was at its full, with the ſame 
fort of curioſity with which we follow up the track of ſome mighty 
ſtream, to the little rill that is acknowledged for its ſource. 

This propenſity, which is always natural, may ſometimes lead to 
more than amuſement. Beſides the general advantage which re- 
ſults from examining, in whatever direction, the progreſs and - if 
powers of the human mind, particular circumſtances may exiſt to 
render the ſituation in which an author was placed, a theme for in- 
tereſting ſpeculation, or a ſtudy of uſeful example. In the powers, 
or in the weakneſs, in the attainments or the defects, in the en- 2 
joyments or the diſtreſſes of men eminent for intellectual endow- 2 
ments, their ſucceſſors may learn a better direction of their own ta- 
lents, or a juſter value of their own purſuits ; to abate the pride by 
which genius is hurtfully miſled, or to overcome the mortification 
by which it is unneceſſarily depreſſed ; may be taught to avoid 4 
thoſe fair-ſeeming paths that lead to diſquiet and diſappointment, 3 
and be led to ſources of content and conſolation amidſt proſpects 9 


The 
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The life of Dr. Thomas Blackloch, author of the following poems; 
may, I think, aſſert a claim to notice beyond that of moſt authors, 
to whole ſtory the public attention has been called by the publica- 
tion of their works. He who reads theſe poems with that intereſt 
which their intrinſic merit deſerves, will feel that intereſt very 
much increaſed when he {hall be told the various difficulties which 
their author overcame in their production ; the obſtacles which na- 
ture and fortune had placed in his way to the poſſeſſion of thoſe 
ideas which his mind acquired, to the communication of thoſe 
which his poetry unfolds, ; 

He was born in the year 1721, at Annan in the county of Dum- 
fries in Scotland. His parents were natives of the bordering Eng- 
liſh county of Cumberland. His father was by trade a brick- 
layer; his mother the daughter of a conſiderable dealer in 
cattle ; both reſpectable in their characters; and it would appear, 
poſſeſſed of a confiderable degree of knowledge and urbanity ; which 
in a country where education was cheap, and property then a 
good deal ſubdivided, was often the caſe with perſons of their ſta- 
tion. | | | | 

Before he was ſix months old he loſt his eye-ſight in the ſmall- 
pox. This rendered him 1ncapable of any thoſe mechanical trades 
to which his father might naturally have been inclined to breed 
him, and his circumſtances prevented his aſpiring to the higher 
profeſſions. The good man therefore kept his fon in his houſe, and, 
with the aſſiſtance of ſome of his friends, foſtered that inclination 
which the boy early ſhewed for books, by reading, to amuſe him, 
firſt the ſimple fort of publications which are commonly put into 
the hands of children, and then ſeveral of our beſt authors, ſuch as 
Milten, Spencer, Prior, Pope, and Addiſon. His companions, whom 
his early gentleneſs and kindneſs of diſpoſition, as well as their 
a 2 com- 
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tongue, but he never was at a grammar-{chool till at a more ad- 4 
vanced period of life. Poetry was even then his favourite reading; 7 
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compaſſion for his misfortune, ſtrongly attached to him, were very ? 
aſſiduous in their good offices, in reading to inſtruct and amuſe 4 
him. By their aſſiſtance he acquired ſome knowledge of the Latin 


and he found an enthuſiaſtic delight in the works of the beſt Eng- 


liſh poets, and in thoſe of his countryman Allan Ramſay. Even at 
an age ſo early as twelve he began to write poems, one of which is 
preſerved in this collection, and is not, perhaps, inferior to any of 
the premature compoſitions of boys aſſiſted by the beſt education, 
which are only recalled into notice by the future fame of their - 


authors. 


He had attained the age of nineteen when his father was killed 
by the accidental fall of a malt-kiln belonging to his ſon-in-law. 
This loſs, heavy to any one at that early age, would have been, 
however, to a young man poſſeſſing the ordinary means of ſupport, 
and the ordinary advantages of education, comparatively light; 


but to him, — thus ſuddenly deprived of that ſupport on which his 


youth had leaned—deſtitute almoſt of any reſource which induſtry 
affords to thoſe who have the bleſſings of fight—with a body feeble 
and delicate from nature, and a mind congenially ſuſceptible, it 
was not ſurpriſing that this blow was doubly ſevere, and threw on * 
his ſpirits that deſpondent gloom to which he then gave way in the 
following pathetic lines, and which ſometimes overclouded them in 


the ſubſequent period of his life. 


« Dejecting proſpect! ſoon the hapleſs hour 
« May come; perhaps this moment it impends, 
« Which drives me forth to penury and cold, 
Naked, and beat by all the ſtorms of heav'n, 
“ Friendleſs 


Or Dr. BLACKLOCK, „ 


* Friendleſs and guideleſs to explore my way; 
« Till, on cold earth this poor unſhelter'd head 
« Reclining, vainly from the ruthlefs blaſk 
Reſpite I beg, and in the ſhock expire.” 


* 
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Though dependent, however he was not deſtitute of friends; 
and heaven rewarded the pious confidence, which, a few lines after, 
he expreſſes in its care, by providing for him protectors and pa- 
trons, by whoſe aſſiſtance he obtained advantages, which, had his 
father lived, might perhaps never have opened to him. 

He lived with his mother for about a year after his father's 
death, and began to be diſtinguiſhed as a young man of uncommon 
parts and genius. Theſe were at that time unaſſiſted by learning; 
= the circumſtances of his family affording him no better education 
, 4 than the ſmattering of Latin which his companions had taught 
44 him, and the peruſal and recollection of the few Engliſh authors 
which they, or his father 1n the intervals of his profeſſional labours, 
had read to him. Poetry, however, though it attains its higheſt 
A perfection in a cultivated ſoil, grows perhaps as luxuriantly in a 
4 wild one. To poetry, as we have before mentioned, he was de- 
voted from his earlieſt days; and about this time ſeveral of his 
poetical productions began to be handed about, which conſiderably 
enlarged the circle of his friends and acquaintance. Some of his 
compoſitions being ſhewn to Doctor Stevenſon, an eminent phyſician 
of Edinburgh, who was accidentally at Dumfries on a profeſſional 
viſit, that gentleman formed the benevolent deſign of carrying him 
to the Scotch metropolis, and giving to his natural endowments the 
aſſiſtance of a claſſical education. He came to Edinburgh in the 
year 1741, and was enrolled a ſtudent of divinity in the Univerſity 

there, 
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public. 
In che courſe of his education at Edinburgh, he acquired a pro- 


Aiciency 3 in the learned languages, and became more a maſter of 
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there, though at that time without any particular view of en- 


| tering into the church. In that univerſity he continued his ſtudies 


under the patronage of Doctor Stevenſon till the year 1745, and in 
the following year a volume of his poems in octavo was firſt pub- 
liſhed. During the national diſturbances, which prevailed during 


thoſe years, he returned to Dumfries, where he reſided with Mr. 


M Murdo, a gentleman who had married his ſiſter, in whoſe houſe 
he was not only treated with all the kindneſs and affection of a bro- 
ther, but had an opportunity, from the ſociety which it afforded, 
of conſiderably increaſing the ſtore of his ideas. After the cloſe of 
the rebellion, and the compleat reſtoration of the peace of the 


country, he returned again to the metropolis, and purſued his ſtu- 


dies for fix years longer. During this laſt reſidence in Edinburgh, 
among other literary acquaintance, he obtained that of the cele- 
brated David Hume, who, with all that humanity and benevolence 
for which he was diſtinguiſhed, attached himſelf warmly to Mr. 


| Blacklock's intereſts, and was afterwards particularly uſeful to him 


in the publication of the 4to edition of his poems, which came out 
by ſubſcriprion in London in the year 1756. Previouſly to this a 
ſecond edition in octavo had been publiſhed at Edinburgh in 1754. 
To the 4to edition Mr. Spence, Profeſſor of Poetry at Oxford, 
who had conceived a great regard for the author, prefixed a very 
elaborate and ingenious account of his life, character, and writings ; 
an account which would have rendered the preſent imperfect {ketch 


equally unneceflary and aſſuming, had it not been written at a pe- 


riod ſo early as to include only the opening events of a life for 
which it was meant to claim the future notice and favour of the 
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the French tongue than was' common there, from the ſocial inter- 
courſe to which he had the good fortune to be admitted in the 
houſe of Provoſt Alexander, who had married a native of France. At 
the univerſity he attained a knowledge of the various branches of 
philoſophy and theology, to which his courſe of ſtudy naturally 
led, and acquired at the ſame time a conſiderable fund of learning 
: and information in thoſe various departments of ſcience and Belle: 
8 4 lettres, from which his want of fight did not abſolutely preclude 
4 him. e | 
In 1757, he began a courſe of ſtudy, with a view to give lectures 
— in oratory to young gentlemen intended for the bar or the pulpit. 
I 8 On this occaſion he wrote to Mr. Hume, informed him of his plan, 
2 | and requeſted his aſſiſtance in the proſecution of it. But Mr. Hume 
j doubting che probability of its ſucceſs, he abandoned the project; 
and then, for the firſt time, adopted the decided intention of go- 
ing into the church of Scotland. After applying cloſely for a conſi- 
derable time to the ſtudy of theology, he paſſed the uſual trials in 
the preſbytery of Dumfries, and was by that preſbytery licenced a 
preacher of the goſpel in the year 1759. As a preacher he obtained 
high reputation, and was fond of compoſing ſermons, of which he 
has left ſome volumes in manuſcript, as alſo a Treatiſe on Mo- 
rals, both of which it is in contemplation with his friends to 
publiſh. 1 FED 3 
The tenor of his occupations, as well as the bent of his mind and 
diſpoſitions, during this period of his life, will appear in the follow- 
ing plain and unſtudied account, contained in a letter from a gen- 
tleman, who was then his moſt intimate and conſtant companion, 
the Rev. Mr. Jameſon, formerly miniſter of the Epiſcopal chapel 
at Dumfries, afterwards of the Engliſh congregation at Dantzic, and : 
who now reſides at Newcaſtle upon Tyne, | 
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„ His manner of life (ſays that gentleman) was ſo uniform, 
that the hiſtory of it during one day, or one week, is the hiſtory 
of it during the ſeven years that our perſonal intercourſe laſted. 
Reading, muſic, walking, converſing, and diſputing on various 
topics, in theology, ethics, &c. employed almoſt every hour of 


our time. It was pleaſant to hear him engaged in a diſpute, for 


no man could keep his temper better than he always did on ſuch 
occaſions. I have known him frequently very warmly engaged for 
hours together, but never could obſerve one angry word to fall from 
him. Whatever his antagoniſt might ſay, he always kept his tem- 
per! Semper paratus et refellere ſine pertinacia, et refelli ſine ira- 
« cundia.“ He was, however, extremely ſenſible to what he 
thought ill uſage, and equally ſo whether it regarded himſelf or 
his friends. But his reſentment was always confined to a few 
ſatirical verſes, which were generally burnt ſoon after.“ 

„ The late Mr. Spence (the editor of the quarto edition of his 
poems) frequently urged him to write a tragedy ; and aſſured him 
that he had intereſt enough with Mr. Garrick to get it ated. Va- 
rious ſubjects were propoſed to him, ſeveral of which he approved 
of, yet he never could be prevailed on to begin any thing of that 
kind *. It may ſeem remarkable, but as far as I know, it was in- 
variably the caſe, that he never could think or write on any ſubject 
propoſed to him by another. | 

I have frequently admired with what readineſs and rapidity 
he could ſometimes make verſes. I have known him dictate from 


Mr. Jameſon was probably ignorant of the circumſtance of his writing, at a ſub- 
ſequent period, a tragedy; but upon what ſubject, his relation, from whom I received 
the intelligence, cannot recollect. The manuſcript was put into the hands of the late 
Mr. Crgſbie, then an eminent advocate at the bar of Scotland, but has never ſince been 


recovered. 
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thirty to forty verſes, and by no means bad ones, as faſt as I could 


write them; but the moment he was at a loſs for a rhime or a verſe 
to his liking, he ſtopt altogether, and could very ſeldom be induced 
to finiſh what he had begun with ſo much ardour,” 

This account ſufficiently marks that eager ſenſibility, chaſten'd 
at the ſame time with uncommon gentleneſs of temper, which cha- 
racteriſed Dr. Blacklock, and which 1::deed it was impoſſible to be 
at all in his company without perceiving. In the ſcience of mind, 
this is that diviſion of it which perhaps one would peculiarly ap- 
propriate to poetry, at leaſt to all thoſe lighter ſpecies which rather 
depend on quickneſs of feeling, and the ready conception of plea- 
ſing images, than on the happy arrangement of parts, or the ſkil- 
ful conſtruction of a whole, which are eſſential to the higher de- 
partments of the poetical art. The firſt kind of talent 1s like thoſe 
warm and light ſoils which produce their annual crops in ſuch 
abundance ; the laſt, like that deeper and firmer mould on which 
the roots of eternal foreſts are fixed. Of the firſt we have ſeen 
many happy inſtances in that ſex which is ſuppoſed leſs capable of 
ſtudy or thought ; from the laſt 1s drawn that maſculine ſublimity 
of genius which could build an Iliad or a Paradiſe Loft. 

All thoſe who ever acted as his amanuenſes, agree in this rapidity 
and ardour of compoſition which Mr. Jameſon aſcribes to him in 
the account I have copied above, He never could dictate till he 
ſtood up; and as his blindneſs made walking about without afliſt- 
ance inconvenient or dangerous to him, he fell inſenſibly into a vi- 
bratory ſort of motion of his body, which increaſed as he warmed 
with his ſubject, and was pleaſed with the conceptions of his mind. 
This motion at laſt became habitual to him, and though he could 
ſometimes reſtrain it when on ceremony, or in any public appear- 
ance, ſuch as preaching, he felt a certain uneaſineſs from the effort, 
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and always returned to it when he could indulge it without impro- 
priety. This is the appearance which he deſcribes in the ludicrous 
picture he has drawn of himſelf (page 160). Of this portrait the 
outlines are true, though the general effect is overcharged. His fea- 
tures were hurt by the diſeaſe which deprived him of ſight; yet 
even with thoſe diſadvantages, there was a certain placid expreſſion 
in his phyſiognomy which marked the benevolence of his mind, 
and was extremely calculated to procure him attachment and re- 

gard. | 
In 1762 he married Miſs Sarah Jobrffor, daughter of Mr. Joſeph 
Johnſton ſurgeon in Dumfries, a man of eminence in his profeſ- 
fion, and of a character highly reſpected; a connection which formed 
the great ſolace and bleſſing of his future life, and gave him, with all 
the tenderneſs of a wife, all the zealous care of a guardian and a 
friend. This event took place a few days before his being ordain- 
ed miniſter of the town and pariſh of Kircudbright, in conſequence 
of a preſentation from the crown, obtained for him by the Earl of 
Selkirk, a benevolent nobleman, whom Mr. Blacklock's ſituation and 
genius had intereſted in his behalf. But the inhabitants of the pariſh, 
whether from that violent averſion to patronage, which was then 
ſo univerſal in the ſouthern parts of Scotland, from ſome political 
diſputes which at that time ſubſiſted between them and his noble 
patron, or from thoſe prejudices which {ome of them might naturally 
enough entertain againſt a paſtor deprived of fight, or perhaps from 
all thoſe cauſes united, were ſo extremely diſinclined to receive him 
as their miniſter, that after a legal diſpute of nearly two years, it 
was thought expedient by his friends, as it had always been with- 
ed by himſelf, to compromiſe the matter, by reſigning his right to 
the living, and accepting a moderate annuity in its ſtead, With 
this ſlender proviſion he removed in 1764 to Edinburgh; and to 
- make 
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make up by his induſtry a more comfortable and decent ſub- 
ſiſtence, he adopted the plan of receiving a certain number of 
young gentlemen, as boarders, into his houſe, whoſe ſtudies in lan- 
guages and philoſophy, he might, if neceſſary, aſſiſt. In this ſitua- 
tion he continued tif the year 1787, when he found his time of 
life and ſtate of health required a degree of quiet and repoſe which 
induced him to diſcontinue the receiving of boarders. In 1767 the 
degree of Doctor in divinity was conferred on him by the Uni- 
verſity and Mariſchal college of Aberdeen. 

In the occupation which he thus exerciſed for ſo many years of 
his life, no teacher was perhaps ever more agreeable to his pupils, 
nor maſter of a family to its inmates, than Dr. Blacklock. The 


gentleneſs of his manners, the benignity of his diſpoſition, and 


that warm intereſt in the happineſs of others which led him ſo con- 
ſtantly to promote it, were qualities that could not fail to procure 
him the love and regard of the young people committed to his 
charge; while the ſociety, which eſteem and reſpec for his charac- 
ter and his genius often aſſembled at his houſe, afforded them an 
advantage rarely to be found in eſtabliſhments of a ſimilar Mid. 
The writer of this account has frequently been a witneſs of the 
family-ſcene at Dr. Blacklock's ; has ſeen the good man amidſt the 
circle of his young friends, eager to do him all the little offices of 
kindneſs which he ſeemed ſo much to merit and to feel. In this 
ſociety he appeared entirely to forget the privation of ſight, and 
the melancholy which, at other times, it might produce, He en- 
tered, with the chearful playfulneſs of a young man, into all the 
ſprightly narrative, the ſportful fancy, the humorous jeſt that roſe 
around him. It was a ſight highly gratifying to philanthropy, to 
ſee how much a mind endewed with knowledge, kindled by ge- 


nius, and above all, lighted up with 1nnocence and piety, like 
b 2 | Black- 
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Blacklock's, could overcome the weight of its own calamity, and 
enjoy the content, the happineſs, and the gaiety of others. Seve- 
ral of thoſe inmates of Dr. Blacklock's houſe retained, in future lite, 
all the warmth of that impreſſion which his friendſhip at this early 
period had made upon them; and in various quarters of the world 
he had friends and correſpondents from whom no length of time 
or diſtance of place had ever eſtranged him. 

Muſic, which to the feeling and the penſive, in whatever ſitua- 
tion, 1s a ſource of extreme delight, but which to the blind muſt be 
creative, as it were, of idea and of ſentiment, he enjoyed highly, 
and was himſelf a tolerable performer on ſeveral inſtruments, par- 
ticularly on the flute. He generally carried in his pocket a ſmall 
Flageolet *, on which he played his favourite tunes; and was not 


diſpleaſed when aſked in company to play or to ſing them; a natural 


feeling for a blind man, who thus adds a ſcene to the drama of his 
ſociety. 

Of the happineſs of others, however, we are incompetent judges. 
Companionſhip and ſympathy bring forth thoſe gay colours of 
mitch and chearfulneſs which they put on for a while, to cover per- 
haps that ſadneſs which we have no opportunity of witneſſing. Of 
a blind man's condition we are particularly liable to form a miſtaken 
eſtimate ; we give him credit for all thoſe gleams of delight which 
ſociety affords him, without placing to their full account thoſe 


* His firft idea of learning to play on this inſtrument he uſed to aſcribe to a circum- 
ſtance rather uncommon, but which, to a mind like his, ſuſceptible at the ſame time and 
creative, might naturally enough ariſe, namely, a Dream, in which he thought he met 
with a ſhepherd's boy on the fide of a paſtoral hill, who brought the moſt exquiſite muſic 


from that little inſtrument. 
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dreary moments of darkſome ſolitude to which the ſuſpenſion of 
that ſociety condemns him. Dr. Blacklock had from nature a con- 
ſtitution delicate and nervous, and his mind, as is almoſt always the 
caſe, was in a great degree ſubject to the indiſpoſition of his body. 
He frequently complained of a lowneſs and depreſſion of ſpirits, 
which neither the attentions of his friends, nor the unceaſing care 
of a moſt affectionate wife, were able entirely to remove. The 
imagination we are ſo apt to envy and admire ſerves but to irritate 
this diſorder of the mind; and that fancy in whoſe creation we ſo 
much delight, can draw, from ſources unknown to common men, 
ſubjects of diſguſt, diſquietude, and affliction. Some of his later 
poems, now firſt publiſhed, expreſs a chagrin, though not of an 
ungentle ſort, at the ſuppoſed failure of his imaginative powers, or 
at the faſtidiouſneſs of modern times, which he deſpaired to- 


pleaſe. 


« Such were his efforts, ſuch his cold reward, 
« Whom once thy partial tongue pronounc'd a bard ; 
« Excurſive, on the gentle gales of ſpring, 
« He rov'd, whilit favour imp'd his timid wing ; 
« Exhauſted genius now no more inſpires, 
„But mourns abortive hopes, and faded fires ; 
The ſhort-liv'd wreath, which once his 3 grac th. 
« Fades at the ſickly breath of ſqueamiſh taſte ; 
„ Whulit darker days his fainting flames immure 
In chearleſs gloom, and winter premature.” 


— 


0 


** 


** 


Theſe lines are, however, no proof of “ exhauſted genius,” or 
faded fires.” © Abortive hopes,” indeed, muſt be the lot of all 
who reach that period of life at which they were written. In early 

youth 
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youth the heart of every one is a poet; it creates a ſcene of ima- 
gined happineſs and deluſive hopes; it clothes the world in the 
bright colours of its own fancy; it refines what is coarſe, it exalts 
what is mean; it ſees nothing but difintereſtedneſs in friendſhip, 
it promiſes eternal fidelity in love. Even on the diſtreſſes of its 
ſituation it can throw a certain romantic ſhade of melancholy that 
leaves a man ſad, but does not make him unhappy. But at a more 
advanced age, the fairy viſions fade,” and he ſuffers moſt POE 
who has indulged them the moſt. 

One diſtreſs Doctor Blacklock was at this time firſt afflicted with, 
of which every one will allow the force. He was occaſionally ſub- 
ject to deafneſs, which, though he ſeldom felt it in any great degree, 
was ſufficient, in his ſituation, to whom the ſenſe of hearing was al- 
molt the only channel of communication wich the external world, 
to cauſe very lively uneaſineſs. Amidſt theſe ir. liſpoſitions of 
body, however, and diſquietudes of mind, the gentleneſs of his 
temper never forſook him, and he felt all that reſignation and con- 
fidence in the ſupreme Being which his earlieſt and his lateſt life 
equally acknowledged. In ſummer 1791 he was ſeized with a 
feveriſh diſorder, which at firſt ſeemed of a ſlight, and never roſe 
to a very violent kind; but a frame ſo little robuſt as his was not 
able to reſiſt it, and after about a week's illneſs it carried him off 
on the ſeventh day of July 1791. His wife ſurvives him, to feel, 
amidſt the heavy affliction of his loſs, that melancholy conſolation 
which is derived from the remembrance of his virtues. | 


Of the writings of Dr. Blacklock, I think it unneceſlary to enter 
into any particular criticiſm or account. Prefixed to a volu ac of 
poems, the character of t. at volume will generally be ſuppoſed to 
contain a partial eſtimate of its merits ; and he muſt be very indo- 
lent indeed who will be guided in his reading of the text by the di- 

rections 
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rections of the comment. It may be allowed me, however, to ex- 
preſs my opinion in general, that in this collection of poems, the 
reader will find thoſe qualities of fancy, tenderneſs, and ſometimes 
ſublimity in the thoughts, of elegance, and often force in the lan- 
guage, which characteriſe the genuine productions of the poetical 
talent. One other praiſe, which the good will value, belongs to 
thoſe poems in a high degree; they breathe the pureſt ſpirit of piety, 
virtue, and benevolence. Theſe indeed are the muſes of Black- 
lock; they inſpire his poetry, as they animated his life; and he 
\ never approaches the ſacred ground on which they dwell, without 


an expanſion of mind, and an elevation of language. 
The additional poems, now firſt publiſhed in this volume, will, 
I think be found to poſſeſs equal merit with thoſe which their au- 
thor formerly gave to the world. There 1s perhaps a certain degree 
of languor diffuſed over ſome of them, written during the latter pe- 
riod of his life, for which the circumſtances I have mentioned above 
may account; but the delicacy and the feeling remain undiminiſhed : 
One of thoſe later poems, the © Ode to Aurora, on Melifla's Birth- 
day,” (page 200), is a compliment and tribute of affection to the 
tender aſſiduity of an excellent wife, which I have not any where 
ſeen more happily conceived or more elegantly expreſſed. 

His peculiar fituation I do not mean to plead as an apology for 
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defects in his compoſitions. I am ſufficiently aware of a truth 
which authors or their apologiſts are apt to forget, that the public 
expects entertainment, and liſtens but ill to excuſes for the want of 
it, But the circumſtances of the writer's blindneſs will certainly 
create an intereſt in his productions beyond what thoſe of one poſ- 
{efſed of fight could have excited, eſpecially in ſuch paſſages of his 
works as are deſcriptive of viible objects. Mr. Spence, in his intro- 
duction to the 4to edition of theſe poems publiſhed in 1756, has 

| treated 
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treated this deſcriptive power, which the poetry of Mr. Blacklock 
ſeemed to evince in its author, as a ſort of problem which he has 
illuſtrated by a very great number of quotations from the poems 


themſelves, by hypothetical conjectures of his own, drawn from 


thoſe paſſages, and from the nature of a blind man's ſenſations and 
ideas; and by ſome accounts of ſuch ſenſations in himſelf, which 
Mr. Blacklock gave to Mr. Spence in diſcourſing on the ſub- 
Je. 

Without detracting from the ingenuity of Mr. Spence's deduc- 
tions, I am apt, in the caſe of Dr. Blacklock, to aſcribe much to 
the effect of a retentive and ready memory of that poetical lan- 
guage in which from his earlieſt infancy he delighted, and that apt 
appropriation of it which an habitual acquaintance with the beſt 
poets had taught him. | 

This I am ſenſible by no means affords a complete ſolution of the 


difficulty; for though it may account for the uſe which he makes 


of poetical language, it throws no light on his early paſſion for 
reading poetry, and poetry of a kind, too, which lies very much 
within the province of fight * ; nor does it clearly trace the ſource 
of that pleaſure which ſuch reading evidently conveyed to his 
mind. | 

I: is obſerved, and I think very truly, by Dr. Reid, that there 
18 very little of the 4noxoledge acquired by thoſe who ſee, that may 
not be communicated to a man born blind; and he illuſtrates his 
remark by the' example of the celebrated Sanderſon, Another 
writer + ſeems diſpoſed to extend a ſimilar obſervation to ſome of 


* Thomſon and Allan Ramſay were two of his favourite authors, 


+ Burke in his Treatiſe on the Sublime and Beautiful, 
thoſe 
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thoſe pleaſures of which the ſenſe of fight is commonly underſtood - 
to be the only channel; and he appeals, in proof of his doctrine, to 
the poetry of Dr. Blacklock: * Here (ſays he) is a poet doubtleſs 
1 as much affected by his own deſcriptions as any that reads them 
7 can be; and yet he is affected with this ſtrong enthuſiaſm, by 
things of which he neither has, nor can poſſibly have any idea, 
further than that of a bare ſound.” The ſame author mentions, 
as a confirmation of his doctrine, the ſcientific acquirements of 
Sanderſon, which he ſeems to think explicable on the ſame principles 
5 with Dr. Blacklock's poetry. | 
| | But, in truth, there appears to be very little analogy between the 


two caſes; nor does the genius of Sanderſon furniſh by any means 
ſo curious a ſubject of philoſophical diſquiſition as that of Black- 
lock. The ideas of extenſion and figure, about which the ſpeculay 
tions of the geometer are employed, may be conveyed to the mind 
by the ſenſe of touch as well as by that of fight; and (if we except 
the phænomena of Colour) the caſe is the ſame with all the ſub- 
jets of our reaſoning in natural philoſophy. But of the plea- 
ſures which poetry excites, ſo great a proportion ariſes from alluſion 
to viſible objects, and from deſcriptions of the beauty and ſublimity 
: of nature; ſo much truth is there in the maxim “ ut pictura poeſis,” 
; that the word imagination, which in its primary ſenſe has a direct 
reference to the eye, is employed to expreſs that power of the mind, 
which is conſidered as peculiarly characteriſtic of poetical genius; 
and therefore, whatever be the degree of pleaſure which a blind poet 
receives from the exerciſe of his art, the pleaſure muſt, in ge- 
neral, be perfectly different in 4ind from that which he imparts 


to his readers, | 

: | Sanderſon, we are told, though blind, could lecture on the 
'% briſmatic ſpectrum, and on the theory of the rainbow; but to his 

c mind 
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mind the names of the different colours were merely ſignificant of 
the relative arrangement of the ſpaces which they occupied, and 
produced as little effect on his imagination as the letters of the al- 
phabet which he employed in his geometrical diagrams. By means 
of a retentive memory, it might have been poſſible for him to ac- 
quire a knowledge of the common poetical epithets appropriated to 
the different colours: it is even conceivable, that by long habits of 
poetical reading, he might have become capable of producing ſuch 
a deſcription of their order in the HHectrum as is contained in the 
following lines of Themſon: 


« Firſt the flaming red 
„Sprung vivid forth; the tawny orange next, 
« And next delicious yellow; by whoſe fide 
Fell the kind beams of all-refreſhing green: 
Then the pure blue, that ſwells autumnal ſkies, 
Etherial play'd ; and then of ſadder hue 
« Emerg'd the deepen'd Indico, as when 
4 The heavy-ſkirted evening droops with froſt ; 
While the laſt gleamings of refracted light 
Dy'd in the fainting violet away.” 


c 


* 


c 


* 


* 


0 


* 


0 
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But ſappoſing all this poſſible, how different muſt have been the 
effect of the deſcription on his mind from what it produced on 
that of Thomſon ? or what idea could he form of the rapture which 
the poet felt in recalling to his imagination the innumerable appear- 
ances in the earth and heavens, of which the philoſophic principles 
he referred to aftord the explanation ? | 


« Did 
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« Did ever poet image aught ſo fair, 
« Dreaming in whiſp'ring groves, by the hoarſe brook; ; 


« Or prophet to whoſe rapture heav'n deſcends ! 

« Even now the ſetting ſun and ſhifting clouds 

“ Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 
« How juſt, how beauteous, the refractive law.“ 


Yet, though it be evidently impoſſible that a deſcription of this 
ſort, relating entirely to the peculiar perceptions of ſight, ſhould 
convey to a blind man the ſame kind of pleaſure which we receive 
from it, it may be eaſily imagined, that the ſame words which 
in their ordinary acceptation expreſs viſible objects, may, by 
means of early aſſociations, become to ſuch a perſon the vehicle 


of many other agreeable or diſagreeable emotions. Theſe aſſo- 


ciations will probably vary greatly in the caſe of different in- 
dividuals, according to the circumſtances of their education, 
and the -peculiar bent of their genius. Dr. Blacklock's aſſo- 


ciations in regard to colours, were (according to his own ac- 


count) chiefly of the moral kind.—But into this enquiry, which 
opens a wide field of ſpeculation to the metaphyſician, I do not 
mean to enter. I ſhall content myſelf with remarking, that in 
other arts, as well as thoſe which addreſs themſelves to ſight, the 
ſame diſtinction is to be found. What may be termed the arithmetic 
and mathematics of muſic and of the ſcale, depend not on a muſical 
ear any more than the theory of viſion depends on fight. In both 
caſes, pleaſure and feeling are eaſily diſtinguiſhable from knowledge 
and ſcience; the firſt require, and cannot exiſt without an eye for 
colour, and an ear for ſound; the laſt are independent of either. 

It is indeed the boaſt of genius to do much on ſcanty materials, 
to create and body forth the forms of things,” to give character 
to what it has not known, and picture to what it has not ſeen. The 

£0 genius 
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genius of Shakeſpeare has entered into the cabinets of ſtateſmen, 
and the palaces of kings, and made them ſpeak like ſtateſmen and 
like kings. It has given manners as well as language to imaginary 
beings, which, though we cannot criticiſe like the other, every one 


intuitively owns to be true. It has kindled the wizard's fire, and 


trimm'd “ the fairy's glow-worm lamp ;” has moulded a Calibarn's 
ſavage form, and ſpun the light down of an Ariel's wing. But 
this imaginative power, how extenſive and wonderful ſoever its 
range, had ſtill ſome elements from which it could raiſe this world 
of fancy, ſome analogies from which its ideas could be drawn. To 
the blind no degree of genius can ſupply the want of theſe with 
regard to viſible objects, nor teach them that entirely diſtin ſpe- 
cies of perception which belongs to ſight. © Objects of fight and 
touch (ſays Berkely very juftiy) conſtitute 7200 2vorlds, which, though 
nearly connected, bear no reſemblance to one another.” 

In the caſe of Dr. Blacklock, we happen to be poſſeſſed of a 


piece of evidence more direct than any thing which a third perſon, 


however well acquainted with him individually, or however con- 
verſant with the ſubject in general, can produce with regard to his 
ideas on viſible objects: I allude to the article BLIND in the Ency- 
clopedia Britannica, publiſhed at Edinburgh in the year 1783, which 


was written by him. In this little treatiſe, (which I will venture to 


recommend, not only on account of its peculiarity, as being the pro- 
duction of a blind man, but of its intrinſic merit), there are no 


marks of any extraordinary conception of viſible objects, nor any 


allufion to thoſe mental images which ingenuity might ſuppoſe de- 


ducible from the deſcriptive paſſages with which his poetry 
abounds. It contains chiefly reflections on the diſtreſſes and diſ- 


advantages of blindneſs, and the beſt means of alleviating them; 


directions for the education of the blind, and a deſcription of va- 
rious. 


F 
ROC + 
* 8 KS ag OL in v4 * — 
. 5 1 


PP 


OF DR. BLACKLOCK. 5 XX1 


rious inventions for enabling them to attain and to practiſe ſeveral 
arts and ſciences from which their ſituation might ſeem to exclude 
them. The ſympathy and active benevolence of Dr. Blacklock 
prompted him to this compoſition, as well as to a tranſlation of 
M. Haiiy's account of the charitable inſtitution for the blind at Pa- 
ris, which is annexed to the preſent edition of his poems. “ To 
« the blind (ſays this article in the Encyclopedia), the viſible world 
« is totally annihilated ; he is perfectly conſcious of no ſpace but 
« that in which he ſtands, or to which Eis extremities can reach” 
« _ _ . - & All the various modes of delicate proportion, all the 
« beautiful varieties of light and colours, whether exhibited in the 
«* works of nature or art, are to the blind irretrievably loſt. De- 
« pendent for every thing but mere ſubſiſtence on the good offices 
« of others ; obnoxious to injury from every point, which they 
are neither capacited to perceive, nor qualified to reſiſt; they are, 
“ during the preſent ſtate of being, rather to be conſidered as pri- 
« ſoners at large than citizens of nature.“ 

In that part which relates to the education of the blind, one di- 
rection 1s rather ſingular, though it ſeems extremely proper. The 
author ſtrongly recommends to their parents and relations to ac- 


A 


cuſtom them to an early exertion of their own active powers, though 


at the riſk of their perſonal ſafety, 
„Parents and relations ought never to be too ready in offering 


* their aſſiſtance to the blind in any office which they can per- 
* form, or in any acquiſition which they can procure for them- 
* ſelves, whether they are prompted by amuſement or neceſſity. 
Let a blind boy be permitted to walk through the neighbourhood 
without a guide, not only though he ſhould run ſome hazard, 
but even though he ſhould ſuffer ſome pain. | 
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« Tf he has a mechanical turn, let him not be denied the uſe of 
edge- tools; for it is better that he ſhould loſe a little blood, or 
even break a bone, than be perpetually confined to the ſame 
place, debilitated in his frame, and depreſſed in his mind.—Such 
a being can have no employment but to feel his own weakneſs, 
and become his own tormentor ; or to transfer to others all the 
malignity and peeviſhneſs ariſing from the natural, adventitious, 


or imaginary evils which he feels.—Scars, fractures, and diſloca- 


tions in his body, are trivial misfortunes" compared with imbeci- 
lity, timidity, or fretfulneſs of mind. Beſides the ſenſible and 
dreadful effects which inactivity muſt have in relaxing the nerves, 
and conſequently in depreſſing the ſpirits, nothing can be more 
productive of jealouſy, envy, peeviſhneſs, and every paſſion that 
corrodes the ſoul to agony, than a painful impreſſion of depend- 
ance on others, and of our inſufficiency to our own happineſs. 
This impreſſion, which, even in his moſt improved ſtate, will be 
too deeply felt by every blind man, is redoubled by that utter 
incapacity of action which muſt reſult from the officious huma- 
nity of thoſe who would anticipate or ſupply all his wants, who 
would prevent all his motions, who would do or procure every 
thing for him without his own interpoſition.“ 


This direction was probably ſuggeſted from the author's own 


feeling of the want of that boldneſs and independence which the 
means it recommends are calculated to produce; as the following 
deſcription of /ow ſpirits might perhaps be more ſtrongly painted 
from that languor to which his ſenſibility of mind and delicate 
frame of body ſometimes expoſed him. * 5 


« We 
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« We have more than once hinted, during the courſe of this ar- 
ticle, that the blind, as liable to all the inconveniences of ſeden- 
tary life, are peculiarly ſubjected to that diſorder which may be 
called tedium vite, or low ſpirits. This indiſpoſition may be ſaid 
to comprehend in it all the other diſeaſes and evils of human 
life ; becauſe, by its immediate influence on the mind, it aggra- 
vates the weight and bitterneſs of every calamity to which we 
are obnoxious. In a private letter, we have heard it deſcribed 
as a formidable precipice in the regions of miſery, between the 
awful gulphs of ſuicide on the one hand and phrenſy on the 
other, into either of which a gentle breeze, according to the 
force of its impulſe, and the line of its direction, may irreco- 


verably plunge the unhappy victim; yet from both of which he 


may providentially eſcape. Though the ſhades of the metaphor 


may perhaps be unnaturally deepened, yet rhoſe who have felt 


the force of the malady will not fail to repreſent it by the moſt 
dreadful images which its own feelings can ſuggeſt. Parents 
and tutors, therefore, if they have the leaſt pretence to con- 
ſcience or humanity, cannot be too careful in obſerving and ob- 
viating the firſt ſymptoms of this 1mpending plague. 

If the limbs of your blind child or pupil be tremulous; if he 
is apt to ſtart, and eaſily ſuſceptible of ſurpriſe ; if he finds it 
difticult to ſleep; if his ſlumbers, when commenced, are fre- 
quently interrupted, and attended with perturbation ; if his or- 
dinary exerciſes appear to him more terrible and more inſuper- 
able than uſual ; if his appetite become languid and his di- 
geſtion ſlow; if agreeable occurrences give him leſs pleaſure, and 
adverſe events more pain than they ought to inſpire; this is the 
criſis of vigorous interpoſition.“ | 


The 
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The imagination which the muſe of terror indulges, while ſhe 


ſometimes ſuffers pain from the indulgence, may be traced in the 
cautions which he gives againſt allowing the minds of the blind to 


be impreſſed with frightful tales. 


« Thoſe philoſophers who have attempted to break the alliance 


cc 
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between darkneſs and ſpectres, were certainly inſpired by laud- 
able motives. But they muſt give us leave to aſſert, that there is 
a natural and eſſential connection betwixt night and orcus. 

« Were we endued with ſenſes to advertiſe us of every noxious 
object before its contiguity could render it formidable, our 
panics would probably be leſs frequent and ſenſible than we real- 
ly feel them. Darkneſs and filence, therefore, have ſomething 
dreadful in them, becauſe they ſuperſede the vigilance of thoſe 
ſenſes which give us the earlieſt notices of things. 

« Tf you talk to a blind boy of inviſible beings, let benevolence 
be an inſeparable ingredient in their character. You may, if 
you pleaſe, tell him of departed ſpirits, anxious for the welfare 
of their ſurviving friends ; of miniſtering angels, who deſcend 
with pleaſure from heaven to execute the purpoſes of their Ma- 


+ ker's benignity ; you may even regale his imagination with the 


ſportive gambols and innocent frolics of fairies ; but let him 
hear as ſeldom as poſſible, even in ſtories which he knows to be 
fabulous, of vindictive ghoſts, vindictive fiends, or avenging 


furies. They ſeize and pre-occupy every avenue of terror which 
is open in the ſoul; nor are they eaſily diſpoſſeſſed. Sooner ſhould 
we hope to exorciſe a ghoſt, or appeaſe a fury, than to obliterate 
their images in a warm and ſuſceptible imagination, where they 
have been habitually impreſſed, and where thoſe feelings cannot 
be diſſipated by external phænomena. If horrors of this kind 

ſhould 


OF Dx. BLACKLOCK. 1 


« ſhould agitate the heart of a blind boy (which may happen not- 
« withſtanding the moſt ſtrenuous endeavours to prevent it), the 
« ſtories which he has heard will be moſt effectually diſcredited by 
« ridicule. This, however, muſt be cautiouſly applied, by gentle 
« and delicate gradations. 

« Tf he is inſpired with terror by effects upon his ſenſes, the 
« cauſes of which he cannot inveſtigate ; indefatigable pains muſt 
« he taken to explain their phænomena, and to confirm that expli- 
« cation, whenever it can be done, by the teſtimony of his own 
« ſenſes and his own experience. The exertion of his locomotive 
« and mechanical powers (the rights of which we have former- 
ly endeavoured to aſſert) will ſenſibly contribute to diſpel theſe 


“ terrors.” 


If we do not aſſign to Dr. Blacklock any extraordinary, or what 
might be termed preternatural conception of viſible objects, yet we 
may fairly claim for him a ſingular felicity of combination in his 
uſe of the expreſhons by which thoſe objects are diſtinguiſhed. The 
following deſcriptive ſtrokes, moſt of which, with a great many 
others, Mr. Spence has collected, are as finely drawn, and as juſt- 
ly coloured, as ſight could have made them. 


« Mild gleams the purple evening o'er the plain.“ 
(page 77. verſe 14.) 


« Ye vales, which to the raptur'd eye 
« Diſclos'd the flow'ry pride of May; 
* Ye circling hills, whofe ſummits high 
«. Bluſh'd with the morning's earlieſt ray.“ 
(p. 65. v. 8.) 


Let 
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„Let long-liv'd panſies here their ſcents beſtow, "NY 
4 The violets languiſh, and the roſes glow ; | 4 
« In yellow glory let the crocus ſhine, 
« Narciſſus here his love- ſick head recline ; ; 
« Here hyacinths in purple {ſweetneſs riſe, 
« And tulips ting'd with beauty's faireſt dyes.” 

| (p. 115. v. 107.) 
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« On riſing ground, the proſpect to command, 

« Unting'd with ſmoke, where vernal breezes blow, 
« In rural neatneſs let my cottage ſtand ; 

* Here wave a wood, and there a river flow.“ 


E (p. 107. v. .) 
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« Oft on the glaſſy ſtream, with raptur'd eyes, 
“ Surveys her form in mimic ſweetneſs riſe ; 
„ Oft, as the waters pleas'd reflect her face, 
” FRO her locks, and Ate nn every grace.” 


(p. 89. v. - 121.) 


« Oft, while the ſun 
“ Darts boundleſs glory thro' th' expanſe of heav'n, 
| « A ploom of congregated vapours riſe 
iþ | Than night more dreadful in her black<ſt ſhroud, 
And o'er the face of things incumbent hang 


1 The critical reader will perceive an inaccuracy in this line; but it is an inaccuracy 
4 rather in the expreſſion than in the picture. 
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Portending tempeſt ; till the ſource of day 


Again aſſerts the empire of the ſky, - 
And o'er the blotted ſcene of nature throws 


A keener ſplendour.” 


(p. 133. v. 185.) 


* Ofer the burning lake 
Of blue ſulphureous gleam.” 
(p. 123. v. 119.) 


« All her ſnakes 
Shall rear their ſpeckled creſts aloft in air, 


With ceaſeleſs horrid hiſs ; ſhall brandiſh quick 


Their forky tongues, or roll their kindling eyes 
With ſanguine fiery glare.” 


(p. 122. v. 101.) 


xxvii 


There is equal force and juſtneſs in his deſcription of the terror of 


a guilty conſcience. 


Curſt with unnumber'd groundleſs fears, 
How pale yon ſhiv'ring wretch appears? 
For him the day-light ſhines in vain, 

For him the fields no joys contain ; 
Nature's whole charms to him are loſt, 
No more the woods their muſic boaſt ; 
No more the meads their vernal bloom, 
No. more the gales their rich perfume :. 
Impending miſts deform the {ky, 


And beauty withers in his 


eye. 
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„In hopes his terror to elude, 

By day he mingles with the crowd; 

« Yet finds his ſoul to fears a prey, 

« In buſy crowds, and open day. 

If night his lonely walk ſurpriſe, 

„ What horrid viſions round him riſe ! 

“ That Blaſted oak, which meets his way, 

Shown by the meteor's ſudden ray, 

„The midnight murd'rer's known retreat, 
Felt heav'n's avengeful bolt of late; 
The claſhing chain, the groan profound, 
Loud from yon ruin'd tow'r reſound ; 
And now the ſpot he ſeems to tread, | ; 
« Where ſome ſelf-{ſlaughter'd corſe was laid; 
« He feels fixt earth beneath him bend, 
«© Deep murmurs from her caves aſcend, 
& Till all his ſoul, by fancy ſway'd, 

Sees livid phantoms crowd the ſhade ; 

„% While ſhrowded manes palely ſtare 

« And beck'ning wiſh to breathe their care: 

« Thus real woes from falſe he bears, 

And feels the death, the hell, he fears.“ 
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Nor are the following ſtanzas in the“ Ode to a Young Gentle- 
man bound for Guinea,” leſs remarkable tor accuracy of epithet 


than for tenderneſs of thought. 
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« The ſmiling plain, the ſolemn ſhade, 

With all the various charms diſplay'd, 

« That ſummer's face adorn ; 

« Summer, with all that's gay or ſweet, 

«. With tranſport longs thy ſenſe to meet, 
« And courts thy dear return. 


- 


La 


« The gentle ſun, the fanning gale, 
« The vocal wood, the fragrant vale, 
« Thy preſence all implore : 
“ Can then a waſte of ſea and ſky, 
That knows no limits, charm thine eye, 
« Thine ear the tempeſt's roar ? 


« But why ſuch weak attractions name, 
« While ev'ry warmer ſocial claim 
« Demands the mournful lay ? 
« Ah! hear a brother's moving ſighs, 
4 Thro' tears, behold a fiſter's eyes 


« Emit a faded ray.” 


In producing ſuch paſſages as the above the genius of the author 
muſt be acknowledged. Whatever idea or impreſſion thoſe objects 
of fight produced in his mind, how imperfect ſoc ver that idea, or 
how different ſoever from the true, ſtill the impreſhon would be 
felt by a mind ſuſceptible and warm like Blacklock's, that could 
5 not have been ſo felt by one of a coarſer and more ſluggiſh mold. 
| 5 Even the memory that could treaſure up the poetical attributes and 
i expreſſions of ſuch objects muſt have been aſliſted and prompted 
by poetical feeliug ; and the very catalogue of words which was 

thus 


* 
thus ready at command, was an indication of that ardour of ſoul, 


which, from his infancy, led him 


„Where the muſes bannt 
c Smit with the love of ſacred ſong;“ 


as the unmeaning ſyllables which compoſe a name give to the 


lover or the friend emotions which in others it were impoſſible they 
ſhould excite. | 

It was not, on the whole, ſurpriſing, that a learned foreigner, 
on conſidering Dr. Blacklock*s poems relatively to his ſituation, 
ſhould have broke out into the following panegyric, with which 
we ſhall not be much accuſed of partiality if we cloſe this ac- 
count. | 


« Blacklock will appear to poſterity a fable, as to us he is a pro- 
% digy. It will be thought a fiction, a paradox, that a man blind 
« from his infancy, beſides having made himſelf ſo much a maſter 
« of various foreign languages, ſhould be a great poet in his own; 
« and without having hardly ever ſeen the light, ſhould be fo re- 
6 markably happy in deſcription *.“ | | 


Carlo Denina Diſcorſo della Literatura, cap. XI. 


Pd 


To 


OF DR. BLACKLOCK. 


To Mr. THOMAS BLACKLOCK. 


To fame and to the muſe unknown 
Where arts and ſcience never ſhone, 
* A hamlet ſtands ſecure : 
Her ruſtic ſons, to toil inur'd, 
By blooming health and gain allur'd, 
Their grateful ſoil manure. 


What means my heart — Tis nature's pow'r: 
Yes, here I date my natal hour, 
My burſting heart would ſay : 
Here ſleep the ſwains from whom I ſprung, 
Whole conſcience fell remorſe ne'er ſtung; 
For nature led their way. 


Simplicity, unſtain'd with crimes, 
(A gem how rare in modern times ;) 
Was all from them I bore: 

No ſounding titles ſwell'd my pride; 
My heart to mis'ry ne'er was 9 
By heaps of ſhining ore. 


5 


1 Heedleſs of wealth, of pow'r, of fame; 
$3 Heedleſs of each ambitious aim, 


Here 


* Rockliffe, a little country village near Carliſie, in the county of Cumberland, 
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Here flow'd my boyiſh years, 
How oft theſe plains I've thoughtleſs preſt ; 
Whiſtled, or ſung ſome fair f diſtreſt, 
Whole fate would ſteal my tears! 


Thus rude, unpoliſh'd, unrefin'd ; 
While, plung'd in darkeſt might, my mind 
Dncultivated lay; 
With pity mov'd, my fate you view'd; 
My way to light, to reaſon ſhew'd, 
And op'd the ſource of day : 


You loos'd and form'd my infant thought; 

Your ſkill, your matchleſs goodneſs taught, 
Where truth and bliſs to find : 

Painted, by thee, in all her charms, 

Each gen'rous heart fair Virtue warms, 
And ſwells the raviſh'd mind. 


Hail bright cceleſtial, all divine ! 
O come! inſpire this breaſt of mine 
Wich all thy heav'nly pow'r: 
Lead, lead me to thy happineſs; 
Point out thy path to that bleſt place, 
Where grief ſhall be no more. 


RICHARD HEwWI rr I. 


+ Alluding to a fort of narrative ſongs, which make no inconſiderable part of the 


innocent amuſements with which the country people paſs the winter nights, and of 
which the author of the preſent piece was a faithful rehearſer. 
1 This little poem can boaſt a quality which commendatory verſes are not ſuppoſed 
always to poſſeſs, to wit, perfect ſincerity and gratitude in the author. He was a poor 


na- 


op Da. BLACKLOCK, * | 


AN EPISTLE FROM Ds. BEAT TIE, i 
TO THE : 1 
Reverend Mr. THOMAS BLACKLOCK f. 


Monſtro quod ipſe tibi poſſis dare; ſemita certe 
Tranquillæ per virtutem patet unica vitæ. Tovxxal. Sat. X. 


Har to the poet! whoſe ſpontaneous lays 
No pride reſtrains, nor venal flattery ſways. 
Who, nor from critics, nor from faſhion's laws, 
Learns to adjuſt his tribute of applauſe ; 
But bold to feel, and ardent to impart 
What nature whiſpers to the generous heart, 


Propitious to the moral ſong, commends, 
For Virtue's ſake, the humbleſt of her friends. 


| Peace to the grumblers of an envious age, 
Vapid in ſpleen, or briſk in frothy rage ! 


native of a village in the neighbourhood: of Car/ile, whom Mr. Blacklock had taken 
to Icad him, and whom, finding him of promiſing parts, and of a diſpoſition to 


learn, he endeavoured to make a ſcholar. He ſucceeded ſo well, as to teach young 


Hewitt the Latin, Greek, and French languages, and ſome knowledge in the ſciences. 
The lad bore his maſter that warm affection which his kindneſs ſeldom failed to procure 


from his domeſtics, and left him, with unwillingneſs, to enter the ſervice of Lord 


Milton, (then Lord Juſtice Clerk, and Sous-miniſtre for Scotland under Archibald Duke 
of Argyle), whoſe ſecretary he became. The fatigue of that ſtation hurt his health, and 
he died in 1764. 

| + Vide Dr. Beattie's Poems, edition 1766. p. 135. 


e ; PRE Critics, 
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Critics, who, ere they underſtand, defame; 
And friends demure, who only do not blume; 
And puppet-prattlers, whoſe unconſcious throat 
Tranſmits what the pert witling prompts by rote, 
Pleas'd to their ſpite or ſcorn 1 yield the 100 
That boaſt the ſanction of a BLACKLOCK's praiſe. 
Let others court the blind and babbling crowd: ; 
Mine be the favour of the wiſe and good. 6 _ 


— 


Q thou, to cenſure, as to guile unknown! 

Indulgent to all merit but thy own! _ 

Whoſe ſoul, though darkneſs wrap thine 8 80 frame, 

Exults in virtue's pure echereal flame; 5 

Whoſe thoughts, congenial with the ſtrains « on _ 

The muſe adorns, but cannot dignify ; 

As northern lights, in glittering legions driven, | A 

Embelliſh, not exalt, the ſtarry heaven: I O— = 

Say thou, for well thou know'ſt the art divine * | 4 4 

To guide the fancy, and the ſoul refine, | 1 

What heights of excellence muſt he aſcend, 

Who longs to claim a BLACKLOCK for his friend; 

Who longs to emulate thy tuneful art; 

But more thy meek ſimplicity of heart; 

But more thy virtue patient, undiſmay'd, HH 
At once though malice and miſchance invade ; 3 + 

And, nor by learn'd nor prieſtly pride confin'd, 3J 5 

Thy zeal for truth, and love of human kind. = 

Like thee, with {ſweet ineffable controul, | 'Y 
Teach me to rouſe or ſoothe th'impaſſion'd ſoul, | / 


And 


— 
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; / 
And breathe the luxury of ſocial woes; 
Ah! ill-exchanged for all that mirth beſtows. 
Ye ſlaves of mirth, renounce your boaſted plan, 
For know, tis ſympathy exalts the man. 
But, midſt the feſtive bower, or echoing hall, 
Can riot liſten to ſoft pity's call ? 
4 Rude he repels the ſoul-ennobling gueſt, 
= | And yields to ſelfiſh joy his harden'd breaſt. 


= Teach me thine artleſs harmony of ſong, 
"M Sweet, as the vernal warblings borne along 
a Arcadia's myrtle groves z ere art began, 

With critic glance malevolent, to ſcan 

Bold nature's generous charms, diſplay d profuſe 
In each warm cheek, and each enraptur'd muſe. 
Then had not Fraud impos'd, in Faſhion's name, 
For freedom lifeleſs form, and pride for ſhame; 
And, for th' o'erflowings of a heart ſincere, 
The feature fix'd, untarniſh'd with a tear ; 
The cautious, flow, and unenliven'd eye, 
And breaſt inured to check the tender ſigh. 
Then love, vinblamed, indulged the guiltleſs ſmile; 
Deceit they fear'd not, for they knew not guile, 
The ſocial ſenſe unawed, that ſcorn'd to own 
The curb of law, ſave nature's law alone, 
To godlike aims, and godlike actions fir'd ; 
And the full energy of thought inſpir'd ; 

And the full dignity of pleaſure, given 
T' exalt defire, and yield a taſte of heaven. 
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HORACE, ODE I. IMITATED. 


INSCRIBED TO 


Pr. JOHN STEVENSON, Phyſician in Edinburgh. 


THOU, whoſe goodneſs unconfin'd 
Extends its wiſh to human kind; 
By whoſe indulgence I aſpire 
To ſtrike the ſweet Horatian lyre: 


THERE are who, on th' Olympic plain, 
Delight the chariot's ſpeed to rein ; 
Involv'd in glorious duſt to roll; 

To turn with glowing wheel the goal; 


A Who 


Beneath the myrtle's am'rous ſhade; 


2 POEMS ON 


Who by repeated trophies riſe, ; 9 5 : 
And ſhare with Gods their pomp and ſkies. 

This man, if changeful crowds admire, 1 SE 
Fermented ev'n to mad defire, +. .. * 

Their fool or villain to elate 

To all the honours of the ſtate ; 


That, if his granary ſecures FR} Sade 7 


Whate'er th' autumnal ſun matures, 

Pleas'd his paternal field to plow, 1 
Remote from each ambitions view 5 
Vaſt India's wealth would bribe in vain, 


To launch the bark, and cut the main, = 20 


* 
— 


— — 


. 


| Tax 8 while KY Ss breeze 
Ferments to rage th' Icarian ſeas, 


Urg'd by th' impending hand of fate, 


Extols to heav'n his country-ſeat; 
Its ſweet retirement, fearleſs eaſe, 25 


The fields, the air, the ſtreams, the trees; 
Yet fits the ſhatter'd bark again, 

Reſolv'd to brave the tumid main, 
Reſolv'd all hazards to endure, 

Nor ſhun a plague, but, to be poor. 


ONE with the free, the gen'rous bowl, 
Abſorbs his cares, and warms his ſoul :. 
Now wrapt in eaſe, er laid 


Now where ſome ſacred fountain flows, 
Whoſe cadence ſoft 1 invites es repoſe ; 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


While half the ſultry ſummer” 8 * 
On ſilent pinions ſteals away. 


Sou boſoms boaſt a nobler flame, 
In fields of death to toil for fame, 
In war's grim front to tempt their fate; 
Curſt war! which brides and mothers hate: 
As in each kindling hero's fight | 
Already glows the promis'd fight; 


Their hearts with more than tranſport bound, 
While drums and trumpets mix their ſound. 


UN MIN DFI of his tender wife, 

And ev'ry home-felt bliſs of life, 

The huntſman, in th' unſhelter'd plains, 
Heav'n's whole inclemency ſuſtains ; 


Now ſcales the ſteepy mountain's fide, 


Now tempts the torrent's headlong tide ; 
Whether his faithful hounds in view, 
With ſpeed ſome timid prey purſue ; 
Or ſome fell monſter of the wood 

At once his hopes and ſnares elude. 


GooD to beſtow, like Heav'n, is thine, 


Concurring in one great deſign; 


To cool the fever's burning rage, 
To knit the feeble nerves of age; 


To bid young health, with pleaſure crown'd, 
In roſy luſtre ſmile around. 
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My humbler function ſhall I name ; 


My ſole delight, my higheſt aim? 


Inſpir d thro' breezy ſhades to ſtray, 


Where choral nymphs and graces play ; 


Above th' unthinking herd to ſoar, 
Who fink forgot, and are no more; 
To ſnatch from fate an honeſt fame, 


1s all I hope, and all I claim. 


If to my vows EUTERPE deign 


The Doric reed's mellifluent ftrain, © 


Nor POLYHYMNIA, darling mule ! 
To tune the Leſbian harp refuſe. 


But, if You rank me with the choir, 


Who touch, with happy hand, the ITE: 


Exulting to the ſtarry frame, 
Suſtain'd by all the wings of fame, 


With bays adorn'd I then ſhall ſoar, 
Obſcure, depreſs'd, and ſcorn'd no more ; 
While Envy, vainly merit's foe, 

With ſable wings ſhall flag below 

And, doom'd to breathe a groſſer air, 

To reach my glorious height deſpair. 


70 


75 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 5: 


PSALM I. Imitated. 


How bleſt the man, how more than bleſt! 
Whoſe heart no guilty thoughts employ ; 

God's endleſs ſunſhine fills his breaſt, | 
And ſmiling conſcience whiſpers peace and joy. 


b 64 Fair Rectitude's unerring way I 5. 
=— His heav'n- conducted ſteps purſue; 
1 While crowds in guilt and error ſtray, 
Unſtain'd his ſoul, and undeceiv'd his view. | 4 
1 3 While, with unmeaning laughter gay, 
| Scorn, on her throne erected high, 10 
Emits a falſe deluſive ray, 
To catch th' aſtoniſh'd gaze of Folly's eye; 


Deep in herſelf his ſoul retir'd, , 
Unmov'd, beholds the meteor blaze, 

And, with all- perfect P.auty fir d, 15 
Nature, and nature's Gop, intent ſurveys. 


Him from high heav'n, her native ſeat, 
Eternal Wiſdom's ſelf inſpires ; 
While he, with purpoſe fix'd as fate, | | 
Purſues her dictates, and her charms admires, 0 * 


In 


, 
LAT 
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l 
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In ſunſhine mild, and temp'rate air, 
Where ſome refreſhing fountain flows, 


Do nurs'd by nature's tend'reſt care, 
A lofty tree with autumn's treaſure glows. 


Around its boughs the ſummer gale 
With pleaſure waves the genial wing; T 2A 

There no unfriendly colds prevail, | © 
To chill the vigour of its endleſs ſpring. | 


Amid its hoſpitable ſhade 
Hleav'n's ſweeteſt warblers tune the lay; 30 
Nor ſhall its honours ever fade, 
Nor immature its plenteous fruit decay. 


By Gop's almighty arm ſuſtain'd, > | } ; 

Thus Virtue ſoon or late ſhall riſe; 9 

6 Enjoy her conqueſt, nobly gain'd, 35 1 

5 And ſhare immortal triumph in the ſkies, 2 
1 But fools, to ſacred wiſdom blind, 7 
i | Who Vice's tempting call obey, f 

i A diff rent fate ſhall quickly find, | ; 

; | To every roaring ſtorm an eaſy prey. 4 9 

i | : _ 

4 » Thus when the warring winds ariſe, * 

Fl With all their lawleſs fury driv'n, "MR 

mY Light chaff or duſt inceſſant flies, ; 4 : 
1 * Whirl'd in ſwift eddies thro' the vault of heav'n. 1 

When 


* 1 4 N 5 , 
t * 


When in tremendous pomp array'd, 
Deſcending from the op' ning ſky, 
With full omnipotence diſplay'd, 
Her Gop ſhall call on nature to reply : 


#\ 


Then Vice, with ſhame and grief depreſs'd, 
Transfix'd with horror and deſpair, 

Shall feel hell kindling in her breaſt, 
Nor to her Judge prefer her trembling pray'r : 


For, with a father's fond regard, 

To bliſs he views fair Virtue tend ; 
While Vice obtains her juſt reward, 
And all her paths in deep perdition end. 


| SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


45 
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2 POEMS ON 
An HYMN to the SUPREME BEING, b 
In Imitation of the CIVth Pſalm, 9 
Quid prius dicam ſolitis parentis 
Laudibus? qui res hominum ac deorum, 
Qui mare et terras, variiſque mundum 
Temperat horis ? _ » Horace. 
Ask, my ſoul! on wings ſeraphic riſe, 
And praiſe th' almighty Sov'reign of the ſKies; 
In whom alone eſſential glory ſhines, 
Which not the heav'n of heav'ns, nor boundleſs ſpace confines. 

WurN darkneſs rul'd with univerſal ſway, 3 24 
He ſpoke, and kindled up the blaze of day; _ = 
Firſt, faireſt offspring of the omnific word! 1 
Which, like a garment, cloath'd its ſov'reign Lord. 3 7 


On liquid air he bade the columns riſe, 
That prop the ſtarry concave of the ſkies; | 10 
Diffus'd the blue expanſe from pole to pole, 
And ſpread-circumfluent zther round the whole. 
SOON as he bids impetuous tempeſts fly, 

To wing his ſounding chariot thro' the ſky ; 
Impetuous Tempeſts the command obey, 
Suſtain his flight, and ſweep th' aerial way. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Fraught with his mandates, from the realms on high, 


Unnumber'd hoſts of radiant heralds fly 
From orb to orb, with progreſs unconfin'd, 
As lightning ſwift, reſiſtleſs as the wind. 


In ambient air this pond'rous ball he hung, 
And bade its centre reſt for ever ſtrong; 
Heav'n, air, and ſea, with all their ſtorms, in vain 
Aſſault the baſis of the firm machine. 


AT thy Almighty voice old Ocean raves, 
Wakes all his force, and gathers all his waves ; 
Nature lies mantled in a wat'ry robe, 

And ſhoreleſs billows revel round the globe; 
O'er higheſt hills the higher ſurges riſe, 

Mix with the clouds, and meet the fluid ſkies. 
But when in thunder the rebuke was giv'n, 
That ſhook th' eternal firmament of heav'n; 
The grand rebuke th' affrighted waves obey, 
And in confuſion ſcour their uncouth way; 
And poſting rapid to the place decreed, 

Wind down the hills, and ſweep the humble mead. 
Reluctant in their bounds the waves ſubſide; 
The bounds, impervious to the laſhing tide, 
Reſtrain its rage; whilſt, with inceſſant roar, 
It ſhakes the caverns, and aſſaults the ſhore. 


By him, from mountains cloath'd in lucid ſnow, 
Through fertile vales the mazy rivers flow, 
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HERE the wild horſe, unconſcious of the rein, 


That revels boundleſs o'er the wide campaign, 
Imbibes the filver ſurge, with heat oppreſt, 
To cool the fever of his glowing breaſt. 


HERE riſing boughs, adorn'd with ſummer's pride, 


Project their waving umbrage o'er the tide; 
While, gently perching on the. leafy ſpray, 
Each feather'd warbler tunes his various lay : 
And, while thy praiſe they ſymphonize around, 


Creation echoes to the grateful ſound. 
. Wide o'er the heav'ns the various bow he bends, 


Its tinctures brightens, and its arch extends: 
At the glad ſign the airy conduits flow, 
Soften the hills, and chear the meads below: 
By genial fervour and prolific rain, 

Swift vegetation cloathes the ſmiling plain: 
Nature, profuſely good, with bliſs o'erflows, 
And ſtill is pregnant, tho' ſhe ſtill beſtows. 


Here verdant paſtures wide extended lie, 
And yield the grazing herd exuberant ſupply. 
Luxuriant waving in the wanton air, | 
Here golden grain rewards the peaſant's care: 
Here vines mature with freſh carnation glow, 
And heav'n above diffuſes heav'n below. 

Erect and tall here monntain cedars riſe, 


Wave in the ſtarry vault, and emulate the ſkies, 
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Here the wing'd crowd, that ſkim the yielding air 

With artful toil their little domes prepare ; 

Here hatch their tender young, and nurſe their riſing care. 
Up the ſteep hill aſcends the nimble doe, 

While. timid conies ſcour the plains below, 

Or in the pendant rock elude the ſcenting foe. 


Hz bade the ſilver majeſty of night 
Revolve her circles, and increaſe her light ; | 


Aſſign'd a province to each rolling ſphere, 


And taught the ſun to regulate the year. 

At his command, wide hov'ring o'er the plain, 

Primaeval night reſumes her gloomy reign : 

Then from their dens, impatient of delay, 

The ſavage monſters bend their ſpeedy way, 

Howl thro' the ſpacious waſte, and chaſe their frighted prey. 
Here ſtalks the ſhaggy monarch of the wood, 

Taught from thy providence to aſk his food : 


To thee, O Father, to thy bounteous ſkies, 


He rears his mane, and rolls his glaring eyes; 
He roars ; the deſert trembles wide around, 
And repercuſſive hills repeat the ſound. 


Now orient gems the eaſtern ſkies adorn, 
And joyful nature hails the op'ning morn: 
The rovers, conſcious of approaching day, 
Fly to their ſhelters, and forget their prey. 
Laborious man, with mod'rate ſlumber bleſt, 
Springs chearful to his toil from downy reſt; 

B 2. 
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Till grateful evening, with her argent train, 
Bid labour ceaſe, and eaſe the weary ſwain. 


« Hair ! ſov'reign goodneſs, all- productive mind! 
On all thy works thyſelf inſcrib'd we find: 
How various all, how variouſly endow'd, 
How great their number, and each part how good ! 
How perfect then muſt the great Parent ſhine, 
Who, with one act of energy divine, 
Laid the vaſt plan, and finiſh'd the defign !” 


WHERE-E'ER the pleaſing ſearch my thoughts purſue, 
Unbounded goodneſs riſes to my view; 
Nor does our world alone its inflaence ſhare ;. 
Exhauſtleſs bounty, and unwearied care 
Extends through all th' infinitude of ſpace, 
And circles Nature with a kind embrace. 


THz azure kingdoms of the deep below, 
Thy pow'r, thy wiſdom, and thy goodneſs ſhow. : 
Here multitudes of various beings ſtray, 
Crowd the profound, or on the ſurface play : 
Tall navies here rheir doubtful way explore, 
And ev'ry product waft from ev'ry ſhore; 
Hence meagre want expell'd, and ſanguine ſtrife, 
For the mild charms of cultivated life; 
Hence ſocial union ſpreads froni ſoul to ſoul, 
And India joins in friendſhip with the pole. 
Here the }uge potent of the ſcaly train 
Enormous fails incumbent o'er-the main, 


* 
0 +S E 
I O O . : 4.8 
* 


4 
„ 


105 


110 


115 


7 1 
7% 
” #08 SI 
& 1 
T * p 
44 
- 5 we 
= 14 
1 $ 
? 4 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


An animated iſle; and in his way, 

Daſhes to heav'n's blue arch the foamy ſea: 
When ſkies and ocean mingle ſtorm and flame, 
Portending inſtant wreck to Nature's frame, 
Pleas'd in the ſcene, he mocks, with conſcious pride, 
The volleyd light'ning, and the ſurging tide ; 
And, while the wrathful elements engage, 
Foments with horrid ſport the tempeſt's rage. 
All theſe thy watchful providence ſupplies, 

To thee alone they turn their waiting eyes 
For them thou open'ſt thy exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
Till the capacious with can graſp no more. 


Bur, if one moment thou thy face ſhould'ſt hide, 
Thy glory clouded, or thy ſmiles deny'd, 
Then widow'd Nature veils her mournful eyes, 
And vents her grief in univerſal cries : 
Then gloomy Death with all his meagre train, 
Wide o'er the nations ſpreads his diſmal reign ; 
Sea, earth, and air, the boundleſs ravage mourn, 


And all their hoſts to native duſt return. 


Bur when again thy glory is diſplay'd, 
Reviv'd Creation lifts her chearful head ; 
New riſing forms thy potent ſmiles obey, 
And life rekindles at the genial ray: 
United thanks repleniſh'd Nature pays, 


And heav'n and earth reſound their Maker's praiſe. 
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Wren time ſhall in eternity be loſt, 
And hoary Nature languiſh into duſt ; 
For ever young thy glory ſhall remain, 
Vaſt as thy being, endleſs as thy reign. 
Thou, from the regions of eternal day, 
View'ſt all thy works at one immenſe ſurvey : 
Pleas'd, thou behold'ſt the whole propenſely tend 
To perfect happineſs, its glorious end. 


Ir thou to earth but turn thy wrathful eyes, 
Her baſis trembles, and her offspring dies : 
Thou ſmit'ſt the hills, and, at th' Almighty blow, 
Their ſummits kindle, and their inwards glow. 


WhiLE this immortal ſpark of heav'nly flame 
Diſtends my breaſt, and animates my frame; 
To thee my ardent praiſes ſhall be borne 
On the firſt breeze that wakes the bluſhing morn : 
The lateſt ſtar ſhall hear the pleaſing ſound, 
And Nature in full choir ſhall join around. 
When full of thee my ſoul excurſive flies 
Thro' air, earth, ocean, or thy regal ſkies ; 
From world to world, new wonders {till I find, 
And all the Godhead flaſhes on my mind. 
When, wing'd with whirlwinds, Vice ſhall take its flight 
To the deep boſom of eternal night, : 
To thee my ſoul ſhall endleſs praiſes pay: 
Join, men. and angels, join th' exalted lay! 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Imitated. 


Mx, O my God! thy piercing eye, 

In motion, or at reſt, ſurveys; 
If to the lonely couch I fly, 

Or travel thro' frequented ways; 
Where-e'er I move, thy boundleſs reign,. 


Thy mighty preſence, circles all the ſcene. 


Where ſhall my thoughts from thee retire, 
Whoſe view pervades my inmoſt heart! 


The latent, kindling, young defire, 


The word, ere from my lips it part, 
To thee their various forms diſplay, 
And ſhine reveal'd in thy unclouded day. 


Behind me if I turn my eyes, 5 

Or forward bend my wand'ring fight, 
Whatever objects round me riſe 

Thro' the wide fields of air and light; 
With thee impreſs'd, each various frame 
The forming, moving, preſent God proclaim, 


Father of all, omniſcient Mind, 

Thy wiſdom who can comprehend ? 
Its higheſt point what eye can find, 

Or to its loweſt depths deſcend ? 
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That wiſdom, which, ere things began, 
Saw full expreſt ch' all-comprehending plan! 


What cavern deep, what hill ſublime, 23 


Beyond thy reach, ſhall I purſue? | 
What dark receſs, what diſtant clime, < 

Shall hide me from thy diſtant view ? | ö ws 
| Where from thy ſpirit ſhall I ly, I 5 
j Diffuſive, vittal, felt thro' earth and ſky? | 30 = 
i If up to heav'n's aetherial height, 3 
| Thy proſpect to elude, I riſe; | 
1 In ſplendor there, ſeverely bright, 4 
1 Thy preſence ſhall my fight ſurpriſe : | | ; 2A 5 
| There, beaming from their ſource divine, = 


In full meridian, light and beauty ſhine. 


Beneath the pendant globe if laid, 
If plung'd in hell's abyſs profound, 
I call on night's impervious ſhade 
To ſpread eſſential blackneſs round; 
Conſpicuous to thy wide ſurvey, 
Ev'n hell's grim horrors kindle into day. 


Thee mighty God! my wond'ring ſoul, 
Thee, all her conſcious powers adore; 

Whoſe being circumſcribes the whole, 
Whoſe eyes its utmoſt bounds explore: 

Alike illum'd. by native light, 

Amid the ſun's full blaze, or gloom of night. 
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If through the fields of aether borne, 
The living winds my flight ſuſtain ; 
If on the roſy wings of morn, 
I ſeek the diſtant weſtern main ; 
There, O my God! thou ſtill art found, 


Thy pow'r upholds me, and thy arms ſurround. 


Thy eſſence fills this breathing frame, 
It glows in ev'ry conſcious part; 
Lights up my ſoul with livelier flame, 
And feeds with life my beating heart : 
Unfelt along my veins it glides, 
And through their mazes rolls the purple tides. 


While in the filent womb inclos'd, 
A growing embryo yet I lay, 
Thy hand my various parts diſpos'd, 
Thy breath infus'd life's genial ray ; 
"Till, finiſh'd by thy wondrous plan, 
I roſe the dread, majeſtic form of man. 


'To thee, from whom my being came, 
Whoſe ſmile 1s all the heav'n I know, 
Replete with all my wondrous theme, 
To thee my votive ſtrains ſhall flow : 
Great ARCHETYPE ! who firſt deſign'd, 
Expreſlive of thy glory, humankind. 


Who can the ſtars of heav'n explore, 
The flow'rs that deck the verdant plain, 
C 
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Th' unnumber'd ſands that form the ſhore, 
The drops that ſwell the ſpacious main ? 
Let him thy wonders publiſh round, 


Till earth and heav'n's eternal throne reſound. . 
As ſubterraneous flames confin'd, 
From earth's dark womb impetuous riſe, 80 
The conflagration, fann'd by wind, 
Wraps realms, and blazes to the ſkies : | 
In lightning's flaſh, and thunder's roar, 
Thus vice {hall feel the tempeſt of thy pow'r. 
Fly then, as far as pole from pole, ok 1 
Ye ſons of ſlaughter, quick retire; 
At whoſe approach my kindling ſoul | A 
Awakes to unextinguiſh'd ire: 23 
Fly ; nor provoke the thunder's aim, 
You, who in ſcorn pronounce th' Almighty's name. 90 
The wretch who dares thy pow'r defy, 5 
And on thy vengeance loudly call, | a 
On him not pity's melting eye, | 7 1 
Nor partial favour, e'er ſhall fall: FEY 7 
Still {hall thy foes be mine, ſtill ſhare. 95 8 
Unpity'd torture, and unmix'd deſpair. | | 2 
| Behold, O God ! behold me ſtand, | *z 
| And to thy ſtrict regard diſcloſe 3 4 
q Whate'er was acted by my hand, ; $ | 
Whate'er my inmoſt thoughts propoſe : 100 xz 
4 | It. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


If Vice indulg'd their candour ſtain, 
Be all my portion bitterneſs and pain. 


But, O! if nature, weak and frail, 
To ſtrong temptations oft give way; 
If doubt, or paſſion, oft prevail 
O'er wand'ring reaſon's feeble ray ; 
Let not thy frowns my fault reprove, 
But guide thy CREATURE with a FATHER's love. 


19 


105 


An HYMN to DIVINE LOVE. 


In Imitation of SPENCER. 


I. 


| No more of lower flames, whoſe pleaſing rage 
With ſighs and ſoft complaints I weakly fed; 
At whoſe unworthy ſhrine, my budding age, 
And willing Muſe, their firſt devotion paid. 
Fly, nurſe of madneſs, to eternal ſhade : 
Far from my ſoul abjur'd and baniſh'd fly, 
And yield to nobler fires, that lift the ſoul more high. 


IL 
O Love ! coeval with thy parent God, 
To thee I kneel, thy preſent aid implore; 
At whole celeſtial voice and pow'rful nod 


C2 
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Old 
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Old diſcord fled, and chaos ceas'd to roar, 

Light ſmil'd, and order roſe, unſeen before, 
But in the plan of the eternal Mind, | 2 
When God deſign'd the work, and lov'd the work deſign'd. = 


III. | : 9 
Thou fillꝰ'dſt the waſte of ocean, earth, and air, | ke. "3 F 
With multitudes that. ſwim, or walk, or fly : = 
From rolling worlds deſcends thy generous care, 


To inſe& crowds that ſcape the niceſt eye: | 
For each a ſphere was circumſcrib'd by thee, 

To bleſs, and to be bleſs'd, their nobleſt end; 20 

To which, with ſpeedy courſe, they all unerring tend. | 


IV. 
Conſcious of thee, with nobler pow'rs endu'd, 
Next man, thy darling, into being roſe, 2 
Immortal, form'd for high beatitude, = 
Which neither end-nor-interruption knows, 2 | 
Till evil, couch'd in fraud, began his woes: 
Then to thy aid was boundleſs wiſdom join'd, = 
And for apoſtate man redemption thus deſign d. 


LS Or 2 
8 2 "© 
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V. 1 
By thee, his glories veil'd in mortal ſhroud; A 
God's darling offspring left his ſeat on high; 30 
And heav'n and earth, amaz'd and trembling, view'd 
Their wounded Sov'reign groan, and bleed, and die. 
By thee, in triumph to his native {ky,.. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS, ax * 
On angels wits, the victor God aſpir'd, 
Relenting juſtice ſmil'd, and frowning wrath retir'd. . 
VI. 


To thee, munific, ever-flaming LOVE ! 

One endleſs hymn united nature fings : 

To thee the bright inhabitants above. 

Tune the glad voice, and ſweep the warbling ſtrings. 

From pole to pole, on ever-waving wings, 40 
Winds waft thy praiſe, by rolling planets tun'd ; 
Aid then, O Love ! my voice to emulate the ſound. 


It comes! it comes! I feel internal day; 

1 Transfuſive warmth through all my boſom glows; ; + 7 
My ſoul expanding gives the torrent way ; 45 

I Thro' all my veins it kindles as it flows. 

: Thus, raviſh'd from the ſcene of night and woes, 

; Oh! ſnatch me, bear me to thy happy reign ; 

f There teach my tongue thy praiſe in more exalted ſtrain. - 


AN 


POEMS ON 


B 
13 


An HYMN to BENEVOLENCE. 


Han: ſource of tranſport ever new ; 
Whilſt thy kind dictates I purſue, 
I taſte a joy ſincere ; 
Too vaſt for little minds to know, 
Who on themſelves alone beſtow 
Their wiſhes and their care. 


Daughter of God ! delight of man ! 
From thee felicity began 
Which till thy hand ſuſtains : 
By thee ſweet Peace her empire ſpread, 
Fair Science rais'd her laurel'd head, 
And Diſcord gnaſh'd in chains. 


Far as the pointed ſunbeam flies, 

Through peopled earth and ſtarry ſkies, 
All nature owns thy nod : 

We ſee thy energy prevail 

Through Being's ever-riſing ſcale, 
From nothing ev'n to Gd. 


Envy, that tortures her own heart 

With plagues and ever-burning ſmart, 

Thy charms divine expel: | 

Aghaſt ſhe ſhuts her livid eyes, 

And, wing'd with tenfold fury, flies 
To native night and hell. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


By thee inſpir'd, the gen'rous breaſt, 
In bleſling others only bleſt, 

With goodneſs large and free, 
Delights the widow's tears to ſtay, 
To teach the blind their ſmootheſt . 

And aid the feeble knee. 

O come! and o'er my boſom reign, 
Expand ny heart, inflame each vein, 

Thro' ev'ry action ſhine ; 

Each low, each ſelfiſh, with controul, 
With all thy eſſence warm my "x a 
And make me wholly thine. 


Nor let fair Virtue's mortal bane, -. 

The ſoul-contraQting thirſt of gain, 
My fainteſt withes ſway ; 

By her poſſeſs'd, ere hearts refine, - 

In hell's dark depth ſhall mercy ſhine, , 
And kindle endleſs day. 


If from thy ſacred paths I turn, 

Nor feel their griefs, while others mourn, 
Nor with their pleaſures glow : 

Baniſh'd from God, from Aiſs, and thee, 

My own tormentor let me be, 


And groan in hopeleſs woe. 
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An HYMN to FORTITUDE. 9 
Ntcur, brooding o'er her mute domain, 
In awful filence wraps her reign ; | 
Clouds preſs on-clouds, and, as they riſe, 
Condenſe to ſolid gloom the ſkies, : 
PorTENTOUs, through the foggy air, | 5 
To wake the Daemon of deſpair, | 
The raven hoarſe, and boding owl, 
To HEcaATE curſt anthems howl. 
: y | 
INTENT, with execrable art, | 7 
To burn the veins, and tear the heart, 10 7 
The witch, unhallow'd bones to raiſe, 1 
Through fun' ral vaults and charnels ſtrays ; _— 
Calls the damn'd ſhade from ev'ry cell, 4 4 2 
And adds new labours to their hell. 5 1 
L AND, ſhield me heav'n! what hollow ſound, "mY 7 
| Like fate's dread knell, runs echoing round ? 6 
# The bell ſtrikes one, that magic hour, 
* When riſing fiends exert their pow'r. 
F And now, ſure now, ſome cauſe unbleſt 
1 | Breathes more than horror thro! my breaſt : 
i How deep the breeze! how dim the light! 
1 What ſpectres ſwim before my ſight! 
ix | My trozen limbs pale terror chains, 
L And in wild eddies wheels my brains : 
i 
" 
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My icy blood forgets to roll, 25 
And death ev'n ſeems to ſeize my. ſoul, 

What ſacred pow'r, what healing art, 

Shall bid my ſoul herſelf aſſert; 

—- Shall rouze th' immortal active flame, 

= | And teach her whence her being came? 30 


O FoRTITUDE ! COT bright, 
O Virtue's child, and man's delight ! l 
Deſcend, an amicable gueſt, i 
And with thy firmneſs ſteel my breaſt : 
Deſcend propitious to my lays, Wh | 
And, while my lyre.reſounds thy praiſe, 
With energy divinely ſttong, ' 
Exalt my ſoul, and warm my ſong. 


WHEN raving in eternal pains, 
And loaded with ten thouſand chains. 40 
Vice, deep in PHLEGETON, yet lay, 
Nor with her viſage blaſted day ; 
No fear to guiltleſs man was known, 
For God and Virtue reign'd alone. | 
But, when from native flames and night, 5 
The curſed monſter wing'd her flight, 
Pale Fear, among her hideous train, 
Chas'd ſweet Contentment from her reign ; 
Plac'd death and hell before each eye, 
And wrapt in miſt the golden ſky ; 50 
Baniſh'd from day each dear delight, 


And ſhook with conſcious ſtarts the night. 
We WHEN, 
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WuHen, from th' imperial feats on high, _ 
The Lord of nature turn'd his eye 
To view the ſtate of things below; : 
Still bleſt to make his creatures ſo : 
From earth he ſaw AsTRAEA fly, 
And ſeek her manſions in the ſky ; 
Peace, crown'd with olives, left her throne. 
And white-rob'd Innocence was gone : 
While Vice, reveal'd in open day, 
Sole tyrant, rul'd with iron ſway ; 
And Virtue veibd her weeping charms, 4 
And fled for refuge to his arms, I 
Her altars ſcorn'd, her ſhrines defac'd— 65 5 
Whom thus th' eſſential Good addreſs'd. 3 
__ «© Tnov, whom my ſoul adores alone, = 
Effulgent ſharer of my throne, 7 
Fair empreſs of eternity! !“ | = A 
Who uncreated reign'ſt like me , 70. 4 A 
Whom I, who ſole and boundleſs ſway, - 3 
With pleaſure infinite obey: | | 2 + 
To yon diurnal ſcenes below, | 
Who feel their folly in their woe, | 
Again'propitious turn thy flight, | | 75 
Again oppoſe yon tyrant's might; 
To earth thy cloudleſs charms diſcloſe, 
Revive thy friends, and blaſt thy foes: 
= Thy triumphs man ſhall raptur'd ſee, | > 
[ | AQ, ſuffer, live, and die for the. | 80 
|; 
iN | 
q 
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But ſince all crimes their hell contain, 
Since all muſt feel who merit pain, 
Let FoRTITUDE thy ſteps attend, 

And be, like thee, to man a friend; 


3 To urge him on the arduous road, | 85 
= | That leads to virtue, bliſs, and God; 
3 F | To blunt the ſting of ev'ry grief, 
= And be to all a near relief,” 


He ſaid; and ſhe, with ſmiles divine, . 
Which made all heav'n more brightly ſhine, 90 
To earth return'd with all her train, 
And brought the golden age again. 


Since erring mortals, unconſtrain d. 
The God, that warms their breaſt, profan'd, 
She, guardian of their joys no more, MW 


Could only leave them, and deplore : 
They, now the eaſy prey of pain, 

Curſt in their wiſh, their choice obtain; 
Till arm'd with heav'n and fate, ſhe came 
Her deſtin'd honours to reclaim. 


Vice and her ſlaves beheld her flight, | 100 
B And fled, like birds obſcene, from light, Tbs 
- Back to th' abode of plagues return, : 


34 „ g 


To ſin and ſmart, blaſpheme and burn. 


Tuov, Goddeſs ! fince, with ſacred aid, 05 
Haſt ev'ry grief and pain allay' d, | : 
To joy converted ev'ry ſmart, 125 | 
And plac'd a beav'n in ev'ry heart: 


D 2 By 


28 FT 


By thee we act, by thee ſuſtain, 


Thou ſacred antidote of pain ! | | 110 
At thy great nod the * AL ps ſubſide, 


Reluctant rivers turns their tide; 
With all thy force aLcipes warm'd, 
His hand againſt oppreſſion arm's : 


By thee his mighty nerves were ſtrung, 83 11 5 


By thee his ſtrength for ever young; 
And whilſt on brutal force he preſs'd, 


His vigour, with his foes, increas'd. 


By thee, like Jovz's almighty hand, 


Ambition's havock to withſtand, 1 


+ T1MOLEON roſe, the ſcourge of Fate, 
And hurl'd a tyrant from his ſtate; 
The brother in his ſoul ſubdu d, 

And warm'd the poniard in his blood ;. 


A ſoul by ſo much virtue fir d, . 


Not GREECE alone, but Heav'n admir'd. 


Bor in theſe dregs of human kind, 
Theſe days to guilt and fear reſign'd, 
How rare ſuch views the heart elate ! 1. 


To brave the laſt extremes of Fate; . OP" 30 


Like heav'n's almighty pow'r ſerene, 
With fix' d regard to view the ſcene, 


ws Alluding te to the hiſtory of HanwIBAL. . 
+ TiuolL EON, having long in vain importuned his 8 to reſign the deſpotiſm of 


CorinTH, at laſt reſtored the liberty of the ꝓeople by in him. Vide PLur. 


ii 


> $EVERAL OCCASIONS. 


When nature quakes beneath the ſtorm, , 
And horror wears its direſt form. 

Tho' future worlds are now deſcry'd, 
Tho' Paul has writ, and Jesvs dy'd, 
Diſpell'd the dark infernal ſhade, 

And all the heav'n of heav'ns diſplay'd; 
Curſt with unnumber'd groundleſs fears, 
How pale yon ſhiv'ring wretch appears! 
For him the day-light ſhines in vain, 

For him the fields no joys contain; 
Nature's whole charms to him are loſt, 
No more the woods their muſic boaſt ; 
No more the meads their vernal bloom, 
No more the gales their rich perfume.: 
Impending miſts deform the ſky, 

And beauty withers in his eye. 

In hopes his terror to elude, 

By day he mingles with the crowd; 

Yet finds his ſoul to fears a prey, 

In buſy crowds, and open day. 


If night his lonely. walk ſurpriſe, 


What horrid viſions round him riſe ! 
That blaſted oak, which meets his way, 
Shown by the meteor's ſudden ray, 

The midnight murd'rer's known retreat, . 
Felt heav'n's avengeful bolt of late; | 
The claſhing chain, the groan profound, 
Loud from yon ruin'd tow'r reſound; 
And now the ſpot he ſeems to tread, 


Where ſome ſelf-ſlaughter'd corſe was laid: 
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He feels fixt earth beneath him bend, 
Deep murmurs from her caves aſcend ; 
Till all his ſoul, by fancy ſway'd, 
Sees lurid phantoms crowd the ſhade ; 
While ſhrouded manes palely ſtare, 

And beck'ning with to breathe their care: 
Thus real woes from falſe he bears, 

And feels the death, the hell, he fears, 


© THOVU ! whoſe ſpirit warms my ſong, 
With energy divinely ſtrong, 

Erect his ſoul, confirm his breaſt, 
And let him know the ſweets of reſt; 
Till ev'ry human pain and care, 
All that may be, and all that are, 

But falſe imagin' d ills appear 
Beneath our hope, our grief, or fear. 
And, if I right invoke thy aid, 
By thee be all my woes allay'd ; 
With ſcorn inſtruct me to defy 
Impoſing fear, and lawlels joy; 
To ſtruggle thro' this ſcene of ſtrife, 
The pains of death, the pangs of life, 
With conſtant brow to meet my fate, 
And meet {till more, Ev anTae's hate. 
And, when ſome ſwain her charms ſhall clans, 
Who feels not half my gen' rous flame, 


Whoſe cares her angel-voice beguiles, 
On whom ſhe bends her heav'nly ſmiles; 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS: 


For whom ſhe weeps, for whom ſhe glows, 
On whom her treaſur'd ſoul beſtows ; 
When perfe mutual joy they ſhare, 
Ah! joy enhanc'd by my deſpair ! 

Mix beings in each flaming kiſs, 

And bleſt, ſtill riſe to higher bliſs : 
Then, then, exert thy utmoſt pow'r, 
And teach me Being to endure. _ 

Leſt reaſon from the helm ſhould ſtart, 
And lawleſs fury rule my heart; 

Leſt madneſs all my ſoul ſubdue, 

To aſk her Maker, What doſt thou? 
Yet, could'ſt thou in that dreadful hour, 
On my rack'd ſoul all LETnE pour, 
Or fan me with the gelid breeze, 

That chains in ice th indignant ſeas 

Or wrap my heart in tenfold ſteel, 

I ſtill am man, and ſtill muſt feel. 
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THE WISH SATISFIED. 
AN IRREGULAR ODE. 


I. 


Too long, my ſoul! thou'rt toſt below, 
From hope to hope, from fear to fear: 

How great, how laſting ev'ry woe! 
Each joy how ſhort, how infincere! 

II. 

Turn around thy ſearching eyes 

Thro' all the bright varieties; 
And, with exacteſt care, 

Select from all the ſhining crowd, 

Some laſting joy, ſome ſov'reign good, 
And fix thy wiſhes there. 


III. 
With toil amaſs a mighty ſtore 
Of glowing ſtones, or yellow ore; 
Plant the fields with golden grain, 
Crowd with lowing herds the plain, 
Bid the marble domes aſcend, 
Bid the pleaſant view extend, 


Streams and groves and woods appear, 


And ſpring and autumn fill the year: 


10 


15 


» *. 


Sure, theſe are joys, full, permanent, fincere ; 
Sure, now each boundleſs wiſh can aſk no more.. 


IV.. 
On roſes now reclin'd, 
I languiſh into reſt; 
No vacuum in my mind, 
No craving wiſh unbleſt: 
But ah! in vain, 
Some abſent joy ſtill gives me pain, 
By toys elated, or by toys depreſt: 


V. 

What melting joy can ſooth my grief? 
What balmy pleaſure yield my ſoul relief? 
Tis found; the bliſs already warms, 
Sunk in love's perſuaſive arms, 

Enjoying and enjoy'd: 
To taſte variety of charms 

Beev'ry happy hour employ'd. ; 


VI.. 

As the ſpeedy moments roll, 

Let ſome new joy conſpire; 
HEBz, fill the roſy bowl; 

 OrRePHevs, tune the lyre ; 

To new-born rapture wake the ſoul, , 

And kindle young defire: 
While, a beauteous choir around, 
Tuneful virgins join the ſound, 

E. 
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Panting boſoms, ſpeaking eyes, 

Yielding ſmiles, and trembling fighs:: 

Thro' melting error let their voices rove, 

And trace th' inchanting maze of harmony and love. 
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Still, ſtill inſatiate of delight 
My wiſhes open, as my joys increaſe: 
What now ſhall ſtop their reſtleſs flight, 


And yield them kind redreſs ? : 50 4 
For ſomething ſtill unknown I ſigh, E 
Beyond what {ſtrikes the touch, the ear, or eye: A 
Whence ſhall I ſeek, or how purſue 3 
The phantom, that eludes my view, | 1 

And cheats my fond embrace? 55 2 
VIIL 4 


Thus, while her wanton toils fond pleaſure ſpread, 

By ſenſe and paſſion blindly led, 

I chas'd the Syren thro' the flow'ry maze, 

And courted death ten thouſand ways : | 

Kind heav'n beheld, with pitying eyes, 60 
My reſtleſs toil, my fruitleſs ſighs ; 

And, from the realms of endleſs day, 

A bright Immortal wing'd his way ; 

Switt as a ſun-beam down he flew, 

And ſtood diſclos'd, effulgent to my view. 65 
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IX. 

« Fond man, he cry'd, thy fruitleſs ſearch forbear; 

Nor vainly hope, within this narrow ſphere, 

A certain happineſs to find, 

Unbounded as thy wiſh, eternal as thy mind: 

In God, in perfect good alone, | TO 

The anxious ſoul can find repoſe ; 

Nor to a bliſs beneath his throne, 

One hour of full enjoyment owes : 
He, only he, can fill each wide deſire, 

Who to each wiſh its being gave; 75 
Not all the charms which mortal wiſhes fire, 

Not all which angels in the ſkies admire, 

But God's paternal ſmile, can bid it ceaſe to crave. 
Him then purſue, without delay; 
He 1s thy prize,. and virtue is thy way.” 80 
Then to the winds his radiant plumes he ſpread, | 
And from my wond'ring eyes, more ſwift than lightning, fled. 


E a: . To 
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To HAPPINESS. An ODE. 


I. 


Tur morning dawns, the ev'ning ſhades 
Fair Nature's various face diſguiſe ; 

No ſcene to reſt my heart perſuades, 

No moment frees from tears my eyes | 

Whate'er once charm'd the laughing hour, 

Now boaſts no more its pleaſing pow'r ; 

Each former object of delight, 

Beyoud redemption, wings its flight ; 

And, where it ſmil'd, the darling of my fight, 

Proſpects of woe and horrid phantoms riſe. 


- | IL 

O Haeyeiness! immortal Fair, 
Where does thy ſubtil eſſence dwell? 

Doſt thou relax the Hermit's care, 
Companion in the lonely cell? 

Or, doſt thou on the ſunny plain 

Inſpire the reed, and chear the ſwain ? 

Or, ſcornful of each low retreat, 

On fortune's favour doſt thou wait; 

And, in the gilded chambers of the great, 
Protract the revel, and the pleaſure ſwell ? 


IO 


15 


20 
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* 


III. 
Ah me! the Hermit's cell explore; | 
Thy abſence he, like me, complains ; Ka 


While murm'ring ſtreams along the ſhore, 
Echo the love-ſick ſhepherd's ſtrains : 
Nor, where the gilded domes aſpire, . 25 
Deign'ſt thou, O Goddeſs |! to retire; 
Though there the loves and graces play, 
Though wine and muſic court thy ſtay ; 
Thou fly'ſt, alas! and who can trace thy way, 
Or ſay what place thy heav'nly form contains ? 30 


IV. 


If to mankind I turn my view, 
Flatter'd with hopes of ſocial joy; 
Rapine and blood“ mankind purſue, 
As God had form'd them to deſtroy. 
Diſcord, at whoſe tremendous view 35 
Hell quakes with horror ever new, 
No more by endleſs night depreſt, 
Pours all her venom thro' each breaſt ; 
And, while deep groans and carnage are increas'd, 
Smiles grim, the riſing miſchief to enjoy. 40 


V. 
Hence, hence, indignant turn thine eyes, 
To my dejected ſoul I ſaid; 
See, to the ſhade Eu ANT HE flies, 
Go, find EVANTHE in the ſhade: 


* This Ode was written in the year 1745. 
Her 
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Her 8 thy ſight ſhall charm, 

Thy heart her angel-goodneſs warm; 

There, ſhall no wants thy ſteps purſue, 

No wakeful care contract thy brow ; 

Muſic each ſound, and beauty ev'ry view, 
Shall ev'ry ſenſe with full delight invade. 


VI. 
Exulting in the charming thought, 
Thither with haſty ſteps I preſs; 
And while th' enchanting: maid I ſought, 
Thank'd heav'n for all my paſt diſtreſs : 
Increaſing hopes my journey chear'd, 
And now in reach the bliſs appear'd ; 
Grant this ſole boon, O fate! I cry'd; 
Be all thy other gifts deny'd, 
In this ſhall all my wiſhes be ſupply'd; 
And ſure a love like mine deſerves no leſs, 


In vain, alas! in vain my pray'r; 

Fate mix'd the accents with the wind; 
Tb' illuſive form diſſolv'd in air, 

And left my ſoul to grief reſign'd : 

As far from all my hopes ſhe flies, 

As deepeſt ſeas from loftieſt ſkies : 

Yet, ſtill, on fancy deep impreſt, 

The ſad, the dear ideas reſt ; 

Vet ſtill the recent ſorrows heave my breaſt, 
Hang black o'er life, and prey upon my mind. 


Ah! 
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VB. - 

Ah! Goddeſs, ſcarce to mortals known, 

Who with thy ſhadow madly ſtray, 
At length from heav'n, thy ſacred throne, 

Dart thro' my ſoul one chearful ray : 
Ah! with ſome ſacred lenient art, 75 
Allay the anguiſh of my heart ; 
Ah! teach me, patient to ſuſtain _. | , 
Life's various ſtores of grief and pain; 
Or, if I thus prefer my pray'r in vain, 

Soon let me find thee in eternal day. 80 


On EUVANTHE's ABSENCE. 


an QDE 


I. 


Brzsr heav'n! and thou fair world below“ 5 
Is there no cure to ſooth my ſmart? 3 

No balm to heal a lover's woe, 

That bids his eyes for ever flow, 
Conſumes his ſoul, and pines his heart! | T- 

And will no friendly arm above 

Relieve my tortur'd ſoul from love? 


II. As 
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I. 
As ſwift-deſcending ſhow'rs of rain, 
Deform with mud the cleareſt ſtreams ; 
As riſing miſts heav'n's azure ſtain, 
Ting'd with Aurora's bluſh in vain ; 
As fades the flow'r in mid-day beams: 
On life thus tender ſorrows prey, 
And wrap in gloom its promis'd day. 


III. 
Ye plains, where dear EUANTHE ſtrays;, 
Ye various objects of her view, 
Bedeck d in beauty's brighteſt blaze; 
Let all its forms, and all its rays, 
Where-e'er ſhe turns, her eyes purſue : 
All fair, as ſhe, let nature ſhine : 
Ah! then, how lovely! how divine! 


Where-e'er the thymy vales deſcend, 


And breathe ambroſial fragrance round, 


Proportion juſt, thy line extend; 
And teach the proſpect where to end; 


While woods or mountains mark the hound 


That each fair ſcene which ſtrikes her eye, 
May charm with ſweet variety, 
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V. 
Ye ſtreams, that, in perpetual flow, | 
Still warble on your mazy way, | | 30 
Murniur EUANTHE, as you go; 


- Murmur a love-fick Poet's woe: 


Ye feather'd warblers, join the lay ; 
Sing how I ſuffer, how complain ; 
Yet name not him who feels the pain. | „ 


| VI. 
And thou, eternal ruling Pow'r! 

If ſpotleſs virtue claims thy care, 
Around unheard of bleſſings ſhow'r ; 
Let ſome new pleaſure crown each hour, 

And make her bleſt, as good and fair : 40 
Of all thy works, to mortals known, 


The beſt and faireſt the alone, 


eprom + 


* 
_ * 
OR = * 2 —— 2 - — 
- — — — - 2 : . . A 4 L * * 2 * — * ” 2 4 A 
3 8 * * * 8 12 1 1 2 2 8 _—_- 
GY * Ie 2 . 2 n — dee ae K oe 8 
4 25 oY Y . * — 3 2 — 8 rr * "Bd * So 2-2 - * - 0 * 1. E — 2 £ « 2 2 by a 8 * 2 we » * FS : 1 5 * — 
2 a W 4 * OE L nat 3 £4 * 1 PR * 3 T1 "Y * * — 2 1 * = * * — ” - * of 
n IS 2 ” N 23 _—_— 2 * — 3 — Fe ng 3 7 22 K 22 — * 2 — we * 

” a. 2% I 7 — — * 8 3 - : a — — 222 — * = 

Y K — # . 2 22 — n = — 

a * NT OE” 0 , a A W * 8 


I EE 
% 


2 wa —_— 


- 8 . 
W — — p 8 
„ 
uy * — 


TE 
Fit 


-- - 

8 
"- E 

- - — 


2 


ah * — 


A + 


42 POEMS ON 


To a Youne GENTLEMAN bound for Guinea. 


An ODE. 


"OF 


ArrttxnD the muſe, whoſe numbers flow 
Faithful to ſacred friendſhip's woe; 

And let the Scotian lyre Auer 1 Ing 
Obtain thy pity and thy care: $4 wt; to ir bs 12 
While thy lov'd walks and native, air ahold Yo Dagan homo ib 
The ſolemn ſounds inſpire. — aviator war 


IL. 
That native air, theſe walks, no more 
Bleſt with their fav'rite, now deplore, 
And join the plaintive ſtrain : 
While, urg'd by winds and waves, he flies, a 
Where unknown ſtars, thro' unknown ſkies, 
Their trackleſs courſe maintain. 


III. 
— Tet think: by ev'ry keener ſmart, 
| 1 hat thrills a friend or brother's heart; 
By all the griefs that riſe, x. 
And with dumb anguiſh heave thy breaſt, 
When abſence robs thy ſoul of reſt, 
And ſwells with tears the eyes: 
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IV. 


By all our ſorrows ever new, 
Think whom you fly, and what Pers - 20 
And judge by your's our pain : 
From friendſhip's dear tenacious arms, 
You fly, perhaps, to war's alarms, 
To angry ſkies and main. 


; V. 
The ſmiling plain, the ſolemn ſhade, 25 
With all the various charms diſplay'd, 
That ſummer's face adorn ; 
Summer, with all that's gay or ſweet, 
With tranſport longs thy ſenſe to meet, 
.And courts thy dear return. 30 


VI. 
The gentle ſun, the fanning gale, 
The vocal wood, the fragrant vale, 
Thy preſence all implore : 
Can then a waſte of ſea and ſky, 
That knows no limits, charm thine eye, 35 
Thine year the tempeſt's roar ? 


VII. 6 
But why ſuch weak attractions name, 
While ev'ry warmer ſocial claim 
Demands the mournful lay ? 
Ah ! hear a brother's moving fighs, | 40 
Thro' tears, behold a fiſter's eyes 


Emit a faded ray. 
| F 2 VIIL Thy 
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2 on VIII. 
Thy young allies, by nature taught 
To feel the tender pang of thought, a | 
Which friends in abſence claim ; | 3 
To thee, with ſorrow all-ſincere, 


Oft pay the tributary tear, 
Oft liſp with joy thy name. 


44 


IX. 
Nor theſe thy abſence mourn alone, 
O dearly lov'd! tho' faintly known;  _ 1 $@ 
One yer unſung remains : 
Nature, when ſcarce fair light he knew, 
Snatch'd heav'n, earth, beauty from his view, 
And darkneſs round him reigns. ns 


X. 
The muſe with pity view'd his doom; rs ge 55 
And, darting thro' th' eternal gloom. | 
An intellectual ray, 35 
Bade him with muſic's voice inſpire- phe Ju 
II e plaintive flute, the ſprightly lyre, 


And tune th' impaſſion'd lay. 60 


XI. 


W Se 
* Y d-— RN . — — a: a 


Thus, tho' deſpairing of relief, 
With ev'ry mark of heart-felt grief, 
Thy abſence we complain: 
While now, perhaps, th' auſpicious gale 
Invites to ſpread the flying ſail, 
And all our tears are vain. - 
. XII. Pro- 


65 
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XII. 
Protect him heav'n: but hence each fear; 
Since endleſs goodneſs, endleſs care 
This mighty fabric guides; 
Commands the tempeſt where to ſtray, 70 
Directs the lightning's ſlanting way, 
And rules the refluent tides. 


XIII. 
See, from th' effulgence of his reign, 
With pleas'd ſurvey, Ou NIsc HENSE deign: 
Thy wondrous worth to vier: 
See, from the realms of endleſs day, ; 77 
Immortal guardians wing their way, | 


And all thy ſteps purſue. 


* * 


XIV. 
If ſable clouds, whoſe wombs contain 
The murm'ring bolt, or daſhing rain, | 
The blue ſerene deform ; | Kos | 80 
Myriads from heav'n's ern keith. . = 
Shall clear the gloom, reſtore the light, 
And chace th' impending ſtorm. . Ae. 
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A 


An IRREGULAR ODE. 
Sent to a Lapy on her Marriage-Day. 


I. 


Wir all your wings, ye moments, fly, 
And drive the tardy ſun along; 

Till that glad morn ſhall paint the ſky, 
Which wakes the muſe, and claims the raptur'd ſong. 


IT. 
See nature with our wiſhes join, | 5 
To aid the dear, the bleſt deſign; 
See Time precipitate his way, 
To bring th' expected happy day; 
See, the wiſh'd-for dawn appears, 
A more than wonted glow ſhe wears i 10 
Hark! Hymeneals ſound dz 


Each muſe awakes her ſofteſt lyre; * 
Each airy warbler ſwells the choir ; 
'Tis muſic all around. | 5 15 


| III. 
Awake, ye nymphs, the bluſhing bride, 
T” eclipſe Aurora's roſy pride; 
- While 
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While virgin ſhame retards her way, 

And Love, half-angry, chides her ſtay : 

While hopes and fears alternate reign, - 
Intermingling bliſs and pain; 

O'er all her charms diftuſe peculiar grace, 

Pant in her ſhiv'ring heart, and vary in her face. 


N. 
At length conſent, reluctant fir, 

To bleſs thy long- expecting lover's 8 erg . 
Too long his ſighs are loſt in air, 9 
At length reſign the bliſs for which he * 5 

The muſes, preſcient of your future joys, 
Dilate my ſoul, and prompt the chearful lay; 

While they, thro' coming times, with glad ſurprize, 
The long ſucceſſive brightning ſcenes ſurvey.. 


* 


TE Ups 

Lo! to your fight a blooming” offspring riſe, 
And add new ardour to the nuptial ties; | | 

While in each form you both united ſhine ; 
Freſh honours wait your temples to adorn: 
For you glad CEREs fills the flowing horn, 

And heav'n and fate to bleſs your days combine. 
VI. 
While life gives pleaſure, life ſhall till remain, 
Till Death, with gentle hand, ſhall ſhut the pleaſing ſcene: 
Safe, ſable guide to that celeſtial ſuaore, 
Where pleaſure knows no end, and change i is fear'd no more! 


47 
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25 


30 


35 


40 


To 
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To a COQUETTE. An 


I, 


Ar length, vain, airy flutt'rer, fly; 

Nor vex the public ear and eye 
With all this noiſe and glare: 

Thy wiſer kindred gnats behold, 

All ſhrouded in their parent mould, 
Forſake the chilling air. | 


Of conqueſt there they ſafely dream; 
Nor gentle breeze, nor tranſient gleam, 
Allures them forth to play: 
But thou, alike in froſt and flame, 
Inſatiate of the cruel game, 

Still on mankind would'ſt prey. 


* 


Thy conſcious charms, thy practis'd arts, 


ODE. 


- 


Thoſe adventitious beams that round thee ſhine, 


Reſerve for unexperienc'd hearts: 


Superior ſpells deſpair to conquer mine. 


Go, bid the ſunſhine of thine eyes 
Melt rigid winter, warm the fkies, © 
en ON 5 T6957 21 Neko bro Fr 
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And ſet the rivers free; 
O'er fields immers'd in froſt and ſnow, | 20 
Bid flow'rs with ſmiling verdure grow; 
Then hope to ſoften me. 


No, heav'n and freedom witneſs bear, 
This heart no ſecond frown {hall fear, 


No ſecond yoke ſuſtain : | 25 9 

Enough of female ſcorn I know; 8 

Scarce fate could break my chain. 1 

Te hours, conſum'd in 0 pain, ts 

Ye trees, inſcrib'd with many a flaming vow, 30 1 
Ye echoes, oft invok'd in vain, | 4 
Ye moon-light walks, ye tinkling rills, adieu! b- 

| | III. i 

Your paint that idle hearts controuls; $ 
Your fairy nets for feeble ſouls, 4 
By partial fancy wrought; | 35 4 
Your Syren voice, your tempting air, 3 
Your borrow'd viſage falfely fair, 1 
With me avail you nought. & 
Let ev'ry charm that wakes deſire, | f f 
Let each inſnaring art conſpire; 40 | 
Not all can hurt my reſt : al 
Touch'd by * ITHURIET's potent ſpear, 4 
At once unmaſk'd the fiends appear, 3 
In native blackneſs dreſt. . 
* gee PARADISE Los r, Book IV. verſe 810. 1 
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The ſpeaking glance, the heaving breaſt, 
The cheek with lilies ting d and roſy dye; 
Falſe joys, which ruin all who taſte, | 
How ſwift they fade in reaſon's piercing eye 


IV. 
Seeſt thou yon taper's vivid ray, 
Which emulates the blaze of day, 
Diffuſing far its light? 
Tho' it from blaſts ſhall ſtand ſecure, 
Time urges on the deſtin'd hour, 
And, lo! it finks in night, 


Such 1s thy glory, ſuch its date, 
Wav'd by the ſportive hand of fate, 
A while to catch our view : 
Now bright to heav'n the blaze aſpires, 
Then ſudden from our gaze retires, . 
And yields to wonders new.. 


Like this poor torch, thy haughty airs. 

Thy ſhort-liv'd ſplendor on a puff depends ;. 
And, ſoon as fate the ſtroke prepares, 

The flaſh in duſt and nauſeous vapours ends. 


Ls 


6 


-- * 
* 
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4 


On the RerinemenTs in Metaphyſical Philoſophy. | 
An ODE. 


I. 


F ALSE wiſdom, fly, with all thy * owls ; 

The duſt and cobwebs of the ſchools 
For me have charms no more : 

The groſs MiNERvA of our days, 

In mighty bulk my learn'd Eſſays 5 
Reads joyful o'er and o'er. . 


II. 
Led by her hand a length of time, 
Thro' ſenſe and nonſenſe, proſe and rhyme, 
beat my painful way; | 
Long, long, revolv'd the myſtic page 0 
Of many a Dutch and German Sage, 
And hop'd at laſt for day. 


N III. 
But, as the mole, hid under ground, 
Still works more dark as more profound, 
So all my toils were vain: 15 


* Formerly the bird of MixRRVA, but by the moderns aſcribed to DULLxEss. 


+ The Author, like others of greater name, had formerly attempted to demonſtrate 
matters of fact à priori. 
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For truth and ſenſe indignant fly, 
As far as ocean from the ſky, 
From all the formal train. 


IV. 
The * STAGYyRITE, whoſe fruitful quill 
O' er free-born nature lords it ſtill, 
Suſtain'd by form and phraſe 
Of dire portent and ſolemn ſound, 
Where meaning ſeldom can be found, 
From me ſhall gain no praiſe. 


. 
But you, who would be truly wiſe, 
To nature's light unveil your eyes, 
Her gentle call obey: 
She leads by no falſe wand' ring glare, 
No voice ambiguous ſtrikes your ear, 
To bid you vainly ſtray. 


5 VI. 

Not in the gloomy cell recluſe, 

For noble deeds or gen'rous views, 
She bids us watch the night; 


Fair Virtue ſhines, to all dyſplay'd.. 


Nor aſks the tardy Schoolman's aid, 
Io teach us what is right. 


. 2 | : 


* ARISTOTLE, inventor of Syllogiſms, as ſuch only, mentioned here. 


20 


ax 


35 


VII. Plea- 
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| VII. 
Pleaſure and pain ſhe ſets in view, 
And which to ſhun, and which purſue, . 
Inſtructs her pupil's heart: 1 
Then, leiter d Pride, ſay, what th * y gain; | 40 
To maſk, with ſo much fruitleſs pain, 

Thy 1 ignorance with art? 


VIII. 
Thy ſtiff grimace, and awful tone, 
An idiot's wonder move alone; 
And, ſpite of all thy rules, 44 
The wiſe in ev'ry age conclude : 
Thy faireſt proſpeRs, rightly view'd, 
The Paradiſe of Fools. 


DK: - 
The gameſter's hope, when doom'd to loſe, 
The joys of wine, .the wanton's vows, ee TED 50 
The faithleſs calm at ſea, 5 | TY 
The courtier's word, the crowd's applauſe, . 
The Jeſuit's faith, the ſenſe of laws, 
Are not, more falſe than thee. . 


Bleſt he! who ſees,” without ſurpriſe, , k 55 
The various ſyſtems fall and riſe, , | 
As, ſhifts the fickle gale; 
While all their utmoſt force exert, - 
To wound the foe's unguarded part, 
And all alike prevail. 60 
XI. Thus 
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Thus (ſacred * Bards of yore have ſung), 
High heav'n with martial clamours rung, 
And deeds of mortal wrath ; 
When cranes and pigmies gary fought, 
And in the fields of zther fought, 

With mutual wounds and death. 


XII. 
Let Logic's ſons, mechanic throng, 
Their Hllogiſtic war prolong, | 
And reaſon's empire boaſt : 
Inſhrin'd in deep congemial gloom, - 
Eternal wrangling be their doom, 
To truth and nature loſt ! 


* 


XIII. 
Amus' d by fancy's fleeting fire, 
Let T MALEBRANCHE ſtill for Truth 1 inquire, | 
And rack his aching ſight : 
While the coy goddeſs wings her way, 
To ſcenes of uncreated day, 
Abſorb'd in dazzling light. 


* See HoMER. 


+ He thought the medium, by which ſenſible perceptions were conveyed to us was 


God; in whoſe eſſence truth was ſeen, as in a mirror, 


73 


70 
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XIV. 
With firmer ſtep and graver guiſe, 
Whilſt * LoCKE in conſcious triumph tries, | 80 
Her dwelling to explore; 1 Ha 
Swift ſhe eludes his ardent chace,, | 495] bas 6362 ; 
+ A thadow courts his fond embrace, Z 
Which f Hopzs. careſs'd before. | BE. 


RV. 1 
Let T DopwELL with the Fathers join, | 85 vx 
To ſtrip of energy divine 
The heav'n-deſcended ſoul ; 
The 7eft of Senſe let 9 BeRKLEy ſcorn, 
And both on borrow'd pinions borne, 
Annihilate the whole. | go 


XVI. 
In Academic vales retir'd, 
With PLaTo's love and beauty fir'd; 
My ſteps let candour guide; 
By tenets vain unprepoſſeſt, 
Thoſe lawleſs tyrants of the breaſt, | 95 
* of zeal and pride T | 


* His account of virtue differs not much from that of the 14 


+ The PRE "I of the laſt mentioned piece; who denied the diſtinction between vice 
and virtue, and affirmed power and right to be the ſame. 


+ He attempted to prove the Natural Mortality of the Soul, and quoted the Fathers 
in favour of his opinion. | . | : 


Author of Dialogues on the Non-exiſtence of Matter. 
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XVII. 


Or, while thro' nature's walks I ſtray, 


Would Truth's bright ſource emit one ray, 
And all my ſoul inflame ; 
Creation, and her bounteous laws, 


Her order fix d, her glorious cauſe, 


Should be my fav'rite theme. 


TO Mrs. R 
On the DEATH of a promiſing INFANT. 


An ODE. 


L 
W HILE, touch'd with all thy NPE pain, 
The muſes breathe a mournful ſtrain, 
O! lift thy languid eye 
O! deign a calm auſpicious ear; 


The muſe ſhall yield thee tear for tear, 


And mingle figh with figh. 


RE oy 
Not for the Thracian bard, whoſe lyre 
Could rocks and woods with ſoul inſpire, 
By jealous fury ſlain, 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


While murm'ring on his trembling 5 


EURYDICE imperfect hung, 6 
The nine could more complain. 


III. 
Ah! ſay, harmonious ſiſters, ſay : 
When ſwift, to pierce the lovely prey, 
Fate took its cruel aim ; 
When languiſh'd ev'ry tender grace, 
Each op'ning bloom that ting'd his face, 
And pangs convuls'd his frame : . 


| IV. 
Say, could no ſong of melting woe, 
Revoke the keen determin'd blow, 
That clos'd his ſparkling eye ? 


Thus roſes oft, by early doom, 
Robb'd of their bluſh and ſweet perfume, 


Grow pale, recline, and die. 


| V. 
Pale, pale and cold the beauteous frame 
Nor ſalient pulſe, nor vital flame, 
A mother's hopes reſtore : 
In vain keen anguiſh tears her breaſt, 
By ev'ry tender mark expreſt, | 
He lives, he ſmiles no more ! 
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Such is the fate of human kind; 
The faireſt form, the brighteſt mind, 
Can no exemption know : 
The mighty mandate of the ſky, 
That man when born begins to die, 
Extends to all below. | 
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In vain a mother's pray'rs aſcend, 
Should nature to her ſorrows lend 
The native voice of ſmart j 
In vain would plaints their force effay 
To hold precarious life one day, 
Or fate's dread hand avert. 
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VIII. 
Fix'd as the rock that braves the main, 
Fix'd as the poles that all ſuſtain, 
Its purpoſe ſtands ſecure : 
The humble Hynd who toils for bread, 
' | The ſcepter'd hand, the laurel'd head, 
Alike confeſs its pow'r. 
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IX. 
Since time began, the ſtream of woes 
Along its rapid current flows; 
Still ſwells the groan profound: 
While age, re-echoing ſtill to age, 
Tranſmits the annals of its rage, 
And points the recent wound. 
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X. 
When human hopes ſublimeſt tower, 345 55 
Then, wanton in th' exceſs of pow'r, 
The tyrant throws them down; 
The orphan early robb'd of aid, 
The widow'd wife, the plighted maid; | 
His ſable triumph crown. 73 60 
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XI. 
At length to life and joy return; 
Man was not deſtin'd ſtill to mourn, 
A prey to endleſs pain : 
Heav'n's various hand, the heart to form, 
With bliſs and anguiſh, calm and ſtorm, 65 
Diverſifies the ſcene : 


XII 
But hides with care from human eyes, 
What bliſs beyond this proſpect lies; 
Leſt we, with life oppreſt, | 
Should grieve its burden to endure, NES hogs 70 
And, with excurſion premature, 
Purſue eternal reſt. * 
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XII. 4 
From diſappointment, grief, and care, 7 
From every pang of ſharp deſpair, 5 LED 
Thy charmer wings his way; - a | N 75 


And, while new Icenes his boſom fire, e 
He learns to ſtrike the golden lyre, | | 
And heav'n reſounds his lay. 

H h 2 XIV. Lo 
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| XIV. 

4 Lo! where his ſacred reliques lie, 

4 Immortal guardians from rhe ſky 80 
Their filver wings diſplay; 


Till, bright emerging from the tomb, 
They riſe to heav'n, their deſtin'd home, 
And hail eternal day. 
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An ODE. 
Written when Sick. 


O pan of life! O taſte of joy! 
Whither ſo early do you fly ? = ST 
Scarce half your tranſient ſweetneſs known; 
Why are you vaniſh'd ere full-blown ?. | 


Wo 


THe beauteous progeny of ſpring; . 
That tinge the zyphyr's fragrant wang, 
Each tender bloom, each ſhort-liv'd flow'r, 
Still flouriſh till their deſtin'd hour: 
Your winter too, too ſoon will come, 
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O my wan cheek the colour dies, 
Suffus'd and languid roll mine eyes; 
Cold horrors thrill each ſick ning vein ; 
Deep broken ſighs my boſom ſtrain ; 


And life and pleaſure are no more. 


To HEALTH: 
An O D E. 


Mork of all human joys, 
Roſy cheeks, and ſparkling eyes; 
In whoſe train, for ever gay, 
smiling Loves and Graces play: 


Or muſic charm, the voice of love! 
Hither, Goddeſs, ere too late, 
Turn, and ſtop impending _ R 


OvER-carth, and ſea, and thy,” , 
Bid thy airy heralds fly; Tr ite" 
With each balm which nature yields, 
From the gardens, groves, and fields, F 
| „ From 
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The ſalient pulſe of health gives o'er, 15 


If complaints thy ſoul can move, . 5 
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From each flow'r of varied hue, 
From each herb that ſips the dew, * 
From each tree of fragrant bloom, 
Bid the gales their wings perfume; 
And, around fair CELIA's head, 

All the mingled incenſe ſhed: 

Till each living ſweetneſs riſe, 
Paint her cheeks, and arm her eyes, 
Mild as ev'ning's humid ray, 
Yet awful as the blaze of day. 


CELIA if the fates reſtore, 
Love and beauty weep no more: 
But if they ſnatch the lovely prize, 
All that's fair in CELIA dies. 


To a little GIxL whom J had offended: 


An ODE. 


Written at Twelve Years of Age. 


How long ſhall I attempt in vain 
Thy ſmiles, my angel, to regain? _ 

I'll kiſs your hand, I'll weep, I'll kneel : 
Will nought, fair tyrant, reconcile? 


% 
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Tur goldfinch, with her painted wings, 


Which gayly looks, and ſweetly ſings; 
That, and if aught I have more fine, 
All, all my charmer, , ſhall be thine. 


Wurd next Mamma ſhall prove ſevere, 
I'll interpoſe, and ſave my dear. 
Soften, my fair, thoſe angry eyes, 
Nor tear thy heart with broken ſighs: 
Think, while that tender breaſt they ſtrain, 
For thee what anguiſh I ſuſtain. 


SHOULD but thy fair companions view, 
How ill that frown becomes thy brow; 
With fear and grief in ev'ry eye, 

Each would to each, aſtoniſh'd, cry, 
Heav'ns ! where is all her ſweetneſs flown !- 
How ſtrange a figure now ſhe's grown! | 
Run, Nancy, let us run, leſt we 
Grow pettiſh, aukward things, as ſhe. 


Tris done, tis done; my cherub ſmiles, . 


My griefs ſuſpends, my fears beguiles: 
How the quick pleaſure heaves my breaſt ! 
Ah! ſtill be kind, and I'll be bleſt ! 

* | 
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To LES BIA. 
Tranſlated from CAaTULLUs. 


T HO' ſour, loquacious age reprove, 
Let us, my LESBIA, live for love: 
For, when the ſhort-liv'd ſuns decline, 
They but retire more bright to ſhine: 
But we, when fleeting life is o'er, 

And light and love can bleſs no more; 
Are raviſh'd from each dear delight, 


To ſleep one long eternal night, 


_ *G1ve me of kiſſes balmy ſtore, 

Ten thouſand, and ten thouſand more; 
Still add ten thouſand, doubly ſweet ; 

The dear, dear number ſtill repeat: 

And, when the ſum ſo high ſhall ſwell, 
Scarce thought can reach, or tongue can tell; 
Let us on kiſſes kiſſes crowd, 

Till number ſink in multitude; 

Leſt our full bliſs ſhould limits know, 

And others, numb'ring, envious grow. 
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65 


A TRANSLATION of an Old SCOTTISH SONG. 


SINCE robb'd of all that charm'd my view, 


Of all my ſoul cer fancied fair, 
Ye ſmiling native ſcenes, adieu ! 
With each delightful object there. 


Ye vales, which to the raptur'd eye 
Diſclos'd the flow'ry pride of May; 

Ye circling hills, whoſe ſummits high 

Bluſh'd with the morning's earlieſt ray: 


Where, heedleſs oft how far I ſtray'd,. 
And pleas'd my ruin to purſue; . 

I ſang my dear, my cruel maid :. 
Adieu for ever! ah! adieu! 


Ye dear aſſociates of my breaſt, 


Whoſe hearts with ſpeechleſs ſorrow ſwell ; | 


And thou, with hoary age oppreſt, 
Dear author of my life, farewel | 


For me, alas! thy fruitleſs tears, 

Far, far remote from friends and home, 

Shall blaſt thy venerable years, A 
And bend thee pining to the tomb, 


T: 
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Sharp 


8 PO EMS ON 
Sharp are the pangs by nature felt, 

From dear relations torn away, 
Let ſharper pangs my vitals melt, 

To hopeleſs love a deſtin'd prey: 


While ſhe, as angry heav'n and main 
Deaf to the helpleſs ſailor's pray'r, 
Enjoys my ſoul-conſuming pain, 
And wantons with my deep deſpair. 


From curſed gold what ills ariſe ! 
What horrors life's fair proſpect ſtain ! 
Friends blaſt their friends with angry eyes, 
And brothers bleed, by brothers flain. 


From curſed gold I trace my woe ; 
Could I this ſplendid miſchief boaſt, 

Nor would my tears unpitied flow, 
Nor would my ſighs in air be loſt. 


Ah! when a mother's cruel care 
Nurs'd me an infant on the breaſt, 

Had early fate ſurpris'd me there, 
And wrapt me in eternal reſt : 


Then had this breaſt ne'er learn'd to beat, 
And tremble with unpitied pain; 

Nor had a maid's relentleſs hate, 
Been, ev'n in death, deplor'd in vain. 
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Oft, in the pleaſing toils of love, 
With ev'ry winning art I try'd 

To catch the coyly flutt'ring dove, 
With killing eyes and plumy pride : 


But, far on nimble pinions borne 


From love's warm gales and flow'ry plains, - 


She ſought the northern climes of ſcorn, 
Where ever-freezing winter reigns. 


Ah me! had heav'n and ſhe prov'd kind, 
Then full of age, and free from care, 
How bleſt had I my life reſign'd, 


Where firſt I breath'd this Sha" air ! 


But ſince no flatt'ring hope remains, 
Let me my wretched lot purſue : 

Adieu, dear friends, and native ſcenes, 
To all, but grief and love, adieu! 
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S O N G.: 
To the Tune of the Braes of Ballandyne. 


BENEATEH a green ſhade, Aa lovely young ſwain, 

One ev'ning reclin'd, to diſcover his pain : | 

So fad, yet ſo ſweetly, he warbled his woe, 

The winds ceas'd to breathe, and the fountains to flow : 
Rude winds, with compaſſion, could hear him complain ; 
Yet CHLos, leſs gentle, was deaf to his ſtrain 


TL 
How happy, he cry'd, my moments once flew! 
Ere CHoLE's bright charms firſt flaſh'd in my view: 
[Theſe eyes then with pleaſure the dawn could ſurvey ; | 
Nor ſmil'd the fair morning more chearful than they: 
Nov ſcenes of diſtreſs pleaſe only my ſight ; 
I'm tortur'd in pleaſure, and languith in light. 


III. 
Through changes in vain relief 1 purſue; 
All, all but conſpire my griefs to renew: 
From ſunſhine to zephyrs and ſhades we repair ; 
To ſunſhine we fly from too piercing an air: 
But love's ardent fever burns always the ſame; 
No winter can cool it, no ſummer inflame. 


10 


15 


IV. But 
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IV. 
But ſee! the pale moon all clouded retires; 3 
The breezes grow cool, not STREPHON's deſires: 20 
I fly from the dangers of tempeſt and wind, 
Yet nouriſh the madneſs that preys on my mind. 
Ah wretch ! how can life thus merit thy care, 


Since length'ning its moments, but lengthens deſpair ? 
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L 
AzorE Dawn, whoſe chearful ray 
Bids all nature's beauties riſe, 
Were thy glories doubly gay, 
| What art thou to Chloz's eyes? 
Boaſt no more thy roſy light, 
If Cnrox ſmile thee into night. 
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II. 
Gentle Spring, whoſe kind return 
Spreads diffuſive pleaſure round, 
Bids each breaſt enamour'd burn, 


And each flame with bliſs be crown'd; 
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Should my CHnLoz leave the plain, 
Fell winter ſoon would blaſt thy or. 


mL 
Ev'ry charm, whoſe high delight 
Senſe enjoys, or ſoul admires; 
All that ardour can excite, 225 15 
| All excited love requires, 
All that heav'n or earth call fair, 
View CHLoOE's face, and read it there. 


— — — — — —— — —— — — 


A PASTORAL SONG. 1 


SANDY, the gay, the blooming ſwain, 
Had lang frae love been free; | 
Lang made ilk heart that fill'd the plain 

Dance quick with harmleſs glee. 


As blythſome lambs that ſcour the green, . | 5 2 
His mind was unconſtrain'd; 

Nae face could ever fix his een, 
Nae ſang his ear detain'd. 


Ah ! ! luckleſs youth! a thort-liv'd 5 N 

Thy cruel fates decree ; Yo OW 210 10 
Fell tods ſhall on thy lambkins prey, 

And love mair fell on thee. 


"Twas e' er the ſun exhal'd the dew, 
Ae morn of chearful May, 


Forth GiRZ x walk'd, the flow'rs to view, 


A flow'r mair ſweet than they ! 


Like ſunbeams ſheen her waving locks ; ' 
Her een like ſtars were bright ; 
The roſe lent bluſhes to her cheek ; 


The lily pureſt white. 


Jump was her waiſt, like ſome tall pine 
That keeps the woods in awe; 

Her limbs like iv'ry columns turn'd, 
Her breaſts like hills of ſnaw. 


Her robe around her looſely thrown, 
Gave to the ſhepherd's een 

What fearleſs innocence would ſhow ; 
The reſt was all unſeen. 


He fix'd his look, he ſigh'd, he quak'd, 
His colour went and came ; 
Dark grew. his een, his ears reſound, 
His breaſt was all on flame. 


Nae mair yon glen repeats his ſang, 
He jokes and ſmiles nae mair; 

Unplaited now his cravat hung, 
Undreſt his cheſnut hair. 
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„ POEMS ON 
To him how lang the ſhorteſt night ! 
How dark the brighteſt day ! 


Till, with the flow conſuming fire, 
His life was worn away. 


Far, far frae ſhepherds and their flocks, 
Oppreſt with care, he lean'd ; 

And, in a mirky, beachen ſhade, . 
To hills and dales thus plean'd: 


« Atlength, my wayward heart, return, - 
Too far, alas! aſtray: 


Say, whence you caught that bitter ſmart, 
Which works me ſuch decay. | 


Ay me! twas Love, twas Girzy's charms,. 


That firſt began my woes ; 
Could he ſae ſaft, or ſhe ſae fair, 
Prove ſuch relentleſs foes? 


Fierce winter nips the ſweeteſt flower; 
Keen lightning rives the tree ; 

Bleak mildew taints the faireſt crop, 
And love has blaſted me. 


Sagacious hounds the foxes chace;- 
The tender lambkins they ; 

Lambs follow cloſe their mother ewes, 
And ewes the blooms of May. 
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Sith a' that live, with a' their might, 
Some dear delight purſue; 

Ceaſe, ruthleſs maid ! to ſcorn the heart 
That only pants for you. 


Alas! for griefs, to her unken'd, | / 65 
What pity can I gain? 

And ſhould ſhe ken, yet love refuſe, 
Could that redreſs my pain ? 


Come, death, my wan, my frozen bride, 

Ah! cloſe thoſe wearied eyes: 70 
But death the happy ſtill purſues, 

Still from the wretched flies. 


Could wealth avail; what wealth is mine 
Her high-born mind to bend? 

Her's are thoſe wide delightful plains, 75 
And her's the flocks I tend. 
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; What tho', whene'er I tun'd my pipe, 
1 Glad fairies heard the ſound, 
; And, clad in freſheſt April green, 
Aft tript the circle round : 80 
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Break, landward clown, thy dinſome reed, 
And brag thy {kill nae mai: 

Can aught that gies na GIRZ v joy, 
Be worth thy lighteſt care? 


K | Adieu! 
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Adieu! ye harmleſs, ſportive flocks ! . 
Who now your lives ſhall guard? 
Adieu! my faithful dog, who oft 
The pleaſing vigil ſhar'd: 


Adieu! ye plains, and light, anes ſweet, 
| Now painful to my view: 
Adieu to life; and thou, mair dear, 
Who caus'd my death; adieu 
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On the DEATH of STELLA; 
A PASTORAL. 
Inſcribed to her SISTER: 


See on thoſe ruby lips the trembling breath, 

Thoſe cheeks now faded at the blaſt: of death; 

Cold is that breaſt which warm'd the world before ;. 

And thoſe love-darting eyes ſhall roll no more.. Pore. 


Now purple ev'ning ting'd the blue ſerene, 
And milder breezes fann'd the verdant plain ; 
Beneath a blaſted oak's portentous ſhade, 

To ſpeak his grief, a penſive ſwain was laid: 

| Birds ceas'd to warble at the mournful ſound ; as - 
The laughing landſkip ſadden'd all around: 


For 
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For STELLA's fate he breath'd his tuneful moan, 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone ! 


« O Tuov! by ſtronger ties than blood ally'd, 
Who dy'd to pleaſure, when “ a ſiſter dy'd; BY 
Thou living image of thoſe charms we loſt, 

Charms which exulting nature once might boaſt ! 

Indulge the plaintive muſe, whoſe ſimple ſtrain 

Repeats the heart-felt anguiſh of the ſwain : 

For STELLA's fate thus flow'd his tuneful moan, TS 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone ! | 


ARE happineſs and joy for ever fled, 
Nor haunt the twilight grove, nor ſunny glade ? 
Ah! fled for ever from my longing eye; 
With STELLA born, with STELLA too they die; 20 
Die, or with me your brighteſt image moan ; 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone! 


- SWEET to the thirſty tongue the chryſtal ſtream, 
To nightly wand'rers ſweet the morning beam ; ; 
Sweet to the wither'd graſs the gentle ſhow'r ; ; | 25 
To the fond lover ſweet the nuptial hour; | 5 
Sweet fragrant gardens to the lab'ring bee, 
And lovely STELLA once was heav'n to me: 
That heav'n is faded, and thoſe joys are flown, - 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone ! 30 


* Mrs. M<CuLLocn, a Lady diſtinguiſhed for every perſonal grace and qualification 
| of mind, which could adorn her ſex and nature. 
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An! where is now that form which charm'd my ſight? 
Ah! where that wiſdom, ſparkling heav'nly bright ? 
Ah! where that ſweetneſs like the lays of ſpring, 
When (breathe its flow'rs, and all its warblers ſing ? 
Now fade, ye flow'rs, ye warblers, join my moan ; 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling done? 


An me! tho' winter deſolate the field; 
Again ſhall flow'rs their blended odours yield ; 
Again ſhall birds the vernal ſeaſon hail, 
And beauty paint, and muſic charm the vale :- 
But ſhe no more to bleſs me ſhall appear; 
No more her angel voice enchant my ear; 
No more her angel ſmile reheve my moan : 
Love, beauty, virtue, mourn: your darling gone! 


HE ceas'd; for mighty grief his voice ſuppreſt, . 45. 
Chill'd all his veins, and ſtruggled in his breaſt ; 

From his wan cheek the roſy tincture flies; 

The luſtre-languiſh'd in his cloſing eyes: 

Too ſoon ſhall life return, unhappy ſwain ! A 

If, with returning ſenſe, returns thy pain. o 
Hills, woods, and ſtreams, reſound the ſhepherd's moan; 


Love, beauty, virtue, mourn your darling gone! 
; | | 
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A PASTORAL. 
Inſcribed to EUANTHE. . 


5 


W HILST I rehearſe unhappy DAmon's lays, 

At which his fleecy charge forgot to graze, 

With drooping heads and griev'd attention, ſtood, 

Nor friſk'd the green, nor ſought the neighb'ring flood; 
Eſſential Sweetneſs! deign with me to ſtray, 

Where yon cloſe ſhades exclude the heat of day ;- 

Or where yon fountain murmurs ſoft along, 

Mixt with his tears, and vocal to his ſong ; - 

There hear the fad relation of his fate, 

And pity all the pains thy charms create. - 


CLosE in th' adjacent ſhade, conceal'd from view, 
I iſtaid, and heard him thus his griefs purſue... 


« AWAKE, my muſe ! the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain ; 
Mild gleams the purple ev'ning o'er the plain; 
Mild fan the breezes, mild the waters flow, 

And heav'n and earth an equal quiet know; 
With eaſe the ſhepherds and their flocks are hleſt, 
Andev'ry grief, but mine, conſents to reſt, 
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AWAKE, 


*% 
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AWAKE, my muſe, the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain; 
Sicilian numbers may delude my pain : 
The thirſty field, which ſcorching heat devours, 
Is ne'er ſupply'd, tho' heav'n deſcend in ſhow'rs: 
From flow'r to flow'r the bee ſtill plies her wing, 
Of ſweets inſatiate, tho' ſhe drain the ſpring ; 
Still from thoſe eyes love calls their liquid ſtore, 
And, when their currents fail, {till thirſts for more. 


Awakr, my muſe! the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain : 

Let why to ruthleſs ſtorms ſhould I complain? 
Deaf ſtorms and death itſelf complaints may moye, 
But groans are muſic to the tyrant Love. 

O Love! thy genius and thy force I know, 

Thy burning torch, and peſtilentia-bow : . 

From ſome fermented tempeſt of the main, 

At once commenc'd thy being, and thy reign ; 
Nurs'd by fell harpies in ſome howling wood, 
Inur'd to ſlaughter, and regal'd with blood: 
Relentleſs miſchief! at whoſe dire command, 

A mother ſtain'd with filial blood her hand: 

Curſt boy! curſt mother! which moſt 1 impious, ſay, 
She who could wound, or he who could 44 


Aw Ak, my muſe! the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain : 
From love thoſe ſighs I breathe, thoſe plagues ſuſtain. 
Why did I firſt EuANTHE s charms admire, 
Bleſs the ſoft ſmart, and fan the growing fire ? 
Why, happy ſtill my danger to conceal, 
Could I no ruin fear, till ſure to feel? 
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$6 ſeeks the ſwain by night his doubtful way, 
Led by th' inſidious theteor's fleeting ray; 
Still on, attracted by th' illuſive beam, 

He tempts the faithleſs marſh, or fatal ſtream : 
Away with ſcorn the laughing Daemon flies, 
W hile ſhades 2 ſeal the wretch's A 


AwakE, my muſe ! che ſoft Sicilian ſtrain; 
Ah! can no laſt, no darling hope remain, 


Round which my ſoul with all her ſtrength may twine, 


And, tho' but flatter'd, call the treaſure mine? 
Wretch! to the charmer's ſphere canſt thou aſcend, 
Or dar'ſt thou fancy ſhe to thee will bend ? 

Say, ſhall the chirping-graſhopper aſſume 

The varied accent, and the ſoaring plume; 

Or ſhall that oak, the talleſt of his race, 

Stoop to his root, and meet yon ſhrub's embrace 


AwAKE, my muſe! the ſoft Siciliun ſtrain; 
Thoſe pallid cheeks how long ſhall forrow ſtain > 
Well I remember, O may ſoul ! too well, 
When in the ſnare of fate I thoughtleſs fell: 
Languid and ſick, ſhe ſought the diſtant ſhade, 
Where, led by love or deſtiny, I ſtray'd: 

There, from the nymphs retir'd, depreſs d ſhe mY 
To unremitting ipain a ſmiling prey : 

Ev'n then I ſaw her, as an angel, bright "I 

Ffaw, I lov'd, I periſh'd at the fight; 

I fgh'd, I bluſh'd, I gaz'd with fix?d/ſurpriſe, 
And all my ſoul hung raptur*d*in My eyes. 
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Fox BEAR, my muſe! the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain; 

Which heav'n beſtows, and art refines, in vain : 

What tho' the heav'n-born muſe my temples ſhade 

With wreaths of fame, and bays that never fade ? - 

What tho' the Sylvan pow'rs, while I complain, 

Attend my flocks, and patronize my ſtrain ? 

On me my ſtars, not gifts, but ills beſtow, 

And all the change I feel, is change of woe. 


BuT ſee yon rock projected o'er the main, 
Whoſe giddy proſpect turns the gazer's brain: 
Object is loſt beneath its vaſt profound, | 85 
And deep and hoarſe below the ſurges ſound: 
Oft, while th' unthinking world is loſt in heep, 
My fable genius tempts me to the ſteep ;- 
In fancy's view bids endleſs horrors move, 
A barren fortune, -and a hopeleſs love, LE 90 
Life has no charms for me; why longer ſtay ? 
I hear the gloomy mandate, and obey. 
What! fall the viftim of a mean deſpair, 
And crown the triumph of the cruel fair ? 
No, let me once ſome conſcious merit ſhow, 95 
And tell the world, I can ſurvive my woe. 


FoRBEAR, my mule ! the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain : 
'Fool! wretched fool ! what frenzy fires thy brain ? 
See, choak'd with weeds, thy languid flow'rs recline, 
Thy ſheep unguarded, and unprop'd thy vine. Wy 
At length recall'd, to toil thy hands inure, 
Or weave the baſket, or the fold ſecure. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


WHAT tho' her cheeks a living bluſh diſplay, 
Pure as the dawn of heav'n's unclouded day; 
Tho! love from ev'ry glance an arrow wings, 
And all the muſes warble, when ſhe ſings ? 
Forbear, my muſe ! the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain ; 
Some nymph, as fair, a ſprightlier note may gain : 
There are who know to prize more genuine charms, 
Which genius brightens, and which virtue warms : 
Forbear, my muſe !. the ſoft Sicilian ſtrain ; 
Some nymph, as fair, may ſmile, tho' ſhe diſdain. 


81 


105 


110 


The PLAINTIVE SHEPHERD. 


A PASTORAL ELEGY. 


Eheu ! quid volui miſero mihi? floribus auſtrum 
Perditus, et liquid is immiſi fon tibus apros. 


Colm, whoſe lays the ſhepherds all admire, 

For PHogsE long conſum'd with hopeleſs fire; 

Nor durſt his tongue the hidden ſmarr convey, 

Nor tears the torment of his ſoul betray : 

But to the wildneſs of the woods he flies, 

And vents his grief in unregarded fighs : 

Ye conſcious woods, who ſtill the ſound retain, 


Repeat the tuneful ſorrows of the ſwain, 


V1KkG. 


And 
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« AND multI periſh then, ah cruel maid ! 
To early fate, by love of thee, betray'd?. 
And can no tender art thy foul ſubdue, 
Me, dying me, with milder eyes to view? 
The flow'r that withers in its op'ning bloom, 
Robb'd of its charming dyes, and ſweet perfume ;. 
The tender lamb that prematurely pines, 
And life's untaſted joys at once reſigns ;. 
For theſe thy tears in copious tributes flow, 
For theſe thy boſom. heaves with tender woe? 
And canſt thou then with tears their fate ſurvey, 
While, blaſted by thy coldneſs, I decay? 


AND now the ſwains each to their cots are fled, 
And not a warble echoes thro' the mead ; 
Now to their folds the panting flocks retreat; 
Scorch'd with the ſummer noon's relentleſs heat : 
From ſummer's heat the ſhades a refuge prove; 
But what can ſhield my heart from fiercer love? 
All-bounteous nature taught the fertile field, 
For all our other ills a batm to yaeld ; 
But love, the ſharpeſt pang the ſoul ſuſtains,? 
Still cruel love incurable remains, | | 30 


YET, dear deſtroyer! yet my ſuff rings hear: 
By love's kind look, and pity's ſacred tear, 
By the ſtrong griefs that in my boſom roll, 
By all the native goodneſs of thy ſoul, 
Regard my bloom declining to the grave, 
And, like eternal Mercy, ſmile and fave. 


8 EVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Y 
| 


War tho' no ſounding names my race adorn, 
Suſtain'd by labour, and obſcurely born ; K 
With faireſt flow'rs the humble vales are ſpread, 
While endleſs tempeſts beat the mountain's head. 
What tho' by fate no riches are my ſhare; 

Riches are parents of eternal care; 

While, in the lowly hut and ſilent grove, 

Content plays ſmiling with her ſiſter love. 

What tho' no native charms my perſon grace, 
Nor beauty moulds my form, nor paints my face; 
The ſweeteſt fruit may often pall the taſte, 

While ſloes and brambles yield a ſafe repaſt. 


An! prompt to hope, forbear thy fruitleſs ſtrain; 
Thy hopes are frantic, and thy lays are vain. 
Say, can thy ſong appeaſe the ſtormy deep, 
Or lull th' impetuous hurricane aſleep ? 
Thy numbers then her ſtedfaſt ſoul may move, 
And change the purpoſe of determin'd love. 


Dix, CoLiN, die, nor groan with grief opprelt ; 
Another image triumphs in her breaſt; 
Another ſoon ſhall call the fair his own, 
And heav'n and fate ſeem pleas'd their vows to crown. 


ARISE, MENALCAS, with the dawn ariſe; 
For thee thy PHOREBE looks with longing eyes; 
For thee the ſhepherds, a delighted throng, 


Wake the ſoft reed, and hymeneal ſong ; 
L 2 
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For thee the haſty virgins rob the ſpring, 
And, wrought with care, the nuptial garland bring. 


Akis E, MENALCAs, with the dawn ariſe ; | 65 
Ev'n time for thee with double ſwiftneſs flies: 
Hours urging hours, with all their ſpeed retire, 
To give thy ſoul whate'er it can deſire. 
Yer, when the prieſt prepares the rites divine, 
And when her trembling hand is clafp'd in thine, 7 £507 Toler 
Let not thy heart too ſoon indulge its joys ; 
But think on him whom thy delight deſtroys ! 
Thee too he lov'd.; to thee his ſimple heart, 
With eaſy faith and fondneſs breath'd its ſmart: 
So fools their flocks to ſanguine wolves reſign, 75 
So truſt the cunning fox to prune the vine. | 
Think thou behold'ſt him from ſome gaping wound. 
Effuſe his ſoul, and ſtain with blood the ground-: 
Think, while to earth his pale remains they bear, 
His friends with ſhrieking ſorrow pierce thine ear: 8 


Or, to ſome torrent's headlong rage a prey, 
Think thou behold'ſt him floating to the ſea. 
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Bur now the ſun declines his radiant head, 
And riſing hills project a length'ning ſhade :. 
Again to browze the green the flocks return, 8 
Again the ſwains to ſport, and I to mourn :. 
I homeward too muſt bend my painful way, 


Leſt old DaMoETASs ſternly chide my ſtay. . 
| DES. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


* 


DESIDERIUM LUTETIAE; 


From BUCHANAN, 


An ALLEGORICAL PASTORAL, 


In which he regrets his Abſence from Paris, 


IMIT.ATED. 


WII far remote, thy ſwain, dear CHLOE ! ſighs, 
Depriv'd the vital ſunſhine of thine eyes; 

Seven ſummer. heats already warm the plains ; 

In ſtorms and ſnow the ſev'nth bleak winter reigns K 
Yet not ſeven years revolving ſad and flow, | 
Nor ſummer's heats, nor winter's ſtorms and ſnow, 

Can to my ſoul the ſmalleſt eaſe procure, 

Or free from Love and Care one tedious hour.. 


THEE, when from heav'n deſcend the dews of morn, 
To crop the verdant mead when flocks return; 

Thee, when the ſun has compaſs'd half his way, 

And darts around unſufferable day; 

Thee, when the ev'ning, o'er the world diſplay'd, 
From riſing hills projects a length'ning ſhade ; 

Thee till I fing, unweary'd of my theme, 

Source of my ſong, and object of my flame! 
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Ev'n night, in whoſe dark boſom nature laid, 
Appears one blank, one undiſtinguiſh'd ſhade, 

Ev'n night in vain, with all her horrors, tries | 
Jo blot thy lovely form from fancy's eyes. | 1 * 


Wuen ſhort-liv'd ſlumbers, long invok'd, deſcend, 

"To ſooth each care, and ev'ry ſenſe ſuſpend, 

Full to my ſight once more thy charms appear ; 
Once more my ardent vows ſalute thine ear; 
Once more my anxious ſoul, awake to bliſs, —— op 
Feels, hears, detains thee in her cloſe embrace: 

In flutt'ring, thrilling, glowing tranſport toſt, 

Till ſenſe itſelf in keen delight is loſt. 


FRoM ſleep I wake; but, oh! how chang'd the ſcene 
The charms illuſive, and the pleaſure vain! 
The day returns; but ah! returning day, 
When ev'ry grief but mine adrhits allay, 
On theſe ſad eyes its glory darts in vain; 
Its light reſtor'd, reftores my ſoul to pain. 


Taz houſe I fly, impell'd by wild deſpair, 

As if my griefs could only find me there. 

Loſt to the world, thro' lonely fields I rove ; 

Vain wiſh! to fly from deftiny and love! 

By wayward frenzy's reſtleſs impulſe led, 
Ihro' devious wilds, with heedleſs courſe, I tread : 
The cave remote, the duſky wood explore, 

Where human ſtep was ne'er 1mpreſt before: 

And, with the native accents of deſpair, . 

Fatigue the conſcious rocks, and deſert air. 


* 
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Kind Echo, faithful to my plaints alone, 45 
Sighs all my ſighs, and groans to ev'ry groan. 
The ſtreams, familiar to the voice of woe, 
Each mournful ſound remurmur as they flow. 
Orr on ſome rock diſtracted I complain, 
Which hangs projected o'er the ruffled main: | 50 
Oft view the azure ſurges as they roll, | 
And to deaf ſtorms effuſe my frantic ſoul. 
« Attend my ſorrows, O caerulean tide ! 
« Ye blue-ey'd nymphs that thro' the billows glide, 


« Oh! waft me gently o'er your rough domain ; 1 5 6-- 


* Let me at length my darling coaſt attain : 

“ Or, if my wiſhes thus too much implore, 

« Shipwreck'd and gaſping let me reach the ſhore.- 

While waſh'd along the floods I hold my way, 

« To ev'ry wind and ev'ry wave a prey, 60 
* Dear hope and love ſhall bear my ſtruggling ns, 

And unextingu{h'd. keep the vital flame.” 


vY 


N 


* 


Orr ta. the haſt'ning zephyrs have I ſaid: 
e You, bappy gales! thall fan my lovely maid. 
“ So may no pointed rocks your wings deform ; by 
« So may your ſpeedy journey meet no ſtorm. 
As ſoft you whiſper round my heav'nly fair, 
% Play on her breaſt, or wanton with her hair; 
Faithful to love, the tender meſlage bear, 
* And breathe my endleſs ſorrows in her ear.” 70 


* 
E . 


How oft rough Eurus have I aſk'd in vain ! 
As with ſwift wings he bruſh'd the foamy main: 
Bleſt 
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*- Bleſt wind! who late my diſtant charmer view'd, 
Say, has her ſoul no other wiſh purſu'd! 

„ With mutual fire, ſay, does her boſom glow 3 
Feels the my wound, and pities ſhe my woe?!“ 


POEMS ON - 


* 


HEeeDLEss of all my tears, and all I ſay, 
The winds, with bluſt ring fury, wing their way. 
A freezing horror, and a chilling pain, 
Shoots thro' my heart, and ſtagnates ev'ry vein. 
No rural pleaſures yield my ſoul relief 
No melting ſhepherd's pipe conſoles my grief: 
The choral nymphs, that dancing chear the plain, 
And Fauns, tho' ſweet their ſong, yet ſing in vain. 
Deaf to the voice of joy, my tortur'd mind | 
Can only room for love and anguiſh find: 
By theſe my ſoul and all its wiſhes caught, 
Can to no other object yield a thought. 


Lycisca, ſkilful with her lyre to move 

Each tender wiſh, and melt the ſoul to love: 
MELAENIs too, with ev'ry ſweetneſs crown'd, 
By nature form'd with ev'ry glance to wound: 
With emulation both my love purſue, 
And both, with winning arts, my pathon woo. 
The freſheſt bloom of youth their cheeks diſplay; 
Their eyes are arm'd with beauty's keeneſt ray; 
Av'rice itſelf might count their fleecy ſtore, 

(A prize beyond its wiſh !) and pant no more. 
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Me oft their dow'rs each gen'rous fire has told, 
An hundred playful younglings from the fold, oo 
Each with its dam; their mothers promiſe more, 
And oft, and long, with ſecret gifts, implore. 
Me nor an hundred playful younglings move, 
Each with its dam; nor wealth can bribe my love; 
Nor all the griefs th' imploring mothers ſhow ; 105 
Nor all the ſecret gifts they would beſtow ; 
Nor all the tender things the nymphs can ſay ; 
Nor all the ſoft deſires the nymphs betray. 


As winter to the ſpring in beauty yields, 

Languor to health, and rocks to verdant fields; 110 
As the fair virgin's cheek, with roſy dye 

Bluſhing delight, with lightning arm'd her eye, 

Beyond her mother's faded form appears, 

Mark'd with the wrinkles and the ſnow of years ; 

As beauteous Tweed, and wealth-importing Thames 115 
Flow each the envy of their country's ſtreams: 

So, lovelieſt of her ſex, my heav'nly maid 

Appears, and all their fainter glories fade. 


MELAENIs, whom love's ſoft enchantments arm, 
Replete with charms, and conſcious of each charm, | 120 
Oft on the glaily ſtream, with raptur'd eyes, 
Surveys her form in mimic ſweetneſs riſe; 
Oft, as the waters pleas'd reflect her face, 
Adjuſts her locks, and heightens ev'ry grace : 


Oft thus ſhe tries, with all her tuneful art, | I25. 


To reach the ſoft acceſles of my heart. | 
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. POEMS ON 


« Unhappy ſwain, whoſe wiſhes fondly ſtray, 

To flow-conſuming fruitleſs fires a prey ! 

Say, will thoſe fighs and tears for ever flow 

In hopeleſs torment, and determin'd woe? 

Our fields, by nature's bounty bleſt, as thine, 

„ The mellow apple yield, and purple vine; 

© Thoſe too thou lov'ſt; their free enjoyment ſhare, 
„Nor plant vain tedious. hopes, and reap deſpair,” 


£ 


** 


c 


* 


$ 


** 


Mx oft Lyc1scA, in the feſtive train, 
Views as ſhe lightly bounds along the plain : 
Straight, with diſſembled ſcorn, away ſhe flies; 
Yet ſtill on me obliquely turns her eyes: 
While, to the muſic of her trembling ſtrings, _. 
Amidſt the dance ſweet warbling, thus ſhe ſings : 140 
« No tears the juſt revenge of heav'n can move; 
« Heav'n's juſt revenge will puniſh {lighted love. 


* 


« l've ſeen a huntſman, active as the morn, 

« Salute her earlieſt bluſh with ſounding horn; 

« Purſue the bounding ſtag with op'ning cries, 145 

* And ſlight the timid hare, his eaſy prize: 

Then, with the ſetting ſun, his hounds reſtrain ; 

Nor bounding ſtag, nor timid hare obtain. 

«* I've ſeen the ſportſman latent nets diſplay, 

* To catch the feather'd warblers of the ſpray ; me 

« Deſpiſe the finch that flutter d round in air, 
And court the ſweeter linnet to his ſnare: 

Vet weary, cold, ſucceſsleſs, leave the plain; 

Nor painted finch, nor ſweeter linnet, gain. 


A 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


e Pve ſeen a youth the poliſh'd pipe admire, 

« And ſcorn the ſimple reed the ſwains inſpire: 
The ſimple reed yet chears each tuneful ſwain; 
While ſtill unbleſt the ſcorner pines in vain. 
Thus righteous heav'n chaſtiſes wanton pride, 
And bids intemp'rate inſolence ſubſide.” 


* 


o 
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* 
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£ 
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Tnus breathe the am'rous nymphs their fruitleſs pain, 
In ears impervious to the ſofteſt ſtrain. | 
But firſt with trembling lambs the wolf ſhall graze ; 
Firſt hawks with linnets join in ſocial lays ; | 
Firſt ſhall the tiger's ſanguine thirſt expire, 
And tim'rous fawns the lion fierce admire ; 
Ere, with her lute. Lycr/ca taught to charm, 
This deſtin'd heart ere ſoft MELAENIS warm. 
Firſt ſhall the finny nation leave the flood, 
Shadows the hills, and birds the vocal wood ; 
The winds ſhall ceaſe to breathe, the ſtreams to flow ; 
Ere my defires another object know. 
This infant boſom, yet in love untaught, 
From CHLOE firſt the pleaſing ardour caught: 
CuLok ſhall ſtill its faithful empire claim, 
Its firſt ambition, and its lateſt aim! 
Till ev'ry with and ev'ry hope be o'er, 
And life and love inſpire my frame no more, 
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94 POEMS ON 


ARGUMENT. 


The ſubject propoſed. —Adareſs to Miſs H Y,—General reflections in- 
/pir d by the ſubject, and previous to it. — The ſcene opens with a proſpet 
of Mrs. M Ns funeral folemnity : and changes to the untimely fate 
of a beautiful youth, fon to Mr } s H LL, whoſe early ge- 
nius, quick progreſs in learning, and gentle diſpaſitions, inſpired his 
friends with the higheft expefations of bis riper attainments.—Tran- 
ſition” to the death of Dr. |] SH * Phyſician : his character 
as fuch : the general ſorrow: occaſioned by bis fate: his character as a 
friend, as particularly qualified to footh diſtreſs ; as a gentleman ; as an 
huſband ; as a father : his loſs conſidered in all theſe relations, particu- 
larly as fuftained by Mifs H——y : ber tender care of bim during his 
fechneſs deferibed.— The piece concludes with an * in imitation 
of VIRGIL's DAPHNIS. 


I. 


A SwAIN, whoſe ſoul the mated nine "= ow 
As to his weſtern goal the ſun declin'd, 

Sung to the liſt' ning ſhades no common 8 
While the hoarſe breathings of the hollow wind, 
And deep reſounding ſurge in concert join'd. 5 
Deep was the ſurge, and deep the plaintive ſong, 
While all the ſolemn ſcene in mute attention hung. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 95 


No thou, fair victim of ſo juſt a woe 
Tho' ſtill the pangs of nature ſwell thy heart, 
Diſdain the faithful muſe ; whoſe numbers flow - o 
Sacred, alas! to ſympathetic ſmart : 
For in thy griefs the muſes claim a part ; 
Tis all they can, in ſocial tears to mourn, 
And deck with cyprefs. wreaths thy dear paternal urn. 


The ſwain began, while conſcious echoes round 13 


Protract to ſadder length his doleful lay. 
Roll on, ye ſtreams, in eadence more profound: 
5 Le humid vapours, veil the face of day: 
O'er all the mournful plain 
Let night and ſorrow reign : 20 
For PAN indignant from his fields retires, 
Once haunts of gay delight ; 
Now every ſenſe they fright, 
Reſound with ſhrieks of woe, and blaze with fun'ral fires, 


\ 


I. 


Wnar tho' the radiant ſun and clement ſky 29 


Alternate warmth and ſhow'rs diſpenſe below; 
Tho' ſpring preſages to the careful eye, 

That autumn copious with her fruits ſhall glow? 
For us in vain her choiceſt bleſſings flow : 


To eaſe the bleeding heart, alas! in vain. 30 


Rich ſwells the purple grape, or waves the golden grain. 


God of Arcana, who peculiarly preſides over rural life. 
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96 POEMS ON 


WurarT ſummer- breeze, on ſwifteſt pinions borne, 

From fate's relentleſs hand its prey can ſave ? 

What ſun in death's dark regions wake the morn, 

Or warm the cold receſſes of the grave? 

Ah wretched man: whoſe breaſt ſcarce learns to heave 
With kindling life ; when, ere thy bud is blown, 
Eternal winter breathes, and all its ſweets are gone. 


* 


Trov all-enlivening flame, intenſely bright! 
Whoſe ſacred beams illume each wand'ring ſphere, 
That thro' high heav'n reflects thy trembling light, 

Conducting round this globe the varied year; 
As thou purſu'ſt thy way, 
Let this revolving day, 
Deep-ting'd with conſcious gloom, roll flow along : 
In ſable pomp array'd, 
Let night diffuſe her ſhade, 


Nor ſport the chearleſs hind, nor chant the vocal throng. 


III. 

SCARCE, from the ardor of the mid-day gleam, 
Had languid nature in the cool reſpir'd ; 
Scarce, by the margin of the filver ſtream, 
Faint ſung the birds in verdant ſhades retir'd ; 
Scarce, o'er the thirſty field with ſan-ſhine fir'd, 

Had ev'ning gales the ſportive wing eſlay'd, 

When ſounds of hopeleſs woe the ſilent ſcene ind 


33 


40 


45 
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SprunoNI4, long for ev'ry virtue W 

That grac'd the wife, the mother, or the n 

Depriv'd of life, now preſs'd the mournful bier, 

In ſad proceſſion to the tomb ſuſtain'd. 

Ah me! in vain to heav'n and earth complain'd | 60 
With tender cries her num'rous orphan train; 
The tears of wedded love: profuſe were ſhed in vain. 


For her, was grief on ev'ry face impreſs'd ; 
For her, each boſom heav'd with tender ſighs : 
An huſband late with all her virtues bleſs'd, | 65 
And weeping race in ſad ideas rife : | 
For her depreſs'd and pale, 
Your charms, ye Graces, vell. 
Whom to adorn was once your chief _: | 
Ye virtues all deplore | 1 
Your image, now no more, | 
And * HyMEN quench thy torch in tears and endleſs night. 


IV. 
Nox yet theſe diſmal proſpects diſappear, 
When o'er the weeping plain new horrors riſe, _ 
And louder accents pierce each frighted ear, 011 11 4121196 
Accents of grief imbitter'd by ſurpriſe ! 
Frantic with woe, at once the tumult flies, 


To ſnatch Apon1s waſh'd along the ſtream, 'f 


And all th' extended bank re-echoes to his name. 
* God of marriage. 
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Ranc'D on the brink the weepingmatrons ſtand, 80 
The oy wreck of fortune to ſurvey, 
While o'er the flood he wav'd his beauteous wat, 
Or in convukave anguiſh ſtruggling lay. 
By ſlow degrees they view'd his force decay, 


In fruitleſs efforts to regain the ſhore : bus 85 
They view'd and mourn'd his fate: O heaven! they could no 
more: | 


Ye * Na1iaps, guardians of the fatal flood, 

Was beauty, ſweetneſs, youth, no more your care ® . 

For beauty, ſweetneſs, youth, your pity wood. 

Pow'rful to charm, if fate could. learn to ſpare.. 90 - 90 
Stretch'd on cold earth he lies 110K 
While, in his clofing eyes, | 

No more the heav'n-illumin'd luſtre ſhines ;: 
His cheek, once nature's pride, 

l With blooming roſes dy'd, | £7 95 
To unrelenting fate its op'ning bluſh reſigns.. 


| 3 | DEAR hapleſs youth! what felt thy mother's heart, 

1 When in her view thy lifeleſs form was laid? 

5 Such anguiſh when the ſoul and body part, 0 613 
. Such agonizing pangs the frame invadue. 1000 
. Was there no hand, the cry'd, my child to aid? 
Could heav'n and earth unmov'd his fall ſurvey, 

Nor from th' inſatiate waves redeem their lovely prey?. 


*-River goddeſſes. | 


Dio 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Dip I for this my tend'reſt cares employ, 
To nouriſh and improve thy early bloom? 
Are all my riſing hopes, my promis'd joy, 
Extinct in death's inexorable gloom ? _, 
No more ſhall life thoſe faded charms relume, 
Dear rip'ning ſweetneſs! ſunk no more to riſe 
Thee nature mourns, like me, with fond maternal eyes. 


FoRTUNE and life, your gifts how inſecure ! 2 
How fair you promiſe! but how ill perform | 
Like tender fruit, they periſh prematare, 
Scorch'd by the beam, or whelm'd beneath the ſtorm. 
For thee a fate more kind, 
Thy mother's hopes aſſign'd, 
Than thus to fink in early youth deplor'd : 
But late thou fled'ſt my fight, 
Thy parent's dear delight! 
And art thou to my arms, ah! art thou thus reſtor'd ? 


* 


SEVERE theſe ills; yet heavier ſtill. impend, 
That wound with livelier grief the ſmarting ſoul: 
As, ere the long- collected ſtorm deſcend, 
Red lightnings flaſh, and thunder ſhakes the pole; 
Portentous, ſolemn, loud its murmurs roll: 
While from the ſubject field the trembling hind _ 
Views inſtant ruin threat the labours of mankind, 
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For ſcarce the bitter ſigh and deep ning groan en eint 101 | 

In fainter cadence died away in air,. 6 c 

When, lo! by fate a deadlier ſhaft was throw, 130 

Which open'd ev'ry ſource of deep deſpair: OE sid. ni Fritz tt 

As yet our ſouls thoſe recent ſorrows ſhare, © 7 
Swift from th' adjacent field MtEnAzcAs flies, 
While grief impels his ſteps, and tears bedew his eyes. 


Wr on, he cry'd, let tears no meaſure know, i 905 141 135 

Hence from thoſe fields let pleaſure wing Her way: 2 OY Ul 7 

Ye ſhades, be hallow'd from this hour to wWoe: 

No more with ſummer's pride, ye meads be a5. 
Ah! why, with ſweetneſs crown'd, 

Should ſummer ſmile around?s? 140 
PHILANTHES now is number'd with the dead: Pa ITES 
Young health, all drown'd in tears, 

A livid paleneſs wears; 
Dim axe her radiant eyes, and all her roſes fade. 


VII. 
Him bright T HyGE1A, in life's early dawn, of 145 
Thro' nature's fav'rite walks with tranſport led. 
'Thro' woods umbrageous, or the op'ning lawn, 
Or where freſh fountains lave the flow'ry mead: 
; There ſummer's treaſures to his view diſplay'd, 
What herbs and flow'rs ſalubrious juice beſtow, -i/1 T6 
Along the lowly vale, or mountain's arduous brow.. 


+ Daughter of AsCcULArus, and goddeſs of health. 
THE 


147 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


THE paralytic nerve his art confeſs'd, 
Quick-panting aſthma, and conſumption pale : 
Corrofive pain he ſoften'd into reſt, 
And bade the fever's rage no more prevail. 
Unhappy art! decreed at laſt to fail, 

Why linger'd then thy ſalutary pow'r, 

Nor from a life fo dear repell'd the deſtin'd hour? 


Your griefs, O love and friendſhip, how ſevere | 

When high to heav'n his ſoul purfu'd her flight ; 

Your moving plaints {till vibrate on my ear, 

Still the ſad viſion ſwims before my ſight. 
O'er all the mournful ſcene, P 
Inconſolable pain, 

In ev'ry various form, appear'd expreſs'd : 

The tear-diſtilling eye, 
The long, deep, broken ſigh, 


Diſſolv'd each tender foul, and heav'd in ev'ry breaſt. 


VIII. 
SUCH were their woes, and oh! how juſt, how due 
What tears could equal ſuch immenſe diſtreſs ? 
Time, cure of lighter ills, muſt ours renew, 
And years the ſenſe of what we loſe increaſe. 
From whom ſhall now the wretched hope redreſs ! 2 
Religion where a nobler ſubject find, 
So. favour'd of the ſkies, ſo dear to human kind ? 
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And in his boſom fix d her fav'rite fane, 
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As lucid ſtreams refrefh the {ſmiling plain, fy 
Op'ning the flow'rs that on their borders grow; HIDE 
As grateful to the herb, deſcending rain, 55 


Sucn elegance of taſte, ſuch graceful eaſe, 
Infus'd by heav'n, thro' all his manners ſhone; | 
In him it ſeem'd to join what'er could pleaſe, _ 195 


killed his fon, he flew the CxcLoys, and was doom'd to keep the flocks of Apugrus. 


102 POEMS ON 
Fair friendſhip, ſmiling on his natal hour, 


The babe ſelected in her ſacred train; 
She bade him round diſfuſive bleſſings ſhow'r r, 


In glory thence how long, yet how ſerene,  _ , 
Her vital influence ſpreads its chearing rays! ' _-. 
Worth felt the genial beam, and ripen'd in the blaze. 


That ſhrunk and wither'd in the ſolar glow : 
So, when his voice was heard, 
Affliction diſappear d; | 

Pleaſure with raviſh'd ears imbib'd the ſound ; 
Grief with its ſweetneſs ſooth'd, 190 

; Each cloudy feature ſmooth'd, 
And ever-waking care forgot th' eternal wound. 


* 


And plan the full perfection from its own: 

He other fields and other ſwains had known, 
Gentle as thoſe of old by PHOꝶERBZUS taught, 
RR polith'd with his lute, like him they ſpoke and 1 


He was ſaid to poliſh the ſwains, when, in revenge for forging the bolt which 


Tivs 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Tavs form'd alike to bleſs, and to be bleſs'd, 
Such heav'nly graces kindred graces found; 
Her gentle turn the ſame, the ſame her taſte, 
With equal worth, and equal candour crown'd : 
Long may ſhe ſearch creation'sample round, 
The joys of ſuch a friendſhip to explore ; 
But, once in him expir'd, to joy ſhe lives no more. 


As nature to her works, ſupremely kind, 
His tender ſoul with alF the parent glow'd,. 
On all his race, his goodneſs unconfin' d, 
One full exhauſtleſs ſtream of fondneſs flow'd; 
Pleas'd as each genius roſe 
New proſpects to diſcloſe, . 
To form the mind, and raiſe its gen rous aim; 
His thoughts, with virtue warm c 
At once inſpir'd and charm” d; 


His looks, his words, his ſmiles. na d the ſacred 3 | 


Sax ye, . whoſe minds for long revolving years 

The joys of ſweet ſociety have known, | 

Whoſe mutual fondneſs ev'ry hour endears, | | 
Whoſe pains, whoſe pleaſures, and whoſe ſouls are one; 
O! ſay, for you can judge, and you alone, 

What anguiſh pierc'd his widow'd conſort's heart, 
When from her dearer ſelf for ever doom'd to part. 
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His children to the ſcene of death repair, ? 
While more than filial ſorrow bathes their eyes; : | <:” 27 
His ſmiles indulgent, his paternal R | | 
In ſadly-pleaſing recollection riſe: 
But young DoxIN DA, with diſtinguiſh'd ſighs, 
Effuſing all her ſoul in ſoft regret, © 
Seems, while ſhe mourns his loſs, to ſhare a father's fate. 230 
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WHETHER the day its wonted courſe renew'd, 
Or midnight vigils wrapt the world in ſhade, | 
Her tender taſk afhduous ſhe purſu'd, 
To ſooth his anguiſh, or his wants to aid 
To ſoften ev'ry pain, 235 
The meaning look explain, 
And ſcan the forming with 'ere yet expreſs” d: 
The dying father ſmil'd 
With fondneſs on his child, 
And, when his tongue was mute, his eyes her goodneſs bleſs'd. 240 
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XI. 

Ar length, fair mourner! ceaſe thy riſing woe: 
Its object ſtill ſurviving ſeeks the ſkies, 
Where brighter ſuns in happier chmates glow, 
And ampler ſcenes with height'ning charms ſurpriſe : 
There perfect life thy much lov'd fire enjoys, 

The life of gods, exempt from grief and pain, 

Where in immortal breaſts immortal tranſports reign, 


A 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Ye mourning ſwains, your loud complaints forbear ; 
Still he, the Genius of our green retreat, 
Shall with benignant care our labours chear, 
And baniſh far each ſhock of adverſe fate; 
Mild ſuns and gentle ſhow'rs on ſpring ſhall wait, 
His hand with ev'ry fruit ſhall autumn ſtore : 


* 


In heav'n your patron reigns, ye ſhepherds weep no more. 


HENCEFORTH his pow'r ſhall with your * Lars join, 

To bid your cots with peace and pleafure {mile ; 

To bid diſeaſe and languor ceaſe to pine, 

And fair abundance crown each rural toil : 

While birds their lays reſume, 

And ſpring her annual bloom, 

Let verdant wreaths his ſacred tomb adorn ; 
To him, each riſing day 
Devout libations pay : 


In heav'n your patron reigns, no more, ye ſhepherds, mourn. - 


* Domeſtic gods. 
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The WISH: An ELtov:.. 


To. URANIA.. 


Felices ter, et amplius, 

Quos irrupta tenet copula, nec malis 
Divulſus querimoniis 

Suprema citius ſolvet amor die. \ 


L ET others travel, with inceſſant pain, 


The. wealth of earth and ocean to ſecure ;; 


Then, with fond hopes, careſs the precious bane; - 


In grandeur abject, and in affluence: poor. 


But ſoon, too ſoon, in fancy's timid eyes, 
W1ld waves ſhall roll, and conflagrations ipread; 
While bright in arms, and of gigantic ſize, 


The fear-form'd robber haunts the thorny bed. 


Let me, in dreadlefs poverty retir'd, 


The real joys of life, unenvied, ſhare : 
Favour'd by love, and by the muſe inſpir'd, 
III yield to wealth its jealouſy and care. 


H6x::. 


10 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


On riſing ground, the profpe& to command, 
Unting'd with ſmoak, where vernal breezes blow, 
In rural neatneſs let my cottage ſtand ; 
Here wave a wood, and there a river flow. 


Oft from the neighb'ring hills and paſtures round, 
Let ſheep with tender bleat ſalute my ear ; 

Nor fox inſidious haunt the guiltleſs ground, 
Nor man purſue the trade of murder near : 


Far hence, kind heav'n! expel the ſavage train, 
Inur'd to blood, and eager to deſtroy ; 

Who pointed ſteel with recent ſlaughter ſtain, 
And place in groans and death their cruel joy. 


Ye pow'rs of ſocial life and tender ſong ! 

To you devoted ſhall my fields remain ; 
Here undiſturb'd the peaceful day prolong, 
Nor own a ſmart but love's delightful pain. 


For you, my trees ſhall wave their leafy ſhade; 

For you, my gardens tinge the lenient air; 

For you, be autumn's bluſhing gifts diſplay'd, 
And all that nature yields of {ſweet or fair. 


But, O! if plaints, which love and grief inſpire, 

In heav'nly breaſts could e' er compaſhon find, 

Grant me, ah! grant my heart's ſupreme deſire, 
And teach my dear URANIA to be kind. 
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For her, black ſadneſs clouds my brighteſt day; 
For her, in tears the midnight vigils roll; 

For her, cold horrors melt my pow'rs away, 
And chill the living vigour of my ſoul. 


Beneath her ſcorn each youthful ardour dies, 
Its joys, its wiſhes, and its hopes, expire; | 

In vain the fields of ſcience tempt my eyes; 
In vain for me the muſes ſtring the lyre. 


O! let her oft my humble dwelling grace, | | | 
Humble no more, if there ſhe deign to ſhine ; 
For heav'n, unlimited by time or place, 


Still waits on god-like worth and charms divine. 


Amid the cooling fragrance of the morn, 
How ſweet with her thro' lonely fields to ſtray ! 
Her charms the lovelieſt landſkip ſhall adorn, 
And add new glories to the riſing day. 


With her, all nature ſhines in heighten'd bloom; 
The filver ſtream in ſweeter muſic flows ; 

Odours more rich the fanning gales perfume ; 

And deeper tinctures paint the ſpreading roſe. 


With her, the ſhades of night their horrors loſe, 
Its deepeſt filence charms if ſhe be by; 

Her voice the muſic of the dawn renews, 

Its lambent radiance ſparkles in her eye. 


SS 
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How ſweet, with her, in wiſdom's calm receſs, 
To brighten ſoft deſire with wit refin'd ? 

Kind nature's laws with ſacred A$HLEY trace, 
And view the faireſt features of the mind 


Or borne on MiLToN's flight,” as heav'n ſublime, 
View its full blaze in open proſpect glow ; 
Bleſs the firſt pair in Eaen's happy clime, 
Or drop the human tear for endleſs woe. 


And when, in virtue and in peace grown old, 
No arts the languid lamp of life reſtore ; 

Her let me graſp with hands convuls'd and cold, 

Till ev'ry nerve. relax'd can hold no more: 


# 2x” » 
10 


* — — * 


Long, long on her my dying eyes ſuſpend, 

Till che laſt beam ſhall vibrate on my light; 
Then ſoar where only greater joys attend, 

And bear her image to eternal light. 
Fond man, ah! whither would thy fancy rove ?- 
Tris thine to languiſh in unpitied ſmart ; 
"Tis thine, alas! eternal ſcorn to prove, 


Nor feel one gleam of comfort warm thy heart. 


But, if my fair this cruel law impoſe, 
Pleas'd, to her will I all my ſoul refign ; 

To walk beneath the burden of my woes, 
or ſink in death, nor at my fate repine. . 
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110 POEMS ON 


Yet when, with woes unmingled and ſincere, - 
To earth's cold womb in filence I deſcend ; 
Let her, to grace my obſequies, appear, 
And with the weeping throng her ſorrows blend. 


Ah! no; be all her hours with pleaſure crown'd, 
And all her ſoul from ev'ry anguiſh free: 
Should my ſad fate that gentle boſom wound, 
The joys of heav'n would be no joys to me. 


90 


On the Death of Mr. POP E. 


An E I. E G X. 


Poets themſelves muſt fall, like thoſe they ung 3 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the tuneful tongue; 
Ev'n he, whoſe ſoul, now melts in mournful lays, 
Shall ſhortly want the gen'rous tear he pays. 


And tepid ſtreams profuſely bathe my eyes ; 
While ſoul-diſſolving ſighs my boſom ftrain, 
And all my being ſinks oppreſs'd with pain; 


- Deign you, whoſe ſouls, like mine, are form'd to know 


The nice poetic ſenſe of bliſs and woe; 


: V V HILE yet I ſcarce awake from aumb ſurprize, 


Pore's Unfortunate Lady. 


SEVERAL - OCCASIONS. 


To theſe ſad accents deign a pitying ear: 
Strong be our ſorrow, as the caule ſevere. 


O Porr, what tears thy obſequies attend! 
Britain a bard deplores, mankind a friend: 
For thee, their darling, weep th' Aonian choir, 
Mute the ſoft voice, unſtrung the tuneful lyre: 
For thee, the virtuous and the ſage ſhall mourn, 
And virgin ſorrows bathe thy ſacred urn: 
One veil of grief o'er heav'n and earth be thrown, 
And vice and envy flaunt in ſmiles alone. 
Erewhile depreſs'd in abject duſt they lay, 
Nor with their hideous forms affronted day; 
While thy great genius, in their tortur'd ſight, 
Plac'd truth and virtue cloath'd with heav'nly light: 
Now pleas'd, to open ſunſhine they return, 
And ober the fate exult which others mourn. - 


An me! far other thoughts my ſoul inſpire; : 
Far other accents breathes the plaintive lyre: 
Thee, tho' the muſes bleſs d with all their art, 
And pour'd their ſacred raptures on thy heart; 
Tho' thy lov'd virtue, with a mother's pain, 
Deplores thy fate, alas! deplores in vain ?- 
Silent and pale thy tunetul frame remains; 
Death ſeals thy fight, and freezes in thy veins: - 
« Cold is that breaſt, which warm'd the world before, 


« And that heav'n-prompted tongue ſhall charm no more.” 
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Won next ſhall heav'n to ſhare thy honours chuſe; 


Whom conſecrate to virtue and the muſe ? 

The muſe, by fate's eternal plan deſign'd 

To light, exalt, and humanize the mind; 

To bid kind pity melt, juſt anger glow; - 

To kindle joy, or prompt the ſighs of woe; 

To ſhake with horror, rack with tender ſmart, 
And touch the fineſt ſprings that move the hearrt. 


* CuRsT he! who, without extaſy ſincere, 
The poet's ſoul effus'd in ſong can hear: 
His aid in vain ſhall indigence require; 
Unmov'd he views his deareſt friends expire : 
Nature and nature's God that wretch deteſt ; 
Unſought his friendſhip, and his days unbleſt : 
Hell's mazy frauds deep in his boſom roll, 
And all her gloom hangs heavy on his ſoul. 


As when the ſan begins his eaſtern way, 
To bleſs the nations with returning day, 
Crown'd with unfading ſplendor, on he flies ; 
| Reveals the world, and kindles all the ſkies : 
The proſtrate Eaſt the radiant God adore; 
So, Pop, we view'd thee, but muſt view no more. 


* What we call poetical genius, depends entirely on the quickneſs of moral feeling : 
he, therefore, who cannot feel poetry, muſt either have his affections and internal 
ſenſes depraved by vice, or be naturally inſenſible of the pleaſures reſulting from the 
exerciſe of them. But this natural inſenſibility is almoſt never ſo great in any heart, 
as entirely to hinder the impreſſion of well- painted paſſion, or natural images connected 


with it. 


Thee 
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Thee angels late beheld, with mute ſurpriſe, 
Glow with their themes, and to their accents riſe ; 
They view'd with wonder thy unbounded aim, 
To trace the mazes of th' eternal ſcheme : 

But heav'n thoſe ſcenes to human view denies, 
Thoſe ſcenes impervious to celeſtial eyes: 
Whoe'er attempts the path, ſhall loſe his way, 
And, wrapt in night, thro' endleſs error ſtray, 


In thee what talent ſhall we moſt admire ; 
The critic's judgment, or the poet's fire ? 
Alike, in both, to glory is thy claim; 

Thine ARISTOTLE's taſte, and HoMeR's flame. 


ARM'D with impartial ſatire, when thy muſe 
Triumphant vice with all her rage purſues; 
To hell's dread gloom the monſter ſcours away, 
Far from the haunts of men, and ſcenes of day: 
There, curſt and curſing,” rack'd with raging woe, 
Shakes with inceſſant howls the realms below. 
But ſoon, too ſoon, the fiend to light ſhall riſe; 
Her ſteps the earth ſcarce bound, her head the ſkies ; 
Till his red terrors Jovx again diſplay, 
Aſſert his laws, and vindicate his ſway. 


| Wuern Ovip's ſong bewails the Leſbian Fair, 
Her ſlighted paſſion, and intenſe deſpair ; 

By thee improv'd, in each ſoul-moving line, 
Not Ovid's wit, but Sayeno's ſorrows ſhine. 


a 


P 


113 
SS 


60 


70 


75 


' »4 


80 


When 


E _—_ 2 - R , . WF * 2 2 > y L > ho ""—__ ry 
1 1 0 1 1 a 3 * * 4 i in 
N — - b 2.4 e 3 <<. % W whey - 
. " L ; L —— , < : 


* 
[ 1 


— . 
3 : 


— ag — 4 


* 2 "==> 
" 


RR U 


1 pd 2 
- — * 


* * 
4 — 
IT AE 

3 
— d — 3 
p — 4 fb 


— 


8 —ͤ— 
17 % K 
. 
— % 
: 


„ 
an _— 
* * 2 hs 


— — 
— 3 un — 
= 


I... | — * Y — x 
# a 282 * 
ig 


S ++ '* — ws 


R 


S 
3 


— 
- 6 Sets, 


n 2 
* 4 
5 * 


_ 


8 - 
„ 2 
3 

9 


3 - 


— — — 
— ug — 
oy * * * * 
PPP 
- 2 — * —_— A : — _ 
4 * * by — 2 : * = 
I. __ f .N — e my wy 2 1 
0 1 2 - -Y —_ 
; 5 4 * - a 
* . A _— => ® * 
— 
* 


— — * 
w * 5 
— 
* — N 
> $= 4 
* - 
* * 


— 
13 
— 
N 


— 


— Yu * ba — — Pn . 
I 8 by * = — ** 6 
l we —_— Fad 2 * S o : 
N „ - cm Oy” _ ec 232 0 
< J p þ- 2 2 -— =. 3x hw” Md —— * — E i my - 8 - , 1 = * was 
= = * cn.) — * ” . E 7 — * ” — . _ 0 12 1 4 * : 
r —— — — — 4 — 2 2 . . n 3 S 
— * — — 8 3 * . b > w. _ - * * ” 2 « p 
c . - 14 * „5 1 25 +. e * - „ r * * y * 
533 — 2 — 8 e 1 - „ n Ons ht dan p — 7 — — d — * | — 
2 2 K. r N £ — * * I = : No a> > r 3 * : we” * 0 
= vs = l PP. T % s <b> * . - * —— — J hy \ USE - k 3 * 
— 2 2 — 282322 2 _ * .- "I a 8 as l - 


3 
8 N . 
r 


ſr an ent. ad Ones | 
ESSE ATI 
F< So C 


_ 
a -4 — 

= * SZ. _-_ x 
n 2 


— © * 
+.» ” > 


-— 4 -* 


a, -- 


When ELo18A mourns her NN Ge bleed 2167 ele nt 2d 
What heart can ceaſe w 1 ber Pangs to beat! N io Hit Molt 


. . a 


WulLE pointed wit, 3 eee f 55 
Excites the laugh, ev'n in the guilty breaſt ]ñä 
The gaudy coxcomb, and the fickle fair, 335 
Shall dread the ſatire of thy rauiſb d hair. t 7 eq T1535 15 201 


Nor the * Sicilian breath'd a ſweeter ſong, 

While ArRETHUSA, charm'd and liſt'ning, hung 
For whom each muſe, from her. dear ſcat retir d, Abuf e i ill 
His flocks protected, and himſelf el 0 dd 28a 
Nor he + who ſung, while ſorrow fill'd the plain, Sr 
How CyTHEREA mourn'd Apo Nis ſlain; 

Nor | TiTYRUs, who, in immortal layss "= i 103347 

Taught Mantua's echoes. GALATEA'S praiſe. i 
No more let Mantua boaſt unrival'd fame welt ioc bas 
Thy Windſor now ſhall equal honours claim 
Eternal fragrance ſhall each breeze perfu mm. 
And in each grove eternal verdure bloom. | | 


YE tuneful ſhepherds, and ye beauteous maids; . 13 ago? te 
From fair Ladona's banks, and Windſor's ſhades, © 100 
Whoſe ſouls in tranſport melted at his ſong, | 
Soft asyourlighs, and as your wiſhes ſtrong ; 

O come! your copious annual tributes 2 8 7 Tat 


The full luxuriance of the rifled ſpring; 8 1 8 
„ Takes, he 1 ven. 
Strip 
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Strip various nature of each faireſt flow'r, 
And on his tomb the gay profuſion ſhow'r. 
Let long-liv'd panſies here their ſcents beſtow, 
The violets languiſh, and the roſes glow ; 

In yellow glory let the crocus ſhine, 
Narciſſus here his love-fick head recline ; 

Here hyacinths in purple ſweetneſs riſe, 

And tulips ting'd with beauty's faireſt dyes. 


Wno ſhall ſucceed thy worth, O darling ſwain 
Attempt thy reeds, or emulate thy ſtrain ? 
Each painted warbler of the vocal grove 
Laments thy fate, unmindful of his love: 
Thee, thee the breezes, thee the fountains mourn, 
And ſolemn moans reſponſive rocks return; 
Shepherds and flocks protract the doleful Wund, 
And nought is heard but mingled plaints around. 


Wuzx firſt CaLLIoPE thy fall ſurvey'd, 
Immortal tears her eyes profuſely ſhed 
Her pow'rleſs hand the tuneful harp reſign'd ; 


The conſcious harp her griefs, low-murm'ring, join'd ; 


Her voice in trembling cadence dy'd away, 
And, loſt in anguiſh, all the goddeſs lay. 


Such pangs ſhe felt, when, from the realms of light, 


The fates, in HOMER, raviſh'd her delight: 

To thee her ſacred hand confign'd his lyre, 

And in thy boſom kindled all his fire: 

Hence, in our tongue, his glorious labours dreſt, 


Breathe all the god that warm'd their author's breaſt. 
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Wren horrid war informs the ſacred page, 


And men and gods with mutual wrath engage, 


The claſh of arms, the trumpet's awful ſound, 


And groans and clamours ſhake the mountains round; 


The nations rock, earth's ſolid baſes groan, 
And quake heav'n's arches to th' eternal throne. 


Wurn Eovs dilates the lawleſs wind, 
O'er nature's face to revel unconfin'd, 
Bend heav'n's blue concave, ſweep the fruitful plain, 


Tear up the foreſt, and inrage the main; 


In horrid native pomp the tempeſts ſhine, 
Ferment, and roar, and aeſtuate in each line. 


Wren S1syPnus, with many a weary groan, 
Rolls up the hill the ſtill-revolving ſtone ; 
The loaded line, like it, ſeems to recoil, 
Strains his bent nerves, and heaves with his full til : 
But, when reſulting rapid from its height, 
Precipitate the numbers emulate the flight. 


As when creative Energy, employ'd, 

With various beings fill'd the boundleſs void; 
With deep ſurvey th' omniſcient Parent view'd 
The mighty fabric, and confeſs'd it good; 

He view'd, exulting with immenſe delight, 
The lovely tranſcript, as th' idea, bright: 

So ſwell'd the“ bard with ecſtaſy divine, 
When full and finifh'd roſe his bright deſign ; 


* HOMER. 
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So, from the Elyſian bow'rs, he joy'd to ſee 

All his immortal ſelf reviv'd in thee, | 160 
While fame enjoys thy conſecrated fane, 

Firſt of th' inſpir'd, with him for ever reign ; 

With his, each diſtant age ſhall rank thy name, 

And ev'n reluctant envy hiſs acclaim. R 


Bur, ah! blind fate will no diſtinction know; 165 
Swift down the torrent all alike muſt flow : 
Wit, virtue, learning, are alike its prey ; 

All, all muſt tread th' irremeable way. 


No more fond wiſhes in my breaſt ſhall roll, 
Diſtend my heart, and kindle all my ſoul, 170 
To breathe my honeſt raptures in thy ear, 
And feel thy kindneſs in returns ſincere; 
Thy art, I hop'd, ſhould teach the muſe to ſing, 
Direct her flight, and prune her infant wing; 
Now, muſe, be dumb; or let thy ſong deplore 175 
Thy pleaſures blaſted, and thy hopes no more. 


TREMENDOUS pow'rs! who rule th' eternal ſtate, 
Whoſe voice is thunder, and whoſe nod is fate; 
Did I for empire, ſecond to your own, | 
Cling round the ſhrine, and importune the throne ? 180 
Pray'd I, that fame ſhould bear my name on high, 
Thro' nation'd earth, or all- involving ſky ? 
Woo'd I for me the ſun to toil and ſhine, 
The gem to brighten, or mature the mine? 
Tho' 
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Tho' deep involv'd in adamantine night, 


Aſk'd I again to view heav'n's chearful light? 


Popr's love I ſought; that only boon deny'd, 
O life ! what pleaſure canſt thou boaſt beſide, 
Worth my regard, or equal to my pride? 


Tuus mourns a tim'rous muſe, unknown to fame, 
Thus ſheds her ſweeteſt incenſe on thy name; 
Whilſt on her lips imperfe accents die, 
Tear following tear, and ſigh ſucceeding ſigh: 


.She mourns, nor ſhe alone, with fond regret, 


A world, a feeling world, muſt weep thy fate. 


WHERE poliſh'd arts and ſacred ſcience reign, . 
Where-e'er the Nine their tuneful preſence deign; 
There ſhall thy glory, with unclouded blaze, 
Command immortal monuments of praiſe: 

From clime to clime the circling ſun ſhall view 

Its rival ſplendour ſtill his own purſue. 

While the ſwift torrent from its ſource deſcends ; 
While round this globe heav'n's ample concave bends ; 
Whilſt all its living lamps their courſe maintain, 

And lead the beauteous year's revolving train  - 

So long ſhall men thy heav'nly ſong admire, 

And nature's charms and thine at once expire, 
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His ſaltem accumulem donis, et fungar inani 
Munere.— | | Vine. 


By the pale glimmer of the conſcious moon, 
When ſlumber, on the humid eyes of woe, 

Sheds its kind lenitive ; what mournful voice 
So fadly ſweet, on my attentive ear, 


Its moving plaint eftuſes : like the ſong l 5: 


Of PH1ILOMEL, when thro' the vocal air, 
Impell'd by deep inconſolable grief, 
She breathes her ſoft, her melancholy ſtrain ; 
And nature with religious ſilence hears ? 
"Tis ſhe; my wand'ring ſenſes recognize Io 
The well-known charm, and all my liſt' ning ſoul 
Is expectation. Oh! tis that dear voice, 
Whoſe gentle accents charm'd my happier days; 
Ere ſharp aMiction's iron hand had preſt 
Her vernal youth, and ſank her with the blow, 20: 
. g . * | 
TELL me, thou heav'nly excellence ! whoſe form 
Still riſes to my view, whoſe melting ſong - 


* An accompliſhed but unfortunate young lady, of the city of Edinburgh, hav- 


ing, without the conſent of her father, married a gentleman, who carried her to the Weſt 


Indies, ſhe was there cruelly forſaken by him, and loſt her life by a miſtaken medicine. 
| For 
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For ever echoes on my trembling ear, 
Delightful ev'n in miſery; O ſay! 


What bright diſtinguiſh'd manſion in the ſky 


Receives thy ſuff ring virtue from the ſtorm, 
That on thy tender bloſſom pour'd its rage ? 
Early, alas! too early didſt thou feel 

Its moſt tempeſtuous fury. From the calm, 
The ſoft ſerenity of life how led 

An unſuſpecting victim! Ev'ry blaſt 

Pierc'd to thy inmoſt ſoul, amid the waſte 
Of cruel fortune left to ſeek thy way 
Unſhelter'd and alone; while to thy groans 
No gen'rous ear reclin'd, no friendly roof, 
With hoſpitable umbrage, entertain'd 
Thy drooping ſweetneſs, uninur'd to pain. 
That lib'ral hand, which, to the tortur'd ſenſe 
Of anguiſh, comfort's healing balm apply'd, 
To heav'n and earth extended, vainly now 
Implores the conſolation once it gave, 


Nor ſuppliant meets redreſs. That eye benign, 


The ſeat of mercy, which to each diſtreſs, 
Ev'n by thy foe ſuſtain'd, the gentle tear, 

A willing tribute, paid, now fruitleſs weeps, 
Nor gains that pity it ſo oft beſtow'd. 


Trov lovelieſt ſacrifice that ever fell 
To perfidy and unrelenting hate ! 
How in the hour of confidence and hope, 
When love and expectation to thy heart 
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Spoke peace, and plac'd felicity in view 
How fled the bright illuſion, and at once 
Forſook thee plung'd in exquiſite deſpair ! 
Thy friends; the inſects of a ſummer-gale 
That ſport and flutter in the mid-day beam 
Of gay proſperity, or from the flow'rs, 
That in her ſunſhine bloom, with ardor ſuck 
Sweetneſs unearn'd ; thy temporary friends, 
Or blind with headlong fury, or abus'd 

By ev'ry groſs impoſture, or ſupine, 

Lull'd by the ſongs of eaſe and pleaſure, ſaw 
Thy bitter —_ with cool regard. 

Thy wrongs ev'n nature's voice proclaim'd in vain ; 
Deaf to her tender importuning call, | 
And all the father in his ſoul extinct, 

Thy parent fat ; while on thy guiltleſs head 
Each various torment, that imbitters life, 
Exhauſted all their force: and, to inſure 
Their execrable conqueſt, black and fell, 
Ev'n as her native region, Slander join'd; 
And o'er thy virtue, ſpotleſs as the with 
Of infant ſouls, inexorable breath'd 

Her peſtilential vapour. Hence fair Truth, 
Perſuaſive as the tongue of ſeraphs, urg'd 
Unheard the cauſe of Innocence; the bluſh 
Of fickle friendſhip hence Oe to * 


MEANWHILE from theſe retreats with hapleſ: peed, 
By ev'ry hope and ev'ry with impell'd, 
Thy ſteps explor'd protection. Whence explor” d? 
Ah me! from whom, and to what curſed arms 
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Wert thou betray'd: unfeeling as the rock 
Which ſplits the veſſel; while its helpleſs crew, 
With ſhrieks of horror, deprecate their fate? 


O earth? O righteous heay'n ! could'ſt thou behold ; 


While yet thy patient hand the thunder graſp'd, 

_ Nor hurl d the flaming vengeance ; could'ſt thou ſee 
The violated vow, the marriage rite 

Profan'd, and all the ſacred ties, which bind 

Or God or man, abandon'd to the ſcorn 

Of vice by long impunity confirm'd ? 


Bur thou, perfidious ! tremble. If on high 
The Hand of juſtice with 1mpartial ſcale 
Each word, each action poiſes, and exacts 
Severe atonement from th' offending heart; 


Oh ! what haſt thou to dread ? what endleſs pangs, 


What deep damnation muſt thy ſoul endure? 
On earth twas thine to perpetrate a crime, 
From whoſe grim viſage guilt of ſhameleſs brow, 
Ev'n in its wild career, might ſhrink appall'd :. | 
'Tis thine to fear hereafter, if not feel, | 
Plagues that in hell no precedent can boaſt. 
Ev'n in the filent, ſafe domeſtic hour, 

Ev'n in the ſcene of tenderneſs and peace, 
Remorſe, more fierce than all the fiends below, 
In fancy's ears, ſhall, with a thouſand tongues, 
Thunder deſpair and ruin: all her ſnakes 

Shall rear their ſpeckled creſts aloft in air, 
With ceaſeleſs horrid hiſs ; ſhall brandiſh quick 
Their forky tongues, or roll their kindling eyes 


With ſanguine, fiery glare. Ev'n while each ſenſe 


P 
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Glows with the rapture of tumultuous joy, 

The tears of injur'd beauty, the complaints 

Of truth immaculate, by thee expos'd 

To wrongs unnumber'd, ſhall diſturb thy bliſs z _ 

Shall freeze thy blood with fear, and to thy fight _ 110 
Anticipate th' impending wrath of heav'n. 

In ſleep, kind pauſe of being! when the nerve 

Of toil unbends, when, from the heart of care, 

Retires the ſated vulture, when diſeaſe 


And diſappointment quaff lethean draughts | | 115 


Of ſweet oblivion ; from his charge unbleſt, 
Shall ſpeed thy better angel: to thy dreams 
Th' infernal gulph ſhall open, and diſcloſe 
Its latent horrors. O'er the burning lake 
Of blue ſulphureous gleam, the piercing; ſhriek, 126 
The ſcourge inceſſant, and the clanking chain, 

Shall ſcare thee ev'n to frenzy. On thy mind 

Its fierceſt flames ſhall prey; while from its depth 

Some gnaſhing fury beckons thy approach, 

And, thirſty of perdition, waits to plunge | 125 
Thy naked ſou], ten thouſand fathom down, | | 
Amidſt the boiling ſurges. - Such their fate, 4 i ! 21 

Whoſe hearts, indocile, to the ſacred lore | 

Of wiſdom, truth, and virtue, banith far 

The cry of ſoft compaſſion; nor can taſte I. 55430 
Beatitude ſupreme in giving joy) 
Thy race, the product of a lawleſs flanie- 1 
Ev'n while thy fond imagination plan??? * 
Their future grandeur, in thy mock d en | > oll f 
Shall prematurely perifh ; or ſurvive: Gina di brag 
To feel their father's infamy, and . 


| 1 . | The 
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The tainted origin from which they ſprung. 4 903 f1v 


For, Oh! thy foul no ſoft compunction knew, in 10 21 


When that fair form, where all the Graces hv'd, Arten dt 


Perfection's brighteſt triumph, from thy a 0.097 eee 
The ſport of milder winds and ſeas was ene ee {07 28997 1! 
To I or ſhiver in the keen extremes 


Of ev'ry various climate: when that than! 2 eg HHLA 


Ting'd with the bluſh of heav'n's unfading roſ ce 


e. 
C3”, 


Grew pale with pining anguiſts;' when that voice,” A S134 


By angels tun'd to harmony and lo ven 


Trembled with agony ; and, in — . 10 : nolvildo * 
Utter'd the laſt ARES TE woe. ISO 7 II D 
>| ES 009) CLOLEGLUY 4) 

From foreign bounty aa PRE Aid 210-1 0fl 244316 
Which friendſhip, love, humanity; at homemg 1h ahh 150 
Deny'd her blaſted worth. From foreign hands oog 931003! of 
Her glowing lips received the cooling .draught; , 

To ſooth the fever's rage. From foreign e I astalt 12215 
The tear, by nature, love and friendſhip dune 
Flow'd copious o'er the wreck, whoſe bee in dea 111 2855 
Still blooming, at the hand of ruin ſmil'd. Gl olan wid) 
Deſtin'd, alas! in foreign climess to leave uit 2:14] 10d {3 jtbic 


Her pale remains unhonour'd!; while the herſe Fed 


1 


Of wealthy guflt emblazon'd boaſts the pride 


Of painted heraldry, and guild Rene £94:$320 Not 20 42 2360: 
Protects or flatters its deteſted fame. 1175 5 4 oi 51271 
Vain trappings of mortalitptuWhan! ae Dod $03 9261 v 
Shall crumble, like th& worthleſs duſt they hide; di 9lifdy 
Then thou, dear ſpirit in immortal joy; 
Crown'd with intrinſic W appear; ' - '265: 
91115 DAS NMSIni : And 
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And God himſelf, to liſt'ning worlds, proclaim 
Thy injur'd tenderneſs, thy faith unſtain'd, 
Thy mildneſs long inſulted, and thy worth 
Severely try'd, and found at laſt fincere. 

Bur where, Oh! where ſhall | art © or nature find, r 
For ſmarting ſorrow 8 ever recent wound, 


Some bleſt reſtorative; whole pow rful charm 
May ſooth thy friend's regret, within his breaſt | 
Suſpend the ſigh ſpontaneous, bid the tear, 

By ſad reflexion prompted, ceaſe to fall! Pl . 
Theſe, ſtill as moments, days and years revolve, | 
A conſecrated off ring, ſhall attend | 

Thy dear idea uneftac'd by time: 

Till the pale night of deſtiny obſcure . | 
Life's waſting taper; till each 1 torpid Ga” 4. 180 
Feel death's chill hand, and grief complain, no. more. 
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A SOLILOQUY: 


Occaſioned by the Author's eſtas: from falling into a deep well, 
where he muſt have been irrecoverably loſt, if a favourite lap- 
dog had not, by the ſound of its feetupon the board with which 
the well was covered, warned him of his danger. 


Quid quiſque vitet, nunquam homini ſatis | Ws 
Cautum eſt in horas. | . Hoxrar. 


"> 4 4 


MWnms am I!—O Eternal Pow'r of heav” 31 5 
Relieve me; or, amid the ſilent gloom, ? - 
Can danger's cry approach no gen!“ rous ear, 5 
Prompt to redreſs th' unhappy ? 0 my heart! 
What ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I turn? 5 
Will no kind hand, benevolent as heav'n, 
Save me involv'd in peril and in night! 

EREcT with horror ſtands my briſtling hair; 
My tongue forgets its motion; ſtrength forſakes 
My trembling limbs; my voice, impell'd in vain, 10 
No paſſage finds; cold, cold as death, my blood, 
Keen as the breath of winter, chills each vein. 
For on the verge, the awful verge of fate 
Scarce fix d I ſtand ; and one progreſſive ſtep | 
Had plung'd me down, unfathomably deep, 1 
To gulphs impervious to the chearful ſun | 


And 
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And fragrant breeze; to that abhorr'd abode, 
Where Silence and Oblivion, fiſters drear ! 
With cruel Death confed'rate empire hold, 

In deſolation and primzval gloom. 


Ha! what unmans me thus ? what, more than horror, 


Relaxes ev'ry nerve, untunes my frame, 

And chills my inmoſt ſoul ?—Be ftill, my heart ! 
Nor flutt'ring thus, in vain attempt to burſt 
The barrier firm, by which thou art confin'd. 
Reſume your functions, limbs! reſtrain thoſe knees 
From ſmiting thus each other. Rouſe, my ſoul! 
Aſſert thy native dignity, and dare 

To brave this king of terrors ; to confront: 
His cloudy brow, and unrelenting frown, 

With ſteady ſcorn, in conſcious triumph bold? 
Reaſon, that beam of uncreated day, 

That ray of Deity, by God's own breath 

Infus'd and kindled, reaſon will diſpel 

Thoſe fancy d terrors : reaſon will inſtru thee; 
That death is heav'n's kind interpoſing hand, 

To ſnatch thee timely from impending woe; 
From aggregated miſery, whoſe pangs 

Can find no other period but the grave. 


Fon oh !—while others gaze on nature's face, 


The verdant vale, the mountains, woods, and ſtreams ; 


Or, with delight ineffable; ſurvey 
The ſun, bright 1mage of his parent God ;. 
The ſeaſons, in majeſtic order, round 
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This vary'd globe revolving; young- e' d ſpring, 
Profuſe of life and joy; ſummer, adorn'd 

With keen effulgence, bright'ning heav'n and HY 
Autumn, replete with nature's various. boon, 

To bleſs the toiling hind ; and winter, grand 
With rapid ſtorms, convulſing nature's frame : 
Whilſt others view heav'n's all-involving arch, 


Bright with unnumber' d worlds; and, loſt in joy, 


Fair order and utility behold; 

Or, unfatigu'd, th' amazing chain purſue, 
Which, in one vaſt all-comprehending whole, 
Unites th' immenſe ſtupendous works of God, 
Conjoining part with part, and, thro' the frame, 
Diffuſing ſacred harmony and ] Joys. 

To me thoſe fair viciſhtudes are loſt, > 

And grace and beauty blotted from my view. 


The verdant vale, the mountains, woods, and Rreams, 


One horrid blank appear; the young-ey'd ſpring, 
Effulgent ſummer, autumn deck'd in wealth 

To bleſs the toiling hind, and winter grand 
With rapid ſtorms, revolve in vain for me : 

Nor the bright ſun, nor all-embracing arch 
Of heav'n, ſhall c'er theſe wretched orbs behold. 


O Beauty, Harmony ! ye ſiſter train 
Of Graces ; you, who, in th' admiring eye 


Of God your charms diſplay'd, ere yet, tranſcrib'd 


On nature's form, your heav'nly features ſhone : 
Why are you ſnatch'd for ever from my fight, 
Whilſt, in your ſtead, a boundleſs, waſte expanſe 
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Of undiſtinguiſh'd horror covers all? 

Wide o'er my proſpect rueful darkneſs breathes 
Her inauſpicious vapour ; in whoſe ſhade, 
Fear, grief, and anguiſh, natives of her reign, 
In ſocial ſadneſs, gloomy vigils keep: 


With them I walk, with them ſtill doom'd to ſhare 


Eternal blackneſs, without hopes of dawn. 


HENCE oft the hand of ignorance and ſcorn, 
To barb'rous mirth abandon'd, points me out 
With 1diot grin : the ſupercilious eye 
Oft, from the noiſe and glare of proſp'rous life, 
On my obſcurity diverts its gaze, 

Exulting; and, with wanton pride elate, 
Felicitates its own ſuperior lot: | 
Inhuman triumph ! Hence the piercing taunt 
Of titled inſolence inflicted deep. 


| | , f f 
Hence the warm bluſh that paints ingenuous ſhame, 


By conſcious want inſpir'd; th' unpitied pang . 
Of love and friendſhip ſlighted. Hence the tear 
Of impotent compaſhon, when the voice 

Of pain, by others felt, quick ſmites my wes 
And rouſes all its tenderneſs in vain, 

All theſe, and more, on this devoted head, 
Have with collected bitterneſs been pour'd. 


Noa end my ſorrows here. The ſacred fane 
Of knowledge, ſcarce acceſſible to me, 
With heart-conſuming anguiſh I behold ; 


Knowledge, for which my ſoul inſatiate burns 
R 
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With ardent thirſt, Nor can thefe uſeleſs hands, 
Untutor'd in each life-tuſtaining art, 

Nouriſh this wretched being, and fupply 
Frail nature's wants, that thort ceſſation know. 105 


. 


WHERE * now, ah! where is that fupporting army 
Which to my weak, unequal infant ſteps _ 
Its kind aſſiſtance lent? Ah! where that love, 
That ſtrong aſſiduous tenderneſs, which watch'd 
My wiſhes yet ſcarce form'd ; and, to my view, 110 
Unimportun'd, like all-indulging heav'n, 
Their objects brought? Ah! where that gentle voice 
Which, with inſtruction, ſoft as ſummer dews 
Or fleecy ſnows, deſcending on my ſoul, 
Diſtinguiſh'd ev'ry hour with new delight? 7 115 
Ah! where that virtue, which, amid the ſtorms, 
The mingled horrors of tumultuous life, 
Untainted, unſubdu'd, the ſhock fuſtain'd ? 
- So firm the oak which, in eternal night, 
As deep its root extends, as high to heav'n 120. 
Its top majeſtic riſes: ſuch the ſmile 
Of ſome benignant angel, from the throne 
Of God diſpatch'd, ambaſſador of peace; 
Who on his look impreſt his meſſage bears, 
And pleas'd, from earth averts impending ill, 125 
Alas! no wife thy parting kiſſes ſhar'd : | 


*The character here drawn is that of the author's father, whoſe unforeſeen fate had 
juſt before happened. 


From 
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From thy expiring lips no child receiv'd 
Thy laſt, dear bleſſing and thy laſt advice. 
Friend, father, benefactor, all at once, 

In thee forſook me, an unguarded prey 

For ev'ry ſtorm, whoſe lawleſs fury roars 
Beneath the azure concave of the ſky, 

To toſs, and on my head exhauſt its rage. 

DEJECTING proſpect ! ſoon the hapleſs hour 

May come; perhaps this moment it impends, 
Which drives me forth to penury and cold, 
Naked, and beat by all the ſtorms of heav'n, 
Friendleſs and guideleſs to explore my way ; 
Till on cold earth this poor, unſhelter'd head 
Reclining, vainly from the ruthleſs blaſt 
Reſpite I beg, and in the ſhock expire. 


Me miſerable! wherefore, O my ſoul ! 
Was, on ſuch hard conditions, life defir'd ? 
One ſtep, one friendly ſtep, without thy guilt, 
Had plac'd me ſafe in that profound receſs, 
Where, undiſturb'd, eternal quiet reigns, 

And ſweet forgetfulneſs of grief and care. 


Why, then, my coward ſoul! didft thou recoil ? 


Why ſhun the final exit of thy woe ? 
Why ſhiver at approaching diſſolution ? 


SAY why, by nature's unreſiſted force, 
Is ev'ry being, where volition reigns 


And active choice, impell'd to ſhun their fate, 
2 R 2 
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And dread deſtruction, as the worſt of ills; 

Say, why they ſhrink, why fly, why fight, why ilk. 155 
Precarious life, to lengthen out its date, 

Which, lengthen'd, is, at beſt, protracted pain? 

Say, by what myſtic charms, can life allure 

Unnumber'd beings, who, beneath me far 

Plac'd in th' extenſive ſcale of nature, want. | 160 
Thoſe bleſſings heav'n accumulates on me? R 

Bleſſings ſuperior; tho' the blaze of day 

Pours on their fight its ſoul-refreſhing ſtream, 

To me extinct in everlaſting ſhades :. 

Yet heav'n-taught muſic, at whoſe powerful voice, 165 
Corroſive care and angviſh, charm'd to peace, 

Forſake the heart, and yield it all to joy, 

Ne' er ſooths their pangs. To their inſenſate view 

Knowledge in vain her faireſt treaſure ſpreads. 

To them the nobleſt gift of bounteous heav'n, e 
Sweet converſation, whoſe enliv'ning force 

Elates, diſtends, and, with unfading ſtrength, 

Inſpires the ſoul, remains for ever loſt. 

The ſacred ſympathy of ſocial hearts: 

Benevolence, ſupreme delight of heav'n; 175 
Th' extenſive wth, which in one wide embrace, 

All beings circles, when the ſwelling ſoul : 

Partakes the joys of God; ne'er warms their breaſts. 


As yet my ſoul ne'er felt the oppreſſive weight 
Of indigence unaided ; {witt.redreſs, | 180 
Beyond the daring flight of hope, approach'd, 


And ev'ry wiſh of nature amply bleſt. 
Tho”, 
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Tho', o'er the future ſeries. of my fate, 
E Nl omens ſeem to brood, and ſtars malign 
? | To blend their baleful fire: oft, while the ſun | 185 
Parts boundleſs glory thro' th' expanſe of heav'n, 
A gloom of congregated vapours riſe, 
Than night more dreadful in her blackeſt throud, 
And o'er the face of things incumbent hang, 
Portending tempeſt ; till the ſource of day | 190 
Again aſſerts the empire of the 1ky, 
And, o'er the blotted ſcene of nature, throws: 
A keener ſplendor. So, perhaps, that care, 
Thro' all creation felt, but moſt by man, 
Which hears with kind regard the tender ſigh 195 
Of modeſt want, may diſſipate my fears, 
And bid my hours a happier flight aſſume. 
Perhaps, enliv'ning hope! perhaps my ſoul 
May drink at wiſdom's fountain, and allay 
Her unextinguiſh'd ardor in the ſtream: | 200 
Wiſdom, the conſtant magnet, where each wiſh, 
Set by the hand of nature, ever points, 
Reſtleſs and faithful, as th' attractive force 
By which all bodies to the centre tend. 


WHAT then! becauſe th' indulgent Sire of all 205 
Has, in the plan of things, preſcrib'd my ſphere; 
Becauſe conſummate Wiſdom thought not fit, 
In affluence and pomp, to bid me ſhine; 
Shall I regret my deſtiny, and curſe 
That ſtate, by heav'n's paternal care, dctgn d 210 
To train me up for ſcenes, with which compar'd, 
f Theſe 
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Theſe ages, meaſur'd by the orbs of heav'n, 
In blank annihilation fade away ? 
For ſcenes, where, fini{h'd by the almighty art, 
Beauty and order open to the fight 
In vivid glory ; where the fainteſt rays 
: Out-flaſh the ſplendour of our mid-day ſun ? 
Say, ſhall the Source of all, who firſt aſſign'd 
| To each canſtituent of this wond'rous frame 
1 Its proper powers, its place and action due, 220 
With due degrees of weakneſs, whence reſults 
Concord ineffable ; ſhall he reverſe, 
Or diſconcert the univerſal ſcheme, 
The gen'ral good, to flatter ſelfiſh pride 
And blind deſire Before th' Almighty voice 225 
From non-exiſtence call'd me into life, 
What claim had I to being? what to ſhine 
In this high rank of creatures, form'd to climb 
The ſteep aſcent f virtue, unrelax'd, 
Till infinite perfection crown their toll ? 
Who, conſcious of their origin divine, 
Eternal order, beauty, truth, and good, 
Perceive, like their great Parent, and admire. 


- — * 11 
. 


Husn ! then, my heart, with pious cares ſuppreſs 
This timid pride and impotence of ſoul : 
Learn now, why all thoſe multitudes, which crowd 
This ſpacious theatre, and gaze on heav'n, 
Invincibly averſe to meet their fate, 
Avoid each danger: know this ſacred truth; 
All- perfect Wiſdom, on each living ſoul, 
Engrav'd this mandate, © to preſerve their frame, 
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And hold entire the gen'ral orb of being.” 

Then, with becoming rev'rence let each pow'r, 

In deep attention, hear the voice of God ; ; 

That awful voice, which, ſpeaking to the ſoul, 245 
Commands its reſignation to his law ! 


For this, has heav'n to virtue's glorious ſtage 

Call'd me, and plac'd the garland in my view, 

The wreath of conqueſt ; baſely to deſert 

The part aſſign'd me, and, with daſtard fear, | 250 
From preſent pain, the cauſe of future bliſs, 
To ſhrink into the boſom of the grave ? 

How, then, is gratitude's vaſt debt repaid ? 

Where all the tender offices of love 

Due to fraternal man, in which the heart, 2755 
Each bleſſing it communicates, enjoys? 

How then ſhall I obey the firſt, great law. 

Of nature's Legiſlator, deep impreſt 

With double ſanction ; reſtleſs fear of death, 

And fondneſs 1till to breathe this vital air? 260 
Nor is th' injunction hard : who would not ſink 

A while in tears and ſorrow; then emerge 

With tenfold luſtre ; triumph o'er his pain ; 
And, with unfading glory, ſhine in heav'n ? 


4% 
8 
Yo 
x 
„ 
2 
s 
N 
ha / 
- 
- 
* 
{1 
* 
22 
2 
* 
ö 3 
5 
* 
2 
* 
8 
* 
TE 
F- 
A 
F 
"EL 
bo 
* 
% 
% 
1 
3 
* =. 
* 
q 7 - 
* p 
' 3 
1 
: A 
7 
: 4 
Tm 
F 
g - 
| £ 
b N 
8 
* þ 
. 
x 
\ 
D 


Come then, my little guardian Genius! cloath'd 265 
In that familiar form; my PayLAx, come 
Let me careſs thee, hug thee to my heart, 
Which beats with joy of life preſerv'd by thee, . 
Had not thy interpoſing fondneſs ſtaid . | 
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My blind precipitation, now, ev'n now, | 276 
My ſoul, by nature's ſharpeſt pangs expell'd, 

Had left this frame; had paſs'd the dreadful bound, 

Which life from death divides ; divides this ſcene 

From vaſt eternity, whoſe deep'ning ſhades, 

Impervious to the ſharpeſt mortal ſight, 275 
Elude our keeneſt ſearch. But ſtill T err. 

| | Howe'er thy grateful, undeſigning heart, 

[ In ills foreſeen, with promptitude might aid; 

| Let this, beyond thy utmoſt reach of thought, 

Not ev'n remotely diſtant could'ſt thou view. 480 
Secure thy ſteps the fragile board could preſs, 

Nor feel the leaſt alarm where I had ſunk: 

Nor could'd thou judge the awful depth below, 

Which, from its watry bottom, to receive 

My fall, tremendous yawn'd. Thy utmolt ſkill, 285 
Thy deepeſt penetration here had ſtopt, 

Short of its aim ; and, in the ſtrong embrace 

Of ruin ſtruggling, left me to expire. 

No—heav'n's high Sov'reign, provident of all, 

Thy paſlive organs moving, taught thee firſt 290 
To check my heedlets courſe ; and hence I live. 


3 


ETERNAL Providence! whoſe equal ſway 
Weighs each event; whoſe ever-waking care, 


Connecting high with low, minute with great, 

Attunes che wond'rous whole, and bids cach part 295 
In one unbroken har mony conſpire: 

Hail! ſacred Source of happineſs and life! | 

Subſtantial Good, bright intellectual Sun 
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To whom my ſoul, by ſympathy innate, 
Unweary'd tends ; and finds, in thee alone, 
Security, enjoyment, and repoſe. 


By thee, O God! by thy paternal arm, 
Thro' ev'ry period of my infant ſtate, 
Suſtain'd I live to yield thee praiſes due. 


O! could my lays, with heav'nly raptures warm, 


High as thy throne, re-echo to the ſongs 

Of angels; thence, O! could my pray'r obtain 
One beam of inſpiration, to inflame 

And animate my numbers; heav'n's full choir, 
In loftier ſtrains, th' inſpiring God might fing ; 
Yet not more ardent, more fincere, than mine, 
But tho' my voice, beneath the ſeraph's note, 
Muſt check its feeble accents, low depreſt 

By dull mortality ; to thee, great Soul 


Of heav'n and earth! to thee my hallow'd ſtrain 


Of gratitude and praiſe ſhall ſtill aſcend. 
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Miſs to the AUTHOR. 


W aire friendſhip'\ gentle pow'rs my boſom fire, 
Damon accept the lays which you inſpire : 
My long: neglected muſe thy worth revives, 
And gen'rous ardour from thy flame receives. 
Domeſtic troubles long my mind oppreſs'd, 
And made the muſe a ſtranger to my breaſt ; 
Not friendſhip's ſofteſt charms could raiſe my ſong, 
Till wak'd to life by thy perſuaſive tongue. 

O Damon, could I boaſt thy wondrous ſkill, 

Were but my genius equal to my will, | 

Thy praiſes I unweary'd would proclaim; _ 

And place thee with the brighteſt ſons of fame. 
Sure, Damon, tis ſome god thy breaſt inſpires, 
And fills thy ſoul with thoſe celeſtial fires : 

Thy thoughts ſo juſt, ſo noble, ſo refin'd, 

That elegant, that virtuous turn of mind, 


* 


May juſtly claim the praiſe of all mankind. 


Wur am I call'd to leave my native plains, 
To range on barren hills with ruſtic ſwains ? 
Far from my fellow nymphs, a ſprightly throng, . 
And far, too far from thy harmonious tongue ! 
Yet ſtill thy praiſe ſhall be my fay'rite theme: 
Each echo ſhall reſound with Damon's tame, 
And ev'ry tree ſhall bear his much-lov'd name. 


10 


20 


O! could 
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O! could I bear thee to Acaſto's ſeat, 
To Phebus and his ſons a known retreat; 
Acaſto, whoſe great mind and honeſt foul 
No hopes can bias, and no fears control. 
He virtue's Patron long has firmly ſtood, 
And, in a vicious age, been greatly good. 
Oft has Acaſto in ſome fragrant bow'r 
Invok'd Urania, and confeſs'd her pow'r ; 
As oft the tuneful maid has own'd his lays, 
And bleſs'd his ſong with well-deſerved praiſe. 
Were Damon there, to join the tuneful choir, 
With all the beauties of his verſe and lyre, 
His wit would civilize our ſavage plains, 
Poliſh our country nymphs, and rural ſwains. 
But tho' hard fate deny my fond requaſt, 
It cannot tear thy mem'ry from my breaſt ; 
No— while life's blood runs warm in ev'ry vein, 
For thee a laſting friendſhip I'll maintain: 
And when this buſy ſcene of life is o'er, 
Nor earth retards the ſoul's excurſions more, 
I'll joy to meet thee in thoſe happier ſcenes, 
Where unallay'd, immortal pleaſure reigns. 
There, crown'd with youth unfading, let us ſtray 
Thro' the bright regions of eternal day ; 
There, of eſſential happineſs ſecur'd, 
With joy we'll tell che pains we once endur'd. 


Some pow'r conduct us throꝰ the glorious road, 
And lead us ſafe to that divine abode, 
„ 


139 
25 


30 


35 


Fu 


45 


5O 


Where 


AY 


+ * 
1 


: 2 — 1 NN r wid. How _ I _ I - ee 
N a a > 4 — — x N a — , wer” N. 2 — 4 * * ” £2 4 - 4 _— . a e ' * - A *. 1 0 | - L = 2 - 
* 3 wh — — "ro wart? d > - — wh ap a - * 22 3 — . To - * 
— 3 * — — 0 \ . —— — 5 4 1 
— 5 — — 4 } ads — _ nn * — n 1 "= ns oat a 8 * » Ws 
4 Ky . — 2 k A 3 hy M4 * * wa FE * * 4 8 ** 4 LI * * 2 — 2 q Kal * I 25 » *% _ g + % — 

2 5 D * : * 4 * ah i — - % +4. » 4 22 — 

2 ye. 1 * 1 * [ i * — * © 5 — ” * * < 9 2 . 5 x % 5 * 8 2 — * . * _ - — by 

_—— - * n. L — 4 ww A 4 N 0 I > 7 * 
1 a \ — 4 * * 91 | _ — * * * 1 2 1 * <Q — * we _ + Ss 8 - — = 
- | * « — — rr "TR -4 
4 OY — — 


22 Ina — % 
= Fe LM * | ds * " X % 
2 . K M 4 
- - « 2 q — — 2 
"a+ o% "XK. - * 
8 > —y — 
* — - 
- * a 8 - 2 * - 
- any % *® 
+7 * 0 
5 3 "my 
= 


= 4 * — — — — 
dd uv 222 * — 8 _ G 
W 0 o_ — — * A 
* 14 4 e 0 ” 3 | 2 
- 5 2. 2 - 


No 


a ** 
* pb — 
_ - 
— 88 


— — 
9 


3 | © he „ . , 
* E 2 = 2 
* 222 
A OO. 


* 
* * 


— 83 
1 2 0 


— 


* 
2 


* ww 


, . 
* 
— * 


3 
— 
. 


— 


* 
„ — 
oo w 
— ws. - : 
BL + Co 
— — 
3 27 
* 
— SR 
2. * 
— 


0 = — with . RY 
5 — S 2 
A oil 7 
an Z 1 = N * . 
3 — Lt 
. * 0 o . 
* * , 2 * 5 8 f _ 
Li —_— 4 
- 2 3 
93 * * * 


— — 
* 


* — 
— 1 mi 
S 
— . 
* 
E * . * x > 
— x oy _ 
T4 


5 


2 


* 2 * 5 a 93 8 A - 
: X > me INI" CY _—_ * a * * 
. 
2 rn Pj 2 
KE 
4 x, F. * * ” 
| 4 i", Py 8 
22 4-3 * < * 
* . ＋ 2 
mn CS SIR. = 
— Ml 


140 POEMS ON 


= all. MA. a 
T 


__ 


Where bliſs eternal waits the virtuous ſoul, 


| And joys on joys in endleſs circles roll. 

f 1740. | CL1o. 
| 

f The AvrTror's Anſwer. 

1 

| Winde 

: HEN CLIo ſeem'd forgetful of my pain, 

: A ſoft impatience throbb'd in ev'ry vein ; 

; Each tedious hour I thought an age of woe; 

So few their pleaſures, and their pace ſo flow : 

5 But, when your moving accents reach'd my ear, 5 
Juſt, as your taſte, and as your heart, ſincere; 


43 My ſoul re-echo'd, while the melting ſtrain 
Beat in each pulſe, and flow'd in ev'ry vein. 


An! teach my verſe, like your's, to be refin'd ; 
Your force of language, and your ſtrength of mind: 10 
Teach me that winning, ſoft, perſuaſive art, 
Which raviſhes the ſoul, and charms the heart: 
Then ev'ry heighten'd pow'r I will employ 
To paint your merit, and expreſs my joy. 
Leſs ſoft the ſtrains, the numbers leſs refin'd, 19 
With which great Ox Hus polifnh'd human kind; 
Whoſe magic force could lawlefs vice reprove, 
And teach a world the ſweets of ſocial love. 
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WurN great * AcasTo's virtues grac'd your lays, 
My ſoul was loſt in the effulgent blaze RIG 20 
Whole love, like heav'n, to all mankind extends, 
Supplies the indigent, the weak defends ; 
Purſues the good of all with ſteady aim 
One bright, unweary'd, unextinguiſh'd flame. 


What tranſport felt my ſoul, what keen delight, 25 


When its full blaze of glory met my ſight ! 
But ſoon, too ſoon, the happy gleam was o'er ; 
What joy can reign where CLIO is no more? 


An! hapleſs me! muſt yet more woes inſpire 
The mournful ſong, and tune the tragic lyre ? 30 
The laſt and greateſt of the ſable train ? 
Her CL10's abſence muſt the muſe complain, 
From theſe intruſive thoughts all pleaſure flies, 
And leaves my ſoul benighted, like my eyes. 


VT, while abſorb'd in thought alone I ſtray, Is: 


On ev'ry ſenſe while filent ſorrows prey, 

Or from ſome arbout, conſcious of my pain, 

While to the ſighing breeze I ſigh in vain ; 

May each new moment, fraught with new delight, 


Crown your bright day, and bleſs your filent night: _ 40 


May height'ning raptures ev'ry ſenſe ſurpriſe, 
Muſic your ears, gay proſpects charm your eyes: 


* A gentleman, who then reſided in Ga/loquay, diſtinguiſh'd for hoſpitality ; for his in- 


violable attachment to the intereſts of his country ; and, in ſhort, for all thoſe virtues 
which adorned his anceſtors, and dignify human nature. 
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142 - POEMS: ON 
May all on earth, and all in heav'n confpire 
To make your pleaſures laſting and entire. 


"Tis thine alone can ſooth my anxious breaft, 
Secure of bliſs, while conſcious you are bleſt. 


TTL 


To the ſame. From Edinburgh. 


| From where bleak north winds chill the frozen ſkies, 


And lov'd Epina's lofty turrets riſe, 
Sing heav'nly muſe ! to thy lov'd CLIO ling ; 
Tune thy faint voice, and ſtretch thy drooping wing. 


CovuLD I, like UR1EL, on ſome pointed ray, 
To your fair diſtant Eden wing my way, 
Outſtrip the moments, ſcorn the ſwifteſt wind, 
And leave ev'n wing'd deſire to lag behind; 

So ſtrong, ſo ſwift, I'd fly the port to gain; 
The ſpeed of angels ſhould purſue in vain. 


An ! whither, whither would my fancy ſtray ? 
Nor hope ſuſtains, nor reaſon leads the way : 
No, let my eyes in ſcalding ſorrows flow, 

Vaſt as my loſs, and endleſs as my woe: 


10 


Flow, 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


Flow, till the torrent quench this vital flame, 
And, with increafing hours, increaſe the ſtream. 
Yet, CL1o, hear, in pity to my ſmart, 

If gentle pity e'er could touch thy heart : 

Let but one line ſuſpend my conſtant care, 

Too faint for hope, too lively for deſpair : 

Thee let me ſtill with wonted rapture find 

The muſes patroneſs, and poet's friend. 


143 
15 


20 


. 


TO DokIN DA, with Venice Preſerv'd. 


Ir friendſhip gains not pardon for the muſe, 
Immortal OTwar, ſure, will plead excuſe: 
For eyes like thine he wrote his moving lays, 
Which feel the poet, and which weep his praiſe. 
Whether great JAFFIER-tender griefs inſpires, 
Struggling with cruel fate, and high deſires ; 
Or BELvIDERA's gentler accents flow, 

When all her ſoul ſhe breathes in love and woe: 
Drawn from the heart the various paſſions ſhine, | 
And wounded nature bleeds in ev'ry line. 

As when ſome turtle ſpies her lovely mate 
Pierc'd by the ball, or flutt'ring in che net, 


10 
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Her little heart juſt burſting with deſpair, 
She droops her wings, and breathes her ſoul in air. 


E PIS T LE III. 


To Miſe Anwiz Ras: 


With the Manual of Epicrgrus, and Tablature of Cenzs. 


Go, happy leaves! to ANNA's view diſcloſe 

What ſolid joy from real virtue flows; . 

When, like the world, ſ{elf-pois'd, th' exalted ſoul, 

Unthaken, ſcorns the ſtorms that round her roll; 

And, in herſelf collected, joys to find i 
Th' untainted image of th' Eternal Mind. | 5 


To bid mankind their end ſupreme purſue, 

On God and nature fix their wand' ring view; 

To teach reluctant paſſion to obey, 

Check'd, or unpell'd by reaſon's awful ſway; 10 
From films of error purge the mental eye, 

Till undiſſembled good in proſpect lie; 

The ſoul with heav'n-born virtue to inflame: 

Such was the Szoic's and Socratic's aim. 


/ 


O! could 
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O! covLD they view from yon immortal ſcene, 15 


Where beauty, truth and good, unclouded, reign, 
Fair hands like thine revolve their labour'd page, 
Imbibe their truth, and in their taſk engage; 
With rapture would they hail ſo fair a ſight, 


And feel new bliſs in heav'n's ſupreme delight. 20 


* To Miſs D. H. 


In Anſwer to a Letter ſhe wrote the Author from Dumfries. 


Mar Heaven's bleſt bleſſings on thy head deſcend, 
Whoſe goodneſs recollects an abſent friend; 

Brighter and brighter may thy moments roll, 

Joy warm thy heart, and virtue tune thy ſoul ; 


With lengtE ning life ſtill happier be thy ſtate, * 


As by thy worth, diſtinguiſh'd by thy fate. 

Oh! if my ardent vows ſucceſsful prove; 

If merit charms, if God himſelf be love; 

Of all the lots his bounty cer aſſign'd 

To bleſs the beſt, the nobleſt of mankind ; 10 
For none ſhall happier conſtellations ſhine, | 

None boaſt a ſphere of ampler bliſs than thine. 


*The young Lady to whom the Monopr is inſcribed. 
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Few of thy ſex, alas! how wend' rous few, 
Beſtow thoſe kind regards to virtue due: 
A humble name, of wealth too ſmall a ſhare, 
A form unſeemly, or a clownuh air; 

Theſe caſual faults the ſqueamiſh fair diſguſt, 
Who to be thought refin'd, become unjuſt. 
Not ſuch DoRINDA's more intenſe ſurvey, 

It looks for charms unconſcious of decay ; 
Surface and form pervades with nobler taſte, 
And views God's image on the heart impreſt. 
O may I ever ſhare thy kind eſteem, 


In fortune's change, and life's tumultuous dream : 


If future hours be ting'd-with colours gay, 
There let thy friendſhip mix its heav'nly ray ; 
O'er all my fate if adverſe planets reign, 

O let thy gentle pity ſooth my pain: 

With this one precious good ſecurely bleſt, 
Let chance or fortune regulate the reſt. 


SINCE ſtill to me extend thy gen'rous cares, 
My ſtudy, health, employment, and affairs; 
Theſe ever in the ſame dull channel flow, 

A lazy current, uniformly ſſow. 

Thus ſtill from hour to hour, from day to day, 
Life's glimm'ring taper languiſhes away; 
A doubtful flame, a dim portentous light, 

That waſtes, and ſickens into endleſs night. 


15 


20 


25 


30 


33: 


THE 
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Tur modes of dreſs, the Sophiſt's keen debate, 
The various politics of church or ſtate, 40 
A ſoul like thine will think but trivial news, 
Beneath the care of friendſhip, and the muſe. 


IN vain I urge dull thought from line to line, 
Fancy grows reſtive tc the fond defign : 
Here let the muſe her weary pinions reſt, 


45 
Be ever kind, and Oh! be ever bleſt. 


To Miſs A. H. on her MARRIAGE. 


1 Hate the ſtiff addreſs, the ſtudied phraſe 

Of formal compliment, and empty praiſe, 

Where fancy labours to expreſs the heart, 

With all the paint, and impotence of art: 

But when with merit friendſhip's charms conſpire 
To bid my hand reſume the votive lyre, 


Once more my veins their former N one 
And all the muſes in my boſom #low: » - 


O THov, whoſe ſoul with every ſweetnels crown'd, 
Diffuſes light, and life, and pleaſure round ; 
Whoſe heart, with ev'ry tender ſenſe endow'd, 
Glows, like creative Love, ſerenely good; 


T 2 Whoſe 
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Whoſe eaſy manners at one view diſplay 

Fancy's quick flaſh, and reaſon's ſteady ray ; 

While each internal charm, with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
Beams thro' thy form, and lights thy radiant eyes : - 
Bleſs'd with thoſe joys, may all thy moments flow, 
Which conſcious virtue only can beſtow : 

That ſoft, eternal ſunſhine of the mind, 

Sweet as thy charms, and as thy ſoul refin'd. | 20 
May heav'n protect thee with a father's care, 

And make thee happy, as it made thee fair, 

O may the man now ſacred to thy choice, 

With all his ſoul the real bleſſing prize; 

One common end o'er all your views preſide, 25 
One with impel you, and one purpoſe guide ; 

Be all your days auſpicious, calm, and bright, 

One ſcene of tender, pure, unmix'd delight, 

Till time and fate exhauſt their endleſs ſtore, 

And Heav'n alone can make your pleaſure more. 30 


To the Reverend Mr. IAuESOx. 


W ny mourns my friend, what cauſe ſhall I aſſign? 

Why ſmarrs that tender, honeſt ſoul of thine ? — 

What ſtar, a foe to all that's good and great, | 4 
Dares, with malignant influence, daſh thy fate ? 
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Why ſhrinks my heart with fears not underſtood ? 


What ſtrange portentous ſadneſs chills my blood ? 
O! breathe thy latent ſorrows in mine ear, 

And prompt the ſtarting, ſympathetic tear. 

As tender mothers, with aſſiduous view, 

Their infant offspring's wand'ring ſteps purſue, 


As, wing'd from Heav'n, celeſtial guardians wait, 


To ſnatch their fav'rite charge from inſtant fate: 
Friendſhip thy cloſe attendant ſhall remain, 
Prepar'd to ſoften, or partake thy pain : 
Whether thy form, to pale diſeaſe a prey, 
Beneath its preſſure pants the tedious day; 

Or if ſome tender grief diſſolves thy mind, 

Each wiſh extinguiſh'd, and each hope reſign'd: 
For thee my ſpirits ſhall more languid flow ; 

For thee, the flame of life ſuſpend its glow ; 


For thee this heart, with ſorrows new ſhall groan, 


And add thy part of anguiſh to its own. 
Whatever ſcenes thy penſive walk invite, 
Thither thy friend ſhall bend his ſpeedy flight. 
Say, ſhall our ſocial ſteps together ſtray 

Thro' groves that glimmer with a twilight ray? 
Or thro' ſome boundleſs ſolitary plain, 
Where Melancholy holds her penfive reign ? 
Say, thro' embow'ring myrtles ſhall we rove 
Bedew'd with recent tears by hopeleſs love ? 
Or, where neglected worth, from men retir'd, 
In uncomplaining.agony expir'd ? 

There in the filent cypreſs ſhade reclin'd, 

Let each in each a faithful ſuff rer find; 
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There let our mingling plaints to Heav'n aſcend; 
There, let our eyes their ceaſeleſs currents blend: 


Our mingling plaints ſhall ſtop the paſſing gale, 


And each enamour'd echo ſigh the tale. 


For whilſt I ſpeak, ev'n in this mortal hour, 


Perhaps relentleſs death exerts its pow'r, 


Perhaps the ſhaft already wings its way, 

Too ſurely aim'd, and * Barnet falls its prey. 
Him nature, with no conimon care, deſign'd, 
His form embelliſh'd, and his foul refin'd ; 

O! with what ardor did his piercing view, 
Thro' every maze of nature, truth purſue ! 
Sacred to virtue, and the muſe, his breaſt 

With Heav'n's own lovelieſt image was impreſt. 
Like Heav'n's eternal goodneſs, unconfin'd 


His ſoul, with one fond wiſh, embrac'd mankind : 
For them his time, his cares were all employ'd ; 


Their griefs he felt; their happinefs enjoy'd ; 
His parents now, in bitterneſs of pain, 


Shall aſk from Heav'n and earth their ſon in vain : 


In vain, his friends, with pious gifts ſhall tell 
How gay he bloſſom'd, and how early fell. 
Thro' all his frame a fever's fury reigns, 
Conſumes his -vitals, and inflames his veins, - 


40 


45 


50 


55 


* Mr. Barnet, an Engliſhman, a dear and intimate friend of our poet. He was a 
ſtudent of phyſic in the Univerſity of Edinburgh; and at the time the above epiſtle was 
written, lay dangerouſly ill of a fever, of which he died a few days after, in the bloom 


of youth, much lamented by all who knew him, but particularly by Mr. Blackloch, who 


ſcarce ever mentions his name without a tear. 


In 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


In tears the ſalutary arts retreat, 
And virtue views with pangs her darling's fate. 


HERE pauſe, my friend, and with due candour own 


Affliction's cup not mix'd for thee alone; 
Others, like thee, its dire contents muſt drain, 
And ſhare their full inheritance of pain. 

But, O! may brighter hours thy life attend ; 
Such as from Heav'n on happy love deſcend ; 
Such gleams, as ſtill on conſcious virtue ſhine, 
By God and man approv'd, be' ever thine. 
May reaſon, arm'd with each perſuaſive art, 
Inſpire thy precepts, as ſhe guides thy heart: 
Nor let thy ſoul the ſmalleſt portion know 

Of all my paſt diſtreſs, or preſent woe. 
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HERE drop, Benevolence, thy ſacred tear, 
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An EPIT APH, on his FATHER. 


A friend of human kind repoſes here : 

A man, content himſelf, and God, to know ; 
A heart, with every virtue form'd to glow : 
Beneath each preſſure, uniformly great; 
In life untainted, unſurpriz'd by fate? 
Such, tho' obſcur'd by various ills, he ſhone'; ; 
Conſol'd his neighbours woes, and bore his Own: 

Heav'n ſaw, and ſnatch'd from fortune's rage its prey, 

To ſhare.the triumphs of eternal day. | 5 10 
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ll 
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To Mrs. ANNE BLackLock, the Author's Mother. 


With a Copy of the Scoren EDITION of his Poems. 


O THOU ! who gav'ſt me firſt this world t' explore, 
Whoſe frame, for me, a mother's anguiſh bore ; 
For me, whole heart its vital current drain'd, 


Whoſe boſom nurs'd me, and whoſe arms ſuſtain'd : 
What 
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What tho' thy ſon, dependent, weak, and blind, . 5 | 
Deplore his wiſhes check'd, his hopes confin'd ? 

Tho' want, impending, cloud each chearleſs day, 

And death with life ſeem ſtruggling for their prey: 

Let this conſole, if not reward, thy pain, 

Unhappy he may live, but not in vain. 10 


PROLOGUE to OTHELLO: 


Spoken by Mr. Love, at the Opening of the Play-houſe in 


DUMFRIES. 
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Ye ſouls ! by ſoft humanity inſpir'd, 

For gen'rous hearts and manners free admir'd ; 
Where taſte and commerce, amicably join'd, 
Embelliſh life, and cultivate the mind: 
Without a bluſh you may ſupport our ſtage; 5 
No tainted joys ſhall here your view engage. | 
To tickle fools with proſtituted art, 

Debauch the fancy, and corrupt the heart, 

Let others ſtoop ; ſuch meanneſs we deſpiſe, 
And pleafe with virtuous objects virtuous eyes. 
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THE tender ſoul what dire convulſions tear, 
When whiſp'ring villains gain th' incautious ear:; 
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1.54 
How heav'nly mild, yet how intenſely bright, 

Fair Innocence, tho' clouded, ſtrikes the ſight ; 

What endleſs plagues from jealous fondneſs flow, tu ole 
This night our faithful ſcenes attempt to ſhow : . Hb B. 
No new-born whim, no haſty flaſh of wit; 

But nature's dictates, by great SHAKESPEARE Writ. 


IMMORTAL bard ! who, with a maſter hand, 
Could all the movements of the ſoul command; men * 
With pity ſooth, with terror ſhake her frame; 
In love diſſolve her, or to rage inflame. , 


To taſte and virtue, heav'n-deſcended pair! 
While pleas'd we thus devote our art and care; 
To crown our ardor, let your fav'ring fmile SOT + 
Reward our hopes, and animate our toil: Mg 
So may your eyes no weeping moments know, 
But when they ſhare ſome DEsDEMONA's woe, 


PROLOGUE 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


PROLOGUE to HAMLET: 


Spoken by Mr. Love, at Dumfries. 


Inseir'D with pleaſing hope to entertain, | 
Once more we offer SHAKESPEARE'sS heav'nly ſtrain; 
While hov'ring round, his laurel'd ſhade ſurveys 
What eyes ſhall pour their tribute to his praiſe ; 
What hearts with tender pity ſhall regret 

The bitter grief that clouds OPHELI1A's fate. 


ONce fair ſhe flouriſh'd, nature's joy and pride, 
But droop'd and wither'd, when a father dy'd. 
Severe extremes of tenderneſs and woe, 
When love and virtue mourn one common blow ; 
When griefs alternate o'er the boſom reign, 
And ev'ry ſenſe, and ev'ry thought is pain! 
Here nature triumph'd, on her throne ſublime, 
And mock'd each pigmy muſe of later time; 
Till SHAKESPEARE touch'd the ſoul with all her ſmart, 
And ſtamp'd her living image on the heart. 


FROM his inſtructive ſong we deeply feel, 
How vainly guilt its horrors would conceal. 
Tho' night and ſilence with the fraud conſpire, 


To bid the crime from human ſearch retire ; 
U 2 


155 


od 1 . D 1 $ — * l 
* _ + „ E a = — — 
— — 8 — * 
at P «Ct 
1 Ss 8 b > a N 
— "= * 2 r 1 — 
. pct” 4 LE | — 
5 — 4A, l wt — & a \ 
— roy 4 y ** +, * N - 
Fu _—_ 7X - = * my So a: > FT © 
* * u — S'A  » 
TE 8 
— 


— 


* 

* _—_— * 

323 
2 

— 


» ST i. 2 
b * 1 = 
m — W 44 * 
. = » 
„r 
— * — * 
* 
\ = — 


10 


15 


20 
Tho 


_— 
=> - = - 
; 2 V4 
. 5 8 


156 POEMS ON 


Tho' yet the traitor ſeem from harm ſecure, 
And fate a while ſuſpend th' avenging hour : 
Tho” fortune nurſe him with a mather's care, 
And deck her pageant in a ſhort-liv'd glare: 

In vain he ſtruggles · to diſguiſe his ſmart, 

A living plague corrodes his ulcer'd heart ; 
While ev'ry form of ruin meets his eyes, 

And heav'n's vindictive terrors round him riſe. 


SUCH falutary truths their light diffuſe, 
Where honours due attend the tragic muſe ; 
Deep by her ſacred ſignature mapreſt, 

They mingle with the ſoul, and warm the breaſt. 


Hence taught of old, the pious and the ſage, 


With veneration, patreniz'd the ſtage. 


Bor, ſoft! methinks you cry with ſome ſurpriſe, 


« How long intend you thus to moralize ?” 
Our prologue deviates from eſtabli{h'd rules, 
Nor ſhocks the fair, nor calls the critics fools, 
Tis true; but, dully fond of common ſenſe, 
We ſtill think ſpleen to wit has no pretence; 
Think impudence is far remote from ſpirit, 
And modeſty, tho' aukward, has ſome merit. 
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To a GenTLEMAN, who aſked my Sentiments of him. 
An EPIG RAM. 


Dran FaBius ! me if well you know, 
You ne'er will take me for your foe; 

If right yourſelf you comprehend, 

You ne'er will take me for your friend. 


= Em p f —j—j—ꝙ— 2 
On PUNCH: 


An EPIGR AM. 
HrNck reſtleſs care, and low deſign; 


Hence! foreign compliments and wine: 
Let gen'rous BRITONSs, brave and free, 
Still boaſt their Punch and honeſty. 4 
Life is a bumper fill'd by fate, - 
And we the gueſts who ſhare the treat; 
Where ſtrong, inſipid, ſharp and ſweet, . 
Each other duly temp'ring meet. | 
A while with joy the ſcene is crown'd; 
A while the catch and toaſt go round: 19 
And, when the full carouſe is o'er, 
Death puffs the lights, and ſhuts the door. 
Say then, Phyſicians of each kind, 
Who cure the body, or the mind ; 
What harm in drinking can there be, 5a 5 
Since Punch and life ſo well agree? 


On- 
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On MARRIAGE: 


Young CELIA, now a blooming bride, 
Sat from her friends apart, and cry'd ; 
Her faithful CyLoz view'd her care, 
And thus conſol'd the weeping fair : 


Goop heav'n ! in tears! for ſhame ! look gay; 
Nor cloud with grief your nuptial day. 
If brides in tears receive their ſpouſes, 
What muſt the hapleſs wretch who loſes ? 
Befides, my dear, you know 'tis reaſon, 
That all things have a proper ſeaſon: 
Now, tis in marriage a plain caſe, 

That crying holds the ſecond place. 
Let vulgar ſouls in ſorrow fink, 

Who always act, and never think : 
But, to reflecting minds like you, 
Marriage can ſure have nothing new. 


10 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


On the SAME: 


An EPIGRAM. 


W Hozvzs ſeals the marriage vow, 
"Tis well agreed, makes one of two: 
But who can tell, ſave G—d alone, 
What numbers may make 7700 of one. 


159 


An E PIT AP H, 


On a Favourite LAP- DOG. 


I NEVER bark'd when out of ſeaſon ; 

I never bit without a reaſon ; 

I ne'er inſulted weaker brother; 

Nor wrong'd by force nor fraud another.. 
Though brutes are plac'd a rank below,. 
Happy for man, could he ſay ſo. 
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WIIX in my matchleſs graces wrapt I ſtand, 
And touch each feature with a trembling hand; 
Deign, lovely SELF ! with art and nature's pride, 
To mix the colours, and the pencil guide. 


SELF is the grand purſuit of half mankind : 
How vaſt a crowd by Self, like me, are blind! 
By ſelf, the fop, in magic colours, ſhown, 
Tho' ſcorn'd by ev'ry eye, delights his own : 
When age and wrinkles ſeize the conqu'ring maid, 
Self, not the glaſs, reflects the flattring ſhade. 
Then, wonder-working ſelf? begin the lay ; 

Thy charms to others, as to me, diſplay. 
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STRAIGHT is my perſon, but of little ſize; 

Lean are my cheeks, and hollow are my eyes: 
My youthful down is, like my talents, rare; ; 
Politely diſtant ſtands each ſingle hair. 

My voice too rough to charm a lady's ear; 

So ſmooth, a child may liſten without fear; . 
Not form'd in cadence ſoft and warbling lays, 

To ſooth the fair thro' pleaſure's wanton ways. 
My form ſo fine, ſo regular, ſo new; 

My port ſo manly, and ſo freſh my hw 


The Avrnor's PICTURE. 


By 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
Oft, as I meet the crowd, they laughing ſay, 


« See, ſee Memento mori croſs the way.“ 

The raviſh'd PROSERPINE at laſt, we know, 
Grew fondly jealous of her ſable beau; 

But thanks to nature ! none from me need fly ; 
One heart the Devil could wound—1o cannot I. 


Yer, tho' my perſon fearleſs may be ſeen, 
There 1s ſome danger in my graceful mien : 
For, as ſome. veſſel, toſs'd by wind and tide, 
Bounds o'er the waves, and rocks from fide to fide ; 
In juſt vibration thus I always move: 
This who can view, and not be forc'd to love ? 


Hail ! charming Self! by whoſe propitious a id 
My form in all its glory ſtands diſplay'd : 
he preſent ſtill; with inſpiration kind, 

Let the ſame faithful colours paint the mind, 


LIKE all mankind, with vanity I'm bleſs'd; 
Conſcious of wit I never yet poſſeſs'd. 
To ſtrong deſires my heart an eaſy prey, 
Oft feels their force, but never owns their ſway. 
This hour, perhaps, as death I hate my foe; 
The next I wonder why 1 {ſhould do ſo. 
Tho' poor, the rich I view with careleſs eye; 
Scorn a vain oath, and hate a ſerious lye. 
I ne'er, for ſatire, torture common ſenſe ; 
Nor ſhow my wit at God's, nor man's expence. 


X 


30 


35 


40 


45 


Harmleſs 
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Harmleſs I live, unknowing and unknown ; 

Wiſh well to all, and yet do good to none. 50 
Unmerited contempt I hate to bear ; 

Yet on my faults, like others, am ſevere. 

Diſhoneſt flames my boſom never fire; 

The bad I pity, and the good admure : 

Fond of the mule, to her devote my days, 55 
And ſcribble - not for pudding, but for praiſe. 


THESE careleſs lines if any virgin hears, 
Perhaps, in pity to my joyleſs years, 


She may conſent a gen'rous flame to own ; 


And I no longer ſigh the nights alone. 69 
But, ſhould the fair, affected, vain, or nice, 

Scream with the fears inſpir'd by frogs or mice; 

Cry, © Save us, heav'n! a ſpectre, not a man!“ 

Her hartſhorn ſnatch, or interpoſe her fan: 

If I my tender overture repeat; | | 65 
O! may my vows her kind reception meet ! 

May ſhe new graces on my form beſtow, 

And, with tall honours, dignify my brow ! * 


The manner in which our Author has conducted this piece is very remarkable - 
None but one poſſeſſed of Mr. BLackLock's happy temper of mind, would have been ſo 
pleaſant at his own expence. However, leſt the Ladies of future ages ſhould think this 
humorous deſcription real, it may not be improper to tell them, that, if the original had 


been in the hands of a faithful Painter, the picture would by no means have been ſo 


ludicrous. R, H. 
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Some country-girl, ſcarce to a curtſey bred, 


Would I much rather than CokNELIA wed. 
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WurrhR the Author's deſigns were benevolent or ill na- 
tured, in the writing or publication of this piece to the world, it 
is unneceſſary for him to diſcover; for even though he ſhould, 
with all imaginable candour, expreſs the motives which influenced 
him, every one will preſume upon the ſame right of judging as if 
no ſuch diſcovery had been made. Permit him therefore only to 


ſay, that this Satire 1s neither abſolutely perſonal, nor compreken- 
ſive of all. To attack any particular character is no leſs detraction 


f 


in verſe than in proſe; or ſuppoſe the intention more good-natured, . 
it is confining thoſe moral leſſons to one, which may be applicable 
to a thouſand. To attack any ſex or ſpecies for qualities inſeparable 
from it, is really to write a ſatire againſt Nature. So that the buſi- 
neſs of one who would aſſume a character ſo delicate and unwel- 
come, 1s neither to confine himſelf to individuals, nor attempt to 
include the whole. 
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Tun Author thought it proper to convey his ſentiments in an 
epiſtolary way, that the eye might {till be directed to one principal 
figure. Such characters and paſſions as could not thus properly be 
introduced, are brought in by frequent digreſſions, with as much 

_ eaſe as poſſible. For this I need only inſtance the characters of 
FLAVIA and TIMANDRA. - 
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tion of readers in ſatire is, by a delicate and well-preſerved irony, 


when glancing over the poem, might loſe himſelf in it. 


Tux moſt effectual way either to gain or preſerve the atten- 


This the Author has as ſeldom violated as the ſubjects he treated, 
and his own warmth of temper would permit. And thus, under 
pretence of adviſing, he expoſes to his pupil moſt of the vices and 
foibles of the ſex; firſt, in their earlieſt appearances in the world, 
then in marriage, as miſtreſſes of a family, as mothers, and the dif- 
ferent rules too often obſerved in dreſs abroad and at home. This 
account of our Author's plan was thought requiſite, leſt the reader, 


A. G. 


ADVICE 


8SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


- 


ADVICE to the LADIES. 


Inſcrib'd to Miſs — 


Credo pudicitiam, Saturno rege, moratam 


In terris, viſamque diu. — For. 


In Saturn's reign, at Nature's early birth, 


There was that thing call'd Chaſtity on earth. DRYDEX: - 


O THOU, whom ſtill in vain I muſt adore, 
To Beauty much 1n debt, to Fortune more ; 
With wit and taſte enough thy faults to hide, . 
To gild thy folly, and to plume thy pride; 
Soon ſhall my heart, a rebel to thy chain, 

Aſſert its freedom, and thy pow'r diſdain. . 

Yet 'ere kind Fate my liberty reſtore, 

(When twice five hundred pounds can charm no more), 
For thee the Muſe ſhall tune th' inſtructive lay, 
And thro' the maze of life direct thy way: 
The Muſe, long ſtudy'd in her ſex's art, 

The head deſigning, and corrupted heart, 

For thee ſhall fing ; nor thou too raſhly blame 
The laſt faint ſtruggles of a dying flame. 
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Tü maid whom Nature with maternal care 


'Has form'd to ſcatter ruin ev'ry where, 


When firſt on life her radiant eyes ſhe throws, 


Dreſs, flatt'ry, pleaſure, billet-doux, and beaux; 
Then, conſcious of her weakneſs, let her fly 


The tender liſp, the love-illumin'd eye; 
Let her alike diſtruſt her ſtrength and art, 


And cautious to ſome maiden aunt impart 


The important charge, her honour and her heart. 


But ſoon the firſt emotions of deſire 


Shall with fimplicity and truth retire ; 
The conſcious tongue, inſpir'd by diſtant views, 


Its firſt alliance with the ſoul ſhall loſe ; 


The blood, by candour taught before to glow; . 


From other motives to the cheeks ſhall flow ; 
No more ſhall looks her ſentiments explain, 
But ev'ry flexile feature learn to feign. 

Then let her iſſue forth to open light, 

In all the blaze of native beauty bright; 
Inſatiate, conqueſt let herſtill purſue, 
Secure from harm, and deſtin'd to undo. 
Yet while the firſt of public toaſts ſhe reigns, 


While half the nation ſtruggles in her chains, 


It not like thee, with Fortune's bounty bleſt, 
Let her at laſt reſign the world to reſt, | 
Ere Time his empire o'er her charms aſſume, 
And tinge with fainter hue her native bloom. 
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In vernal youth, and beauty's gayeſt pride, 
The charming FLavia thus becomes a bride. 
For what bleſs'd youth, O Muſe, with truth declare, 
Could Fate reſerve the conqueſt of the fair? 
To what reſiſtleſs art, what charms divine, 
What ſoft addreſs, could ſhe her heart reſign ? 
Did youth, good-nature, ſenſe, inflit the wound? 
No peeviſh ſeventy with five thoufand pound.” 
Hail holy ties! by wond'rous charms endear'd, 
The paralytic nerve, and hoary beard. 
What mighty joys mult bleſs fuch equal love, 
When hand in hand gay Spring and Winter move? 
Beneath the ſpecious ſemblance of a wife 
She flaunts a licens'd proſtitute for life. 
Why all this hurry? FLAvIA was afraid 
Her fame ſhould wither, or her beauty fade. 


FavouR'D of Heav'n, far happier ſtars are thine; 
Long as thy wiſh ſhall thy meridian ſhine, 
In youth or age {till certain to command, 
And ſee thy bloom coeval with thy land. 


THERE is a time, to all the ſex well-known, 
When 'tis a wretched thing to be alone; F 
When pregnant Night with ghoſts and ſpectres teems, 
And ſportive fairies prompt tumultuous dreams; 3 
Then, tho' no lower with thy breaſt inflame, 
Though ſpotleſs be thy fancy as thy name, 
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In ſolitary fears no longer pine, 
But to protecting man thy charms reſign. 

- AND now, before the raptur'd ſwain ſhould cloy 
With known embraces, and repeated joy; 
Now is the time thy wit, thy pow'rs to-ſtrain, 
And teaſe him till ſome fav'rite boon to gain. 
Now with eternal tempeſt ſtun his ears, 
Now vary all the ſcene with fits and tears ; 
Now (pleas'd to view viciſſitudes of pain, 
To view thy tyranny new force obtain) 

To all his tender arts and ſoft purſuit 
Still be thy tongue inexorably mute. 


No yet thy plagues to one alone confine, 
Portending public ruin comets ſhine; 
Angle for hearts, and when you catch the prey, 
Long on the line your fooliſh captive play. 


Bur ſhould thy fond, officious fool be near, 
With jealous looks, and with attentive ear; 
Should he on ev'ry private hour intrude, 
And watch thoſe pleaſures he was meant to ſhroud ; 
With all thy ſkill his jealous: rage ferment, 
The look inviting, and the ſoft complaint ; 
With equal favour ev'ry lover bleſs, 
The gentle whiſper, and the fond careſs ; 
Till the weak dupe, in every tender ſenſe, 
Feels, more than hell, the torture of ſuſpenſe, 


90 
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Then if he dares to murmur at his fate, 

Tell him with ſmiles, repentance 1s too late. 95 
But if, with haughty tone, and lordly pride, 
He dictates ſerious rules thy life to guide; 
With weeping eyes, and melting ſounds, regret 
The deſtin'd ſorrows which on woman wait; 
To tyrant man ſubjected during life, 100 
A wretched daughter, and more wretched wife; 

Alike unbleſs'd, whate'er her form inſpire, 

Licentious ridicule, or low deſire; 

She pines away a life to bliſs unknown; 

A ſlave to ev'ry humour but her own ; | 105 
While with deſpotic nod, and watchful gaze, 

Her jealous maſter all her ſteps ſurveys: 

With ſtrict reſerve each lover if ſhe treat, 

Then all her portion 1s contempt or hate; 

But if more free ſhe ſpend the cheerful day | 110 
Among the witty, innocent, and gay, | 
From all her hopes domeſtic pleaſure flies, 

Suſpicion breathes, and lo! her honour dies. 

Such cruel ſtars on woman {till attend, 

And couldſt thou hope their fury to ſuſpend ? 115 


PERHAPS ſome lover may thy ſoul inflame, 
For nature in each boſom is the ſame ; « 
Then, but by ſlow degrees, his fate decide, 
And gratify at once thy love and pride. 
For love and pride, beneath each dark diſguiſe, 120 
Heave in your breaſt, and ſparkle in your eyes: 
0 H ow- 
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Howe'er your ſex in chaſtity pretend 

To hate the lover, but admire: the friend, 
Deſires more warm their natal throne maintain, 
Platonic paſſions only reach the brain. 


Trove in the cloyſter's ſecret, cell jimmur'd 
By. bolts, by ev'ry name in heaven ſecur'd; 
Though in the cloſe ſeraglio's walls confin'd 
Ev'n there your fancy riots on mankind : 

Your perſons may be fix'd, your forms recluſe 


While minds are faithleſs, and while thoughts are looſe... 


SHOULD Love at laſt (whom has not 1 ſubdu' d?) 
Full on thy ſenſe ſome killing form obtrude; 
O!] then beware, nor with a laviſh hand 
Too promptly offer, ere thy ſwain demand.. 
Our mothers, great in virtues as in crimes, 
Diſdain'd the venal ſpirit of our times: 
Vice, oft repell'd, their ſtubborn hearts eflay'd ; 
But if at laſt their yielding ſoul ſhe ſway'd, 
Nor hopes, nor fears, nor int'reſt could reſtrain, 


Heav'n charm'd, hell threaten'd, av'rice brib'd in VAIN, . 


Fools they, and folly's common lot they ſhar'd, 
Inſtin& their guide, and pleaſure their reward : 
Their wiſer race purſue a happier ſcheme, 
Pleaſure their inftrument, and wealth their aim; 
Nor maid, nor wife, unbrib'd her heart beſtows, 


Each dart is tipp'd with gold which Cupid throws. 
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Trvs ſhould the dice invite thy ventrous hand, 
Or debts of honour freſh ſupplies demand; 
Should china, monkeys, gems thy heart engage, 
The gilded coach, or hv'ry'd equipage; 

Half meet; half ſhun his wiſſr; nor free, nor nice 
Delay the pleaſure, to inhance the price. 7 


WuHiLE Night o'er heav'n and earth extends her ſhade, 
And darker temale cunning lends its aid, | 
Then, but with art, thy ſchemes of pleaſure lay, 

Leſt Argus with his hundred eyes ſurvey : 
For gales officious ev'ry whiſper bear, 

Each room has echoes, and each wall an. ear. 
Yet Jealouſy, oft fann'd with opiate airs, 
Her charge abandons, and forgets her cares; 
While Love awake exerts his happy pow'r, 
And conſecrates to joy the fated hour. 


THAT well-concerted plans command ſucceſs, 
Learn from TiMANDRA's fortune, and confeſs. 


The clock ſtrikes ten, in vain TIMANDRA mourns, \ 


Supper is ſerv'd, no huſband yet returns. 

Not yet return d] Good heav'n avert my fear; 
What unforeſeen miſchance detains my dear? 
Perhaps in ſome dark alley, by ſurpriſe, 
Beneath a villain's arm he murder'd lies; 

Or by ſome apoplectic fit depreſt, 

Perhaps, alas! he ſeeks eternal reſt, , 
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Whilſt I an early widow mourn in vain: 

Haſte! fly, ye ſlaves, reſtore my lord again! 175 
She ſpoke, ſhe ſhriek'd aloud, ſhe rung the bell, 

Then ſenſeleſs, lifeleſs, on the couch ſhe fell. 

Say, Muſe ; for Heav'n hides nothing from thy view, 

Nor hells deep track ; ſay, what could then enſue ? 


LoRENZo; touch'd with ſympathy divine, 180 
Heard the ſhrill ſound, and recognis'd the ſign ; 
He came, he ſpoke, and if report ſay true, 
Her life rekindled, and her fears withdrew. 
The lover vaniſh'd, and the tumult paſt, 
The unſuſpecting huſband came at laſt ; 185 
The ſpouſe with equal joy his tranſports crown'd, 
Nor on her lips were Cassto's * kiſles found, 


Lr Scandal next no ſlight attention ſhare, 
Scandal, the fav'rite ſcience of the fair, 
O'er which her fancy broods the ſummer-day, 190 
And ſcheming waſtes the midnight-taper's ray ; | 
The laugh fignificant, the biting jeſt, 
The whiſper loud, the ſentence half ſuppreſt, 
The ſeeming pity for another's fame, | 
To praiſe with coldneſs, or with caution blame; 195 
Still ſhall thy malice by thoſe arts ſucceed, 
And ev'ry hour a reputation bleed. | 
Thus ſhall thy words, thy looks, thy ſilence wound, 
And plagues be wafted in each whiſper round, 


* dee Othello. 
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Nok on theſe topics long let Fancy dwell; 200 
In one unite the pedant and the belle: 
With learned jargon, ever miſapply'd, 
Harangue, illuſtrate, criticiſe, decide. 
For in our days, to gain a ſage's name, 
We need not plod for ſenſe, but baniſh ſhame: 205 
"Tis this which opens every fair- one's eyes, | 
Religion, ſenſe, and reaſon to deſpiſe ; 
Tis thus their thoughts affected freedom boaſt, 
And laugh at God, yet tremble at a ghoſt. 
Truth is the object of each common view, 210 
The gazing crowd her naked beauties woo 
The fair ſuch manners ſcorn, but, brave and free, 
Are damn'd for ſacred ſingularity. 


THEE with a mother's name {ſhould Fortune grace, 
And propagate thy vices in thy race, 215 
Let whim, not reaſon, all thy conduct guide, 

And not the parent, but the rod, preſide : 

In all thy ſteps each wide extreme unite, 
Capricious tenderneſs, or groundleſs ſpite. 

Hence future ages ſhall with triumph ſee 220 
Bridewell and Tyburn both enrich'd by thee. 

To this our lives their hapleſs tenor owe, 

Ting'd with the poiſon'd ſource from whence they flow.. 

Ah! me, had gracious Heav'n alone conſign'd 

A prey to burning wrath your worthleſs kind; 225 
Or had the firſt fair ſhe, to hell ally'd, 
Creation's ſole reproach, curs'd Heav'n and dy d; 
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Nor introduc'd in Nature's faultleſs frame 


55 The wretched heritage of guilt and ſhame. 
5 ; Such the maternal pledges you beſtow, 
bil Expreſlive earneſts of eternal woe. 
S STILL as a conſtant curſe regard thy home, 
$ Thy pleaſure's penance, and thy beauty's tomb; 
. Now mad with rage, now languiſhing with ſpleen, 
There ſtill in wretched diſhabile be ſeen : 9 235 
if Long let thy nail its poli{h'd jet extend. | 
J n Around thy neck thy greaſy locks deſcend ; 
* And round thee, mingling in one ſpicy gale, 
4 Kitchen and nurs'ry all their ſweets exhale. 
4 Bor if in more extenſive ſpheres you move, 240 
„ With all the glare of dreſs your form improve; 
A To aid its pomp let either India join, 
i fl Nor once reflect at whoſe expence you ſhine; 
of New airs, new faſhions, new complexions try, 5 
Fg While paint and affectation can ſupply. 245 
5 For Heav'n and Nature, uniform, and old, 
5 One ſettled courſe in each production hold; 
of But belles, by native genius taught to pleaſe, 
$ Correct their Maker's want of taſte with eaſe. 
| F: Bur why this haſty rage, this ſudden fright ? 250 
* I meant to counſel, and you ſay ] bite. SEL 
0 Ah! no; Heav'n knows *twas far from my intent; 
It The world's too much a ſinner to repent : 
; | 1 By its exemple taught, I change my view. 
is. And ſwear the fair are right whate'er they do. 255 
b; | | xs 5 HORACE 
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H O R A C E, Ove X11L. Book I. Imitated. 


Cum tu Lydia, Telephi, &c. 


W ur Cælia W en. on Damon's name. 
Inſatiate of the pleaſing theme, 
Or in detail admires his charms, 
His. roſy neck, and waxen arms; 
O! then, with fury ſcarce ſuppreſt, | 5 
My big heart labours in my breaſt; | | 
From thought to thought acroſs my ſoul 
Inceſſant tides of paſſion roll ; 
My blood alternate chills and glows, 
My wav'ring colour comes and goes; 10 
While down my cheek the filent tear 
Too plainly bids my grief appear; 
Too plainly ſhows the latent flame - 
Whoſe flow conſumption melts my frame, be Wh: 


I BURN, when conſcious of his ſway, 2 04 I 5 
The youth elated I ſurvey, | 
Preſume, with inſolence of air 
To frown, or dictate to my fair; 
Or in the madneſs of delight, 
When to thy arms he wings his flight, | 20 
7 | = And 
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178 POEMS ON 


And having ſnatch'd a rude embrace, 


Profanes the ſoftneſs of that face; 


That face which heav'n itſelf imbues 
With brighteſt charms and pureſt hues. 
Oh ! if my counſels touch thine ear, 
(Love's counſels always are ſincere), 
From his ungovern'd tranſports fly, 
Howe'er his form may pleaſe thine eye ; 
For conflagrations, fierce and ſtrong, 
Are fatal ſtill, but never long : 
And he who roughly treats the ſhrine, 
Where modeſt worth and beauty Wine, 
Forgetful of his former fire, 

Will ſoon no more theſe charms admire, 


ba 


How bleſs'd;, how more 8 they : 


Whom love retains with equal ſway ; 
Whoſe flame inviolably bright, 
Still burns in its meridian height ;- 
Nor jealous fears, nor cold diſdain, 
Diſturb their peace, nor break their chain : 
But, when the hours of life ebb faſt, 
Far each in ſighs they breathe their laſt ! 
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With H A MM ON D's ELEGIES; 


An ELzov. 


O FoRM'D at once to feel and to inſpire 
The nobleſt paſſions of the human breaſt, 
Attend the accent of love's fav'rite lyre, 

And let thy ſoul its moving force atteſt. 


Expreſſive paſſion, in each ſound convey'd, 5 
Shall all its joy diſcloſe, and all its ſmart ; 

Reaſon to modeſt tenderneſs perſuade, 
Smooth ev'ry thought, and tranquillize the heart. 


Falſe is thac wiſdom, impotent and vain, 

Which ſcorns the ſphere by heav'n to men aſſign'd, 10 
Which treats love's pureſt fires with mock diſdain, 

And, human, ſoars above the human kind. 


Silent the muſe of elegy remain' d, 
Her plaints untaught by nature to renew, | 

Whilſt ſportive art deluſive ſorrows feign'd, I; 
With how much eaſe diſtinguiſh'd from the true 
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180 POEMS ,!1O N: 


Ev'n poliſh'd Waller mourns the conſtant ſcorn 
Of Sacchariſſa, and his fate in vain : 
With love his fancy, not his heart is torn ;/ - 
We praiſe his wit, but cannot ſhare his pain. 
Such force has nature, ſo fapremely N 
With charms maternal her productions ſhine; 3 
The vivid grace and unaffected air, 
Proclaim them all her own, and all divine. 


Should youthful merit in fuch ad implore, bo | 
Let beauty ſtill vouchſafe a gentle tear. | 


What can the ſoul, with paſſion thrill'd, do more? 


The ſong muſt prove the ſentiment ſincere. 


Cold cunning ne'er, with animated ſtrain,” 
To other breaſts can warmth unfelt impart 3 
We ſee her labour with induſtrious Ri,, 
And mock the turgid impotence of art. 
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By folly led from ſnare to ſnare, 
Of bitter grief, ſuſpence, and cake, 

A 3 prey; 
With ev ry flatt'ring good reſign' 45 
Once more myſelf and peace to find, 
From thee I force my way. 


Yet with reluctant ſtep and ſlow, 

From all that's dear while thus I go, 
Some pity let me claim ! 

Leſs ſmart th' expiring marty'r feels, 

While racks diſtend or torturing wheels 
Tear his devoted frame. 


Nor think, like infants prone to change, 
From ſordid views or weak revenge, 
My reſolutions flow: 
"Tis God's, tis nature's great beheſt, 
On every living ſoul impreſt, 
To ſeek relief from woe; 


Nor yet explore, with curious bent, 
What, known, would but thy ſoul torment, 
And all its hopes betray: 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


ODE to AMYNTA. 
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182 POEMS ON 


When painful truths invade the mind, 


Ev'n wiſdom wiſhes to be blind, 
And hates th' officious ray. 


Ye powers, who cordial and ſerene, 
Protect the dear domeſtic ſcene, 
To your retreats I fly; | 
At length by your's and reaſon's aid, 
I may to reſt this heart perſuade, _ 
And wipe the tearful eye. 


There nature, o'er the heart ſupreme, 


Shall every tender wiſh reclaim, 
Where'er they fondly ſtray ; 


There friendſhip's arms my fall ſuſtain, 


When, languid with exceſs of pain, 
My fainting nerves give way. 


With cadence ſoft the flowing ſtream, 


The fawning breeze, the lambent gleam, 


Shall join their various power, 
To bid each paſſion's riſing tide 
In philoſophic eaſe ſubſide, 

And ſooth my penſive hour. 


[ 


„ G. 


Inſcribed to C S — Eſq; 


O FRIEND, by ev'ry ſympathy endear'd, 
Which ſoul with ſoul in ſacred ties unite ; 

The hour arrives, ſo long, ſo juſtly fear'd, 

- Brings all its pangs, and ſinks each joy in night. 


For now from heav'n my unavailing pray'r 5 


Toſs'd devious, mingles with the ſportive gale; 
No tender arts can move my cruel fair, 
Nor all love's filent eloquence prevail. 


Though from my lips no ſound unmeaning flows, 


Though in each action fondneſs is expreſt, 10 


No kind return ſhall terminate my woes, 
Nor heave th' eternal preſſure from my breaſt.. : 


Too well the weakneſs of my heart [ knew ; | 
Too well love's pow'r my ſoul had felt before : 


Why did I then the pleaſing ill purſue, | : 1.5 


And tempt the malice of my fate once more? 


Conſcious how few among the fair ſucceed, 
Who boaſt no merit but a tender heart, 
Why was my ſoul again to chains decreed, 


To unre warded tears and endleſs ſmart.?: 20 
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The Siren hope, my tardy pace to chear, 
In gay preſage the ſhort' ning proſpect dreſt, 
With art fallacious brought the object near, 
And lulFd each riſing doubt in fatal reſt. 


1 ſaw ſucceſs, or thought at leaſt I ſaw, 
Beck'ning with ſmiles to animate my ſpeed, 


Reaſon was mute, impreſs'd with trembling awe, 


And mem'ry not one precedent could plead. 


How curs'd is he who never learnt to fear 
The keeneſt plagues his cruel ſtars portend! 
Till o'er his head the black' ning clouds appear, 


And heav'n' 


s collected ſtorms at once deſcend ! 


What further change of fortune can I wait ? 
What conſummation to the laſt deſpair? 

She flies, yet ſhews no pity for my fate; 
She ſees, yet deigns not in my griefs to ſhare. 


Yet the kind heart, where tender paſſions reign, 5 


Will catch the ſoftneſs when it firſt appears; 
Explore each ſymptom of the ſufferer's pain, 
Sigh all his ſighs, and number all his tears. 


This tribute from humanity is due, 


What then, juſt heav'ns! what would not love beſtow, : 


— 


Yet though the fair inſenſible I view, 


For others bliſs I would not change my woe. 2 
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O blind to truth, and to reflection blind, TY 45 
At length to wiſdom and thyſelf return 
See ſcience wait thee with demeanour kind, 
Whoſe frown or abſence no fond lovers mourn. 
Bounteous and free to all who aſk her aid, 
Her ſacred light anticipates their call, 50 
Points out the precipice on which they ſtray d, 
And with maternal care prevents their fall. 


Daughter of God! whoſe features all expreſs 
Th' eternal beauty whence thy being ſprung ; | 

I to thy ſacred ſhrine my ſteps addreſs, if; 4009 
And catch each ſound from thy heav'n- prompted tongue. | 


O! take me wholly to thy fond embrace, 
Through all my ſoul thy radiant beams infuſe ; 

Thence every cloud of pleaſing error chace ; 
Adjuſt her organs, and enlarge her views. | 60 


Hence, ever fixt on virtue and on thee, 
No lower wiſh ſhall her attention claim, 
Till, like her ſacred parent, pure and free, 
She gain the native heav'n from whence ſhe came. 


A a To 
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To JohN M*Lavrin, Eſq; (now Lord Dreghorn, one of 
the Senators of the College of Juſtice). 
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O THOU ! in whom maturely bright appears 

The flame of genius in the dawn of years; 

Whom ſacred wiſdom's awful voice inſpires; 

Wham heav'n-born virtue's ſpotleſs beauty fires : 

Still let theſe glorious aims engage thy view; . 
With ſtraining nerves the arduous path purſue; 

For this revolve the facred, ancient page, 

The raptur'd poet, and inſtructive ſage : 
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4 Nor ſcorn che efforts of a modern muſe, 
: Proud to reflect the glories they diffuſe. 1170 
I Then, while with conſcious joy exults thy fire *, 
x | Viewing his ſon to equal fame aſpire, 
#7 | When the laſt echoes of my mortal lay, 
. 4 | Shall feebly mix with air and die away 
Kb 258 | Still ſhall my life beyond the grave extend, 1.5 
91 And ages know me for M Laurin's friend. 153758 
1 85 . 
4 Ihe late celebrated Mr. Colin M. Laurin. 


EXTEM- 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


EXTEMPORE VERSES, 
Spoken at this Diſies of a GENTLEMAN. 


'T nov, genius of connubial love, attend; 
Let filent wonder all thy powers ſuſpend ; 
Whilſt to thy glory I devote my lays, 

And pour forth all my grateful heart in praiſe, 


IN lifeleſs ſtrains let vulgar ſatire tell, 
That marriage oft is mixt with heav'n and hell, 
That conjugal delight is ſour'd with ſpleen, 
And peace and war compoſe the varied ſcene; 
My muſe a truth ſublimer can aſſert, 
And ſing the triumphs of a mutual heart. 
Thrice happy they, who through life's varied tide, 
With equal peace and gentler motion glide ; 
Whom tho' the wave of fortune ſinks or £ wells, 
One reaſon governs, and one wiſh impels ; 
Whoſe emulation is to love the beſt ; 
| Who feel no bliſs, but in each other bleſt ; 
Who know no pleaſure but the joys they give, 
Nor ceaſe to love, but when they ceaſe to live: 
If fate theſe bleſſings in one lot combine, 
Then let th' eternal page record them mine. 
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To Tn Reveiviid Ms. Bend; late Profeſſor of Poetry 


at Oxford. 


Written at Dumfries in the Year 1759. 


| To tomes of dull theology confin'd, 


(Eternal opiates of the active mind) 

Long lay my ſpirits, lulFd in deep repoſe, - 
Incapable alike of verſe or proſe. 
Unmark'd by thought or action, every day 
Appear'd, and paſs'd in apathy away. 


Our friend, the Doctor , view'd with deep regret, 
My ſad cataſtrophe, my lifeleſs ſtate; 
Explor'd each ancient ſage, whoſe labours tell 
The force of powerful herb, or magic ſpell. 
Phyſic in vain its boaſted influence try'd ; 
My ſtupor incantation's voice defy'd: . 
No charm could light my fancy's languid flame, 
No charm but friendſhip's voice and Spence's name. 
So from the cold embraces of the tomb, 
Involv'd in deep impenetrable gloom, 
Should heav'n's great mandate bid fome wretch ariſe, 
How would he view the ſun with raviſh'd eyes ; 
Admire each part of nature's beauteous ſcene, 
And welcome life and happineſs again! 


* Rev. Mr. Jameſon. 
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SEVE RAL COCATIONS. 


Ae d the Doctor ſtood, and loſt in thought, 

Nor could believe the wonder he had wrought; 

Till, fir'd at laſt with ſacerdotal pride, 

« *Tis mine the work is all my own,” he cried. 

« Henceforth ſome nobler taſk my might ſhall prove, 
« I mean ſome lofty mountain to remove, 

« With woods and fountains bid it wing its way 

« Thro' yielding air and ſettle in the ſea.” 

But recollecting, whence the virtue flow'd 

To which returning life and ſenſe I ow'd, 

He ſnatch'd his pen, and with majeſtic tone ; 
„Hence Indolence and Sloth,” he cry'd, “ be gone; 
« Me Friendſhip's ſpirit, Spence's name inſpire, 

« My heart is pregnant, and my ſoul on fire; - 

e Thought crowds on thought, my briſk ideas flow, 
« And much I long to tell, and much to know.” 


A 


Tus exorcis'd, to Lethe's diſmal ſhore _ 
Fled Indolence, and ſought her haunts of yore, 
With all her train forſook the poet's breaſt, 
And left the man completely diſpoſſeſs'd. 

If to your very name, by bounteous heav'n, 
Such bleſt, reſtoring influence has been giv'n, 


How muſt your ſweet approach, your aſpect kind, 


Your ſoul-reviving converſe, warm the mind !. 
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To Dr. BEATTIE. 


With the AurRHOR's Poems. 


O. Wan u' by inſpiration's brighteſt fire, 
For whom the muſes ſtring their fav 'rite lyre, 
Tho' with ſuperior genius bleſt, yet deign 
A kind reception to my humbler ſtrain. 


When florid youth impell'd, and fortune ſmil'd, 
The vocal art my languid hours beguil'd : 

Severer ſtudies now my life engage ; 
Reſearches dull, that quench poetic rage ; 


From morn to ev'ning deſtin'd to explore 

Th' verbal critic and the ſcholiaſt's lore; - 
Alas! what beam of heav'nly ardor ſhines 

In muſty lexicons and ſchool divines? 


Yet to the darling object of my heart, 
A ſhort, but pleaſing retroſpect I dart; 
Revolve the labours of the tuneful quire, 
And what I cannot imitate, admire. 


O could my thoughts with all thy ſpirit glow ; 


As thine harmonious, could my accents flow; 
Then, with approving ear, might'ſt thou attend, 


Nor in a Blacklock bluſh to own a friend. 


10 


13 


20 


To 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


To the Rev. DR. OGILVI 


I decus, i, noſtrum, melioribus utere fatis. 


Dear to the Muſes and their tuneful train, 
Whom, long purſu'd, I ſcarce at laſt regain ; 

Why ſhould'ſt thou wonder, if, when life declines, 
His antiquated lyre thy friend reſigns. 

Haply, when youth elate with native force, 
Or emulation fires the generous horſe, 

He bounds, he ſprings, cach nerve elaſtic ſtrains, 
And if not victor, ſome diſtinction gains; 

But ſhould the careleſs maſter of the ſteed, 

Cheriſh no more his mettle, or his ſpeed, 
Indignantly he ſhuns all future ſtrife, 

And waſtes in indolent regret his life. 

Such were his efforts, ſuch his cold reward, 
Whom once thy partial tongue pronounc'd a bard ; 
Excurſive, on the gentle gales of ſpring, 

He rov'd, whilſt favour imp'd his timid wing: 
Exhauſted genius now no more inſpires, 
But mourns abortive hopes and faded fires ; 


The ſhort-liv'd wreath, which. once his. temples grac'd, 


Fades at the fickly breath of ſqueamiſh taſte ; 
Whilſt darker days his fainting flames immure. 
In chearleſs gloom and winter premature. 
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But thou, my friend, whom higher omens lead, 
Bold to atchieve, and mighty to ſucceed, 
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AE For whom freſh laurels, in eternal bloom, 25 
F | Impregnate heav'n and earth with rich perfume ; 
1 Purſue thy deſtin'd courſe, aſſert thy fame; 
=_ Ev'n Providence ſhall vindicate thy claim; 
5 . Ev'n nature's wreck, reſounding thro' thy lays, 
[ Shall in its final craſh proclaim thy praiſe. 30 
17 
be — —— ä — 
To a FRIEND, of whoſe Health and Succeſs the 
Author had heard, after a long Abſence. 
'Trov deareſt of friends to my heart ever known, h 
Whoſe enjoyments and ſufferings have ſtill been my own, 
Since early we met in ſuſceptible youth, 
When glowing for virtue, and toiling for truth; 
1 To God one petition, with ſteady regard, 5 
1 5 With ardor inceſſant, my ſpirit preferr'd, . 
12 Thy life to protract, and thy bleſſings augment, 
Wt Now my with is obtain'd, and my boſom content. 
Abd You aſk, by what means I my livelihood gain, | — 


And how my long conflict with fortune maintain? +80 
The queſtion is kind, yet I cannot tell why, | 
"Tis hard for a ſpirit like mine to reply. 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. "on 3 
If a friend with a friend muſt be free and ſincere, 5 . 
My veſture is ſimple and ſober my cheer ; i 
But tho' few my reſources, and vacant my purſe, 15 1 
One comfort is left me, things cannot be worſe. 4 5 
Tis vain to repine, as philoſophers ſay, I * 
So I take what 1s offer'd, and live as I may; « i 5 
To my wants, ſtill returning, adapt my ſupplies, 1 
And find in my hope what my fortune denies. 20 i fl 
To the powerful and great had I keenly apply'd, 1 
Had I toil'd for their pleaſures, or flatter d their pride, * 
In ſplendour and wealth I perhaps might have flam'd, 1 
For learning, for virtue, for ev'ry thing fam'd. | 1 
Ihe gameſter, th' informer, the quack, and the ſmuggler, 25 . | 
The bully, the player, the mimic, the juggler, 9 
The diſpenſer of libels, the teller of fortunes, 1 
And others of equal reſpect and importance, A 
Find. high reputation and ample ſubſiſtence, 4 Ni 
Whilſt craving neceſſity ſtands at a diſtance. 30 1 x 
Bor who could determine, in ſoundneſs of brain, 3 
By prieſthood, or poetry, lite to ſuſtain ? 8 
Our Maker to ſerve, or our ſouls to improve, | 8 
Are taſks ſelf-rewarded, and labours of love. 7 
Such with hunger and thirſt are deſervedly paid, 35 1 
Is glorious to itarve by ſo noble a trade: . bt 
"Tis guilt and ambition for prieſts to pretend | 
Their fame to advance, and their fortune amend . 
B b Their 
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e 
Their fame and their fortune, by pious mankind, 
Are ſuch trifles eſteem'd as no mortal ſhould mind, 


Non leſs by the world is the heav'n-gifted bard, 
In his viſions abandon'd to find his reward. 
Can ſenſations of wretchedneſs ever invade 
That breaſt which Apollo his temple has made? 
On the top of Parnaſſus his hermitage lies; 
And who can repine, when ſo near to the ſkies ? 
For him ſweet ambroſia ſpontaneouſly grows; 
For him Agannippe ſpontaneouſly flows. 
Tho' the bev'rage be cool, and æthereal the diet, 
Fine ſouls, thus regal'd, ſhould be happy and quiet. 
But I, who ſubſtantial nutrition require, 
Would rather the muſes ſhould feed than inſpire, 
And whilſt lofty Pindus my fancy explores, 
To earth the wild fugitive hunger reſtores. 


Yer left what I mean be obſcurely expreſs'd, 
No call is unanſwer'd, no with unredreſs'd: 
But other reſources ſupplied what was wanting, 
Leſs barren employments than preaching or chanting. 
For thee, whom I glory to claim as my friend, 
May ſtars more propitious thy labours attend; 
On earth be thy proſpect ſtill ſmiling and bright, 
And thy portion hereafter immortal delight. 


SEVERAL_OCCASIONS 


The GENEALOGY of NONSENSE. 


Wrrm long and careful ſcrutiny in vain, 
I ſearch'd th' obſcure receſſes of my brain; 
The muſes oft, with mournful voice I woo'd, 
To find a plea for filence if they could. 


But thro* my ſearch not one excuſe appear'd, | 5 


And not a muſe would anſwer if ſhe heard. 

Thus I remain'd in anxious, ſad ſuſpence, 

Deſpairing aid from reaſon or from ſenſe, 

Till from a pow'r, of late well known to fame, 

Tho' not invok'd, the wiſh'd ſolution came. hy: 


Now night incumbent ſhaded half the ball, 
Silence aſſum'd her empire over all, | 
While on my eyes imperfect ſlumbers ſpread 
Their downy wings, and hover'd round my head ; 
But ſtill internal ſenſe awake remain'd, | I5 
And ſtill its firſt ſolicitude retain'd ; 
When, lo! with flow defcent, obſcurely bright, 
Yet cloath'd in darkneſs viſible, not light, 
A form, high tow'ring to the diſtant ſkies, 
In mimic grandeur, ſtood before my eyes: 20 
As after ſtorms waves faintly laſh the ſhore, 
As hollow winds in rocky caverns roar, 
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Such were the ſounds which pierc'd my trembling ear, 
And chill'd my ſoul with more than common fear. 
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Tnus ſpoke the Pow'r :—© From yon extended void, 
Where Jove's creating hand was ne'er employ'd, 
« Where ſoft with hard, and heavy mix'd with light, 
« And heat with cold, maintain eternal fight; 
Where end the realms of order, form, and day; 
“4 Where night and chaos hold primeval ſway ; 
« Their firſt, their ever-darling offspring view, 
: Who comes thy wonted calmneſs to renew. 
„ *Ere yet the mountains rear'd their heads on high, 
« *Ere yet the radiant ſun illum'd the ſky, 
'Ere ſwelling hills, or humble vales were ſeen, 
« Or woods the proſpect chear'd with waving green; 
« *Ere nature was, my wond'rous birth I date, 
More old than Chance, Neceſlity, or Fate ; 
'Ere yet the Muſes touch'd the vocal lyre, 
« My reverend mother and tumultuous fire 
Beheld my wond'rous birth with vaſt amaze, 
And Diſcord's boundleſs empire roar'd my praiſe. 
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« In me, whate' er by nature is disjoin'd, 
All oppoſite-extremes involv'd you find: 

« Born to retain, by Fate's eternal doom, 

« My fire's confuſion, and my mother's gloom. 
« Where'er extend the realms of letter'd pride, 
With uncontroll'd dominion I preſide ; 


* 


0 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


« 'Thro' its deep gloom I dart the doubtful ray, 
« And teach the learned idiots where to {tray : 

« The labouring chemiſt, and profound divine, 
« Err, not ſeduc'd by Reaſon's light, but mine. 
« From me alone zhe/e boaſt the wond'rous {kill 
« To make a myſt'ry, more myſterious {till ; 
„While thoſe purſue by ſcience, not their own, 
The univerſal cure, and philoſophic ſtone. 
Thus, when the leaden pedant courts my aid, 
& To cover ignorance with learning's ſhade, 

« To {well the folio to a proper ſize, 

« And throw the clouds of art o'er nature's eyes, 
« My ſoporific pow'r the ſages own ; 

« Hence by the ſacred name of Dulne/s known: 
« But if mercurial ſcribblers pant for fame, 

© Thoſe I inſpire, and VNonſenſe is my name. 

« Suſtain'd oy me, thy muſe firſt took her flight, 
« I circumſcrib'd its limits and its height; 

« By me ſhe ſinks, by me the ſoars along; 

« rule her filence, and I prompt her ſong.” 


* 


My doubts reſolv'd, the Goddeſs wing'd her flight 
Diſſolv'd in air, and mix'd with formleſs night. 
Much more the muſe, reluctant, muſt ſuppreſs, 
For all the pow'r of time and fate confeſs; 

Too ſoft her accents, and too weak her pray'r, 
For time or fate, or cruel 5% to hear. 
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ODE, on MTISssà's Birth-day. 


I. 


Yr nymphs and ſwains, whom love inſpires 
With all his pure and faithful fires, 


Hither with joyful ſteps repair ; 


You who his tendereſt tranſports ſhare ! 
For 1o! in beauty's gayeſt pride, 
Summer expands her boſom wide; 
The ſun no more in clouds inſhrin'd, 
Darts all his glories unconfin'd ; 

The feather'd choir from every ſpray 


Salute Melifla's natal day. 


II. 
HIT HER ye nymphs and ſhepherds haſte, 
Each with a flow'ry chaplet grac'd, 
With tranſport while the ſhades reſound, 
And nature ſpreads her charms around ; 


While ev'ry breeze exhales perfumes, 


And Bion his mute pipe reſumes ; 
With Bion long diſus'd to play, 
Salute Meliſſa's natal day. 


III. 
For Bion long deplor'd his pain 
Thro' woods and devious wilds in vain ; 
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At laſt impell'd by deep deſpair, 
The ſwain preferr'd his ardent pray'r; 
His ardent pray'r Meliſſa heard, 
And every latent ſorrow chear'd, IF 
His days with ſocial rapture bleſt, 25 
And ſooth'd each anxious care to reſt, 
Tune, ſhepherds, tune the feſtive lay, 
And hail Meliſſa's natal day. 


IV. 

W1TH nature's incenſe to the ſkies 
Let all your fervid wiſhes riſe, | 30 
That heav'n and earth may join to ſhed 
Their choiceſt bleſſings on her head; 
That years protracted, as they flow, 
May pleaſures more ſublime beſtow; 
While by ſucceeding years ſurpaſt, 35 
The happieſt ſtill may be the lIaſt; 
And thus each circling ſun diſplay, 
A more auſpicious natal day. 
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On MEL1s8A's Birth-day. 


Or Time and Nature eldeſt: born, 

Emerge thou roſy-finger'd morn, 

Emerge, in pureſt dreſs array'd, 

And chace from heav'n night's envious ſhade, 
That I once more may, pleas'd, ſurvey, 

And hail Meliſſa's natal day. 


Or time and nature eldeſt born, 
Emerge, thou roſy-finger'd morn : 
In order at the eaſtern gate 
The Hours to draw thy chariot wait; 
Whilſt Zephyr, on his balmy wings, 
Mild nature's fragrant tribute brings, 
With odours ſweet to ſtrew thy way, 
And grace the bland, revolving day. 


Bur as thou lead'ſt the radiant ſphere, 
That gilds its birth, and marks the year, 
And as his ſtronger glories riſe, 
Diffus'd around th' expanded ſkies, 

Till cloth'd with beams ſerenely bright, 
All heav'n's vaſt concave flames with light; 


ODE to AURORA. 
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80 
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So, when, thro' life's protracted day, 

Meliſſa (till purſues her way, 

Her virtues with thy ſplendor vie, 

Increaſing to the mental eye: 

Tho' leſs conſpicuous, not leſs dear, | 25 
Long may they Bion's proſpect chear ; 

So ſhall his heart no more repine, 

Bleſs'd with her rays, tho' robb'd of thine, 
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To Dr. EVANS. 


DAR Doctor, as it is moſt fit, 

Your accuſation I admit 

In all its force, nor rack my brain, 

By quirks and ſubterfuges vain, | 

To throw my conduct into ſhade, 5 

And thus your juſt rebuke evade. 

But, ſince convicted now I ſtand, 

And wait correction from your hand, 

Be merciful as thou art ſtrong, 

And recogniſe the power of ſong. EEO 10 

For, while in accents deep and hoarſe, 

She breathes contrition and remorſe, 

The Muſe's penitential ſtrain, 

For pardon cannot ſue in vain. 

But, let me, with profound reſpect, | 15 

A ſad miſtake of your's correct. | 4 
1 C.c When MH 
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202 POEMS ON 
When once th' Aonian maids diſcover 
Some favour for a youthful lover, 
You think their paſſion (till as keen 
For him at fixty as ſixteen. | 
Alas the ſex you little know, 

Their ruling paſhon is a Bea. 

The wrinkl'd brow, th' extinguiſh'd eye, 
From female hearts ne'er gain a ſigh. 
The brilliant glance, the cheek vermil, 
Th' elaſtic nerve, th enchanting ſmile, 
"Theſe, only theſe, can hearts confine 
Of ladies human, or divine. 

No mind, immortal tho' it be, 

From life's viciſſitudes is free. 

The man who labours to acquit 

Of imperfection human wat, 

Will find he undertakes a taſk 

That proves what his opponents aſk ; 
And feel, to his eternal coſt, 

His own attempts refute his boaſt. 
Forc'd, by experience and ſenſation, 

I make this humble declaration: 

For, ſhould my pride my words reſtrain, 
Theſe lays would ſhew the fact too plain. 
Cloth'd in a lion's ſkin, the afs 

At firſt might for a lion paſs; 

But when the ſtupid creature bray'd, 

His real ſelf he ſoon betray'd, 

And every ſtick and every ſtone 

Were us'd, to ſhew him he was known. 
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Thus, batter'd by ſarcaſtic ſneers, 

I ſhut my mouth and hide my ears ;, 

Bleſs'd, if unhurt I may elude | 
The obſervation of the crowd. PEPE 50 
Yet ſpite of all the ills that prey 

On ebbing life, from day to day, 

It warm'd my veins with youthful fire, 

And rais'd my heart a cubit higher, 

To hear your own kind words expreſs £5: 
Your competition and ſucceſs. | 

So, when portentous ſymptoms threat ; 
Your patients with impending fate, 

At your approach may they recede, 
And ſickneſs lift its drooping head; 60 
While health and joy your nod obey, 

And fly where' er you point their way. 

One great atchievement ſtill remains, 

One triumph, worthy of your pains; 

Could you the thefts of Time reſtore, l 65 
And make me what I was of yore, 

In ſpite of fortune's utmoſt ſpleen, 

Which bards oft feel to intervene, - 

I might, perhaps, as friend with friend, . 

At Shrewſbury ſome evenings ſpend ; 70 
There, in abuſe that meant no harm, , 

Aſſert the ſoul of humour warm; 

And laugh at thoſe whoſe lives provoke 

The ſatire we effuſe in joke. 
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And, now, perhaps, you wiſh to know, 
With your old friends, how matters go; 
What ſtate of health they ſtill enjoy 
And how their various hours employ ? 
But this detail more glibly flows _ 
In eaſy ſtile and humble proſe ; 

And, with more patience, will be heard, 
To my Meliſſa when transferr'd. 

If faults acknowledg'd be forgiven, 

And all our former odds made even, 
Pray write me ſoon, to let me ſee 


How ͤ much ſuperior you can be 


To doctors in divinity. 
Meanwhile, believe me ſtill fincere, 
Whatever guiſe my conduct wear, 


And ſtill with friendſhip, no leſs fervent, 
Your moſt obedient, humble ſervant. 


"s 
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To Mx. DALZEL, Profeſſor of Greek in the 
Univerſity of Edinburgh. 


Ys fairy fields, where youthful fancy ſtray'd, 
Ye landſcapes veſted in eternal green, 

Ceaſe my reluctant abſence to upbraid ; 
Each joy I loſe, when you no more are ſeen. 


The raptur'd heart, th' enthuſiaſtic eye, $ 
The bright conception darting through the mind, 

From my remoteſt hopes how far they fly, 
And leave a gloomy ſolitude behind? 


Ethereal people of each glowing ſcene, 
Which meditation pictur'd in my fight, 10 
Of ever beauteous and celeſtial mien: 


Why fink you thus amid the ſhades of night? 


No more the harp ſhall Polyhymnia tune, 
No warbling flute Euterpe's breath inſpire, 

Ah! why for ever ſilent, why ſo ſoon 15 
Should every mule forbear to ſtrike the lyre? 


To me a faded form e' en nature wears; 


Its vivid colours every flow'r reſigns, 
The blaſted lawns no tint of verdure chears, | | 
Shorn of his beams the ſun more faintly ſhines, 29 


Age, 
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Age, hood-wink'd Age, exterminates the whole, 
She o'er the proſpe& night and horror ſpreads ; 

Her endleſs winter intercepts the ſoul, h . 
From limpid fountains and inchanted meads, 


O come, Dalgel *, whoſe comprehenſive view, 25 
| Whate'er the muſe exhibits, can ſurvey, | 
The flying phantom teach me to purſue, 
Direct my courſe, and animate my lay. 


Yet from th' ungrateful boſom of the tomb 

Should Jaſon's magic wife emerge once more, 30 
Nor thou, nor ſhe, my genius could velume; 

Nor thou, nor ine, che flame of youth reſtore. 


* 'This gentleman delivered a courſe of critical lectures on poetry, which did ho- 
nour to the ſeminary in which he is engaged, and to the country where he lives. 
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To Dx. DOWNMAN, in London. 1 
To the fond Muſe, who ſings of rural joys, A 
Involv'd in politics, and ſmoke and noiſe 1 
Her Scotian ſiſter gratulation ſends, | | 1 
Pleas'd that her taſte, not on her place depends. | of 
For oft contagions in the city breeze, 5 1 
Hovering unſeen, unfelt, the fancy ſeize : 1 
Surrounding objects catch the roving eye, 15 
And taſtes with ſituations oft comply. 0 
There party-paſhon wears the form of truth, if 
Pleaſure in virtue's maſk ſeduces youth, 10 S 
Still handing round the ſweet Circean bowl, 4 9 
To warp the judgment, and pervert the ſoul. G2 
Ye early plans, and wiſhes, then adieu, 2 
We ſeek not what is fair, but What is new; Wh 
Each former prepoſſeſſion leaves the heart, 15 0 
And nature yields to meretricious art. b 
Ou! if in heav'n ſome choſen curſe remain, 2 I 


Nor thunders roll, nor lightnings flaſh in vain, 
Curs'd be the wretch who cities firſt deſign'd, 
To blaſt each native worth of human kind. 20 
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When firſt Aſtrga ſaw their ſtrictures riſe, | 

Fir'd with indignant rage, ſhe ſought the ſkies. { 
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Th' ingenuous wiſh, that in one wide embrace 
Claſp'd nature's frame, and glow'd for all her race, 

Fair hoſpitality, in bleſling bleſt, | 25 

Primeval candor, of tranſlucent breaſt, 

With horror ſhuddering at the bangful fight, 

Retir'd, the vow'd companions of her flight: 

Then from her boſom hell difgorg'd her train, 

The luſt of pleaſure, and the thirft of gain, 30 
Then pride luxurious rear'd her creſt on high, 

Deceit then forg'd the name, and cogg'd the die, 

Then lawleſs tyrants from the throne decreed 

Virtue to toil, and innocence to bleed. 

In heart a tiger, tho' in looks a child, 35 
Aſſaſſination ſtabb'd his friend, and ſmil'd; 

While perjury, with unaverted eye, | 

Invok'd the god of truth, to ſeal a lie. 


O consc1ous peace! to few indulg'd by fate, 
When ſhall I find once more thy dear retreat ? 40 


When ſhall my ſteps the guiltleſs ſcenes explore, 


Where virtue's ſmiles the age of gold reſtore 
Where charity to all her arms extends, | 
And as ſhe numbers faces, numbers friends ? 
Where unaffected ſympathy appears 45 
In cordial ſmiles, or undiſſembled tears? > 
Where Innocence and Mirth, the farmer's wealth, 
Walk hand and hand with Exerciſe and Health? 
Nor when the ſetting fun withdraws his ray, 
And labour cloſes. with the cloſing day, - 50 
| Would 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 209 in 
Would I, with haughty inſolence, avoid 5 
The ſcenes where ſimple nature is enjoy d; 1 0 
But pleas'd, in frolic, or diſcourſe engage 1 
With ſportive youth, or hoſpitable age, 2 
Exert my talents to amuſe the throng 55 3 
In wond'rous legend, or in rural ſong. Y 
1 

"ab 

Trvs, by no with for alteration ſeiz'd, | | A 
My neighbours pleaſing, with my neighbours 29 55 d, 3 
Exempt from each exceſs of bliſs or woe, . | 
My ſetting hours ſhould uniformly flow, 60 ; 1 
Till nature to the duſt theſe limbs conſign'd 
Leaving a ſhort, but well-earn'd fame behind. bo) 
AM. 

For thee, whom nature and the muſe inſpire 10 
With taſte refin'd, and elegant deſire, | 44 

"Tis thine, where'er thou mov'ſt, thy bliſs to find, 65 


Drawn from the native treaſures of thy mind ; | | 
To brighten life with love or friendſhip's ray, " 
Or through the Mu/e's land in raptures ſtray. 
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Oh! may thy ſoul her fav'rite objects gain, 1 
: RES 1 
And not a with aſpire to heav'n in vain! 70 ö 
Full on thy lateſt hours may genius ſhine, . 3M, 
And each domeſtic happineſs be thine ! 8 
4 "af 
3 
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To the SAME. 


Yss, 'tis reſolv'd, in nature's ſpite, 
Nay more, reſolv'd in rhime to write : 
Tho' to my chamber's walls confin'd 
By beating rains, and roaring wind, 
Tho' lowring, as the wintry ſky, . 5 
Involv'd in ſpleen my ſpirits lye, 5 

Tho' cold, as hyperborean ſnows, 

No feeble ray of genius glows, 

To friendſhip tribute let me pay, 

And gratitude's beheſts obey. | 10 


WuHILsT man in this precarious ſtation 

Of ſtruggle and of fluctuation, | 
Protracts his being, is it ſtrange bs 8 
That humour, genius, wit, ſhould change? 7. 
The mind which moſt of force inherits, 7 
Muſt feel viciſſitude of ſpirits : ok 
And happieſt they, who leaſt depreſt, 

Of life's bad bargain make the beſt. 3 
Thus, tho' my ſong he can't commend, 
Th' attempt will pleaſe my gentle friend; 35 20 
Far he of life's uncertain round 


The cloudy and ſerene. hath found, | 


CHEARING,, 
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CHEARING, as ſummer's balmy ſhowers, 
To thirſty herbs and languid flowers, 
Your late epiſtle reach'd my ear, 

And fill'd my heart with joy ſincere. 
Before my eyes 1n proſpect plain 

Appear'd the conſecrated fane. 

Where Friend/hip's holy preſence ſhines, 
And grief diſarms, and bliſs refines. 

Long may the beauteous fabric riſe, 

Unite all hearts and charm all eyes, 

Above contingency and time, 

Stable as earth, as heav'n ſublime ! 

And while its more than ſolar light 

Thro' nature's frame flows piercing bright, 
May we thro' life's ambiguous maze 
Imbibe its moſt auſpicious rays 

View unimpair'd its ſweet exiſtence, 

By length of years, or local diſtance ; 

And while our hearts revolve the paſt, 
Still feel its warmeſt moments laſt ! 

With each kind with which friendſhip knows, 
For you Meliſſa's boſom glows. 

Her heart capacious and fincere, | 
Where thoſe once priz'd muſt ſtill be dear, 
Tho' long of filence ſhe complains, 

For Theſpia all her love retains. 


Now, whether proſe your fancy pleaſe, 
The ſtile of elegance and eaſe, 
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Or whether itrains ſo debonair, 


As might from anguiſh charm deſpair, 


To us at leaſt a pittance deal, 
Who long to ſee your hand and ſeal. 


—O_—— 


To MELISSA.” 


Written in the Year 1790, 


Deas, welcome ſharer of my breaſt, 


Of friends the kindeſt and the beſt, 


What numbers ſhall the Muſe employ, 
To ſpeak my gratitude and joy ? 


| Twice ten times has the circling year, 


And oftener, finiſh'd its career, 
Since firſt in Hymen's ſacred bands, 
With mingl'd hearts we join'd our hands. 


AvusPICcious hour! from whence I date. 


The brighteſt colours of my fate; 
From whence felicity alone, 

To my dejected heart was known. 
For then, my days from woe to ſcreen, 


Thy watchful tenderneſs was ſeen; 


Nor 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 


Nor did its kind attentions miſs 
To heighten and improve my bliſs. 


Orr have I felt its- pleaſing power 
Delude the ſolitary hour ; 
Oft has it charm'd the cruel ſmart, 
When pain and anguiſh rack'd my heart. 
Thus may our days which yet remain, 
Be free from bitterneſs and pain! 
So limpid ſtreams ſtill purer grow, 
For ever bright'ning as they flow. 


WEN death muſt come, for come it will, 
And I heav'n's purpoſes fulfil, 
When heart with heart, and foul with ſoul 
Blending, I reach life's utmoſt goal, 
When nature's debt this frame ſhall pay, 
And earth receive my mortal clay ; 
Not unconcern'd ſhalt thou behold 
My aſhes mingling with the mold ; 
But drop a tear, and heave a ſigh, 
Yet hope to meet me in the {ky ; 
When, life's continual ſuff rings o'er, 
We joyful meet, to part no more. 
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On DR. BLACKLOCE's Birth-day *. 
By Mrs. BLACK LOCK. 


Po»:11008 day ! to me for ever dear ; 
Oh! may'ſt thou {till return from year to year, 


Replete with choiceſt bleſſings heav'n can ſend, 


And guard from ev'ry harm my deareſt friend, 


May we together tread life's various maze, 5 


In ſtricteſt virtue, and in grateful praiſe 

To thee, kind Providence, who haſt ordain'd 

One for the other ſympathetic friend. 

And when life's current in our veins grows cold, 

Let each the other to their breaſt enfold 10 
Their other dearer ſelf; with age oppreſt, 

Then, gracious God, receive us both to reſt. 


* Theſe verſes, the only verſes ever attempted by Mrs. Blacklock, are to be conſidered, 
not as a ſpecimen of a poetical genius, which ſhe never pretended to poſſeſs, but as an 
expreſſion of her affection for her huſband, and her veneration for that amiable diſpo- 
ſition, and that divine gift of poetry, with which he was ſo eminently bleſſed. Editor. 


From 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
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From Dr. DOWNMAN to Mrs. BLACKLOCK. 
Occaſioned by a Copy of Verſes ſhe addreſſed to her Huſband *. 


As S round Parnaſſus on a day 
Meliſſa idly chanc'd to ſtray, 

She gather'd from its native bed, 

As there it grew, a roſe-bud red. 

Mean time Calliope came by, 

And Hymen, with obſequious eye, 
Watching her looks, gallantly trod ;. 
Fair was the muſe, and bright the god. 
The mortal, at th' unwonted fight 


Was {truck with dread, as well ſhe might. 
When thus the queen ; © How could'ſt thou dare, 


« Without my paſsport, venture here? 
That roſe-bud caſt upon the plain, 

« And ſeek thy priſtine ſhades again.“ 
But Hymen thus the muſe beſpoke ; 

« Oh! Goddeſs dear, thine ire revoke! 
For, if lerr not, on my life, 

This wanderer is our Blacklock's wife. 
At which ſhe ſmiling milder grew, 

For him of yore full well ſhe knew. 
Then Hymen thus addreſs'd the dame; 


* She pardons, tho' ſhe ſtill muſt blame. 


« But take the roſe-bud in your hand, 
« And ſay, you Ering, at my command, 
That preſent from Parnaſſus' grove, 
« A grateful flower of married love.“ 


*- See former Page. 
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POEMS ON 


From Dr. DOWNMAN to Dr. 


Ep A's walls can Fancy ſee, 

And not, my BLACKLOCK, think on thee? 
*Ere I that gentle name forget, 

This fleſh muſt pay great nature's debt. 
Hail! worthieſt of the ſons of men, 
Not that the Muſes held thy pen, 

And plac'd before thy mental fight 
Each hue of intellectual light : 

But that a gen'rous ſoul is thine, 
Richer by far than Plutus' mine; 
With utmoſt niceneſs fram'd to feel 
Another's woe, another's weal; 
Where friendſhip heap'd up all her ſtore, 
That glorious treaſure of the poor, 

To grovelling vanity unknown, 

Not to be purchas'd by a throne ; 
Where Patience, Reſignation's the 
Misfortune of her power beguil'd; 
Where Love her purple ceſtus bound 
Where a retirement Virtue found, 
Contentment a perpetual treat, 

And Honour a delightful ſeat ; 
Religion could with Pleaſure feaſt, 

And met no Bigot, tho' a Prieſt. 


BLACKLOCK. 


IO 


15 


20 


AN 


AN 


I 


ON THE 


EDUCATION OF THE BLIND; 


OR, 


An Explication of the different Means, confirmed by ſucceſsful: 
Experiments, to render them capable of Reading by the Aſſiſt- 
ance of Touch, and of printing Books, in which they may ob- 
tain the Knowledge of Languages, of Hiſtory, of Geography, of 
Muſic, &c. of performing the different Offices neceſſary in mecha- 


nical Employments, &c. 
DEDICATED TO THE KING, 


By M. HAUY, 


Interpreter to his Majeſty, the Admiralty of France, and the Hotel 
de Ville, of the City of Paris; Member and Profeſſor of the 
Academical Office for Writing, in which Ancient and Foreign 
Characters are taught to be read and aſcertained. . 


Pig & # <#e 
Printed in the Original by BLIND CHI DREN, under the Superin- 
tendance of M. Clouſier, Printer to the King, and ſold for their 
Benefit at the Houſe where they are educated, in the Street called- 
Rue Notre Dame des Viftoires. | | 
M DCC LXXXVI. 


Under the Patronage of the Academy of Sciences,- 
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To the KING of FRANCE. 


SIRE, 


HE Protection with which your Majeſty honours 


diſtinguiſhed Talents aſcertains your Claim to 


their Reverence and Reſpe&. But when their 8 


ductions have a Tendency to conſole the Miſeries of 
ſuffering Humanity, they have ſtill a more powerful 
Title to attract the Attention of Louis the Beneficent. 
It was under the Influence of Sentiments inſpired by a 
Title ſo amiable, which is deeply engraven on all the 
Hearts of France, that I conceived the Deſire of pre- 
ſenting to your Majeſty the Fruits of my Labours; if 
they have any Value, they will owe it to the double 


Advantage of appearing under a Patronage ſo auguſt, 


and of becoming Vehicles to the Bounty expected from 
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their Sovereign, by the Young and unhappy, who ha ve 
been early deprived of the Benefit of Light, with all its 


numerous and important Reſources. 


1 am, 


With the profoundeſt Reſpect, 
Sire, 
Your Majeſty's moſt humble, 
moſt obedient, 


and molt faithful Subject and Servant, 


HA UV. 


PR E Fo A UE. 


AK MONGST the unfortunate, who have been deprived, whe- 


ther from the inſtant of their birth, or by ſome early acci- 
dent in the courſe of their lives, of that organ which moſt ſenſibly 
contributes to our enjoyment of the delights and advantages ariſing 
from ſociety, there have been found ſome who, by the pregnancy 
of their genius, and the force and perſeverance of its exertions, 
have found out for themſelves certain employments, which they 
were able to execute, and by theſe purſuits have proved ſucceſsful 
in alleviating the miſeries of a ſituation, in itſelf ſo afflicting. Some 
of them, full of penetration, have enriched their memories with 
productions of genius, and have imbibed from the charms of con- 
verſation or from reading, at which they were happily preſent, 
knowledge of a nature and extent which it was impoſſible for 
them either to acquire or collect from their own internal reſources 
alone, or from the precious repoſitories in which it was confined. 
Others, endued with a dexterity, which might do honour to the 
moſt enlightened artiſt, have performed mechanical taſks with an 
exactneſs, neatneſs, and ſymmetry, which could only have been 
expected from hands informed and regulated by the advantage of 
ſight. But in ſpite of theſe happy diſpoſitions in the blind, theſe 
marvellous exhibitions, which ought rather to be called prodigies, 
than natural events, could only be, in the perſons by whom they 
were diſplayed, the flow reſults of indefatigable induitry and obſti- 
nate application, and ſeemed alone to have been reſerved for a ſmall 


number amongſt them, who were peculiarly prerogatived by nature, 
whilſt 
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whilſt the reſt of their brethren appeared conſigned by deſtiny to 
idleneſs, languor and dependence, without a poſſibility of eſcaping 
from a durance ſo horrible in its nature, and ſo permanent in its 
continuance. Thus with rc Þect to all ſocial utility and importance, 
people in theſe unhappy circumſtances were to be accounted dead 
members, even in thoſe ſocieties where their exiſtence was protracted, 
and its exigencies ſupplied ; and the moſt part of them victims at 
once to the double calamity of blindneſs and 1ndigence, had no 
other portion aſſigned them but the miſerable and ſterile reſource of 
begging, for protracting, if we may ſo ſpeak, in the horrors of a 
dungeon the moments of a painful and burdenſome exiſtence, It is 
to be eſſentially ſerviceable to this claſs of ſuffering mortals that 1 


have invented a General Plan of Inſtitution, which, by principles 


and utenſils proper for their uſe, might facilitate to ſome of theſe 
what they could not otherwiſe accompliſh, without almoſt inſuper- 
able difficulty, and render practicable to others, what it appeared 
impoſſible for them to execute. I felt the difficulty of this enter- 
priſe in its full extent, that it was too arduous to be performed by 
myſelf alone; I have therefore been aſſiduous in my reſearches for 
ſupport and aſſiſtance. Beneficent characters have, on all hands, ex- 
erted themſelves with ardour, that they might co-operate in pro- 
moting this labour of love. They have laid the foundation of a 
fabric whoſe ſtructure will at once reflect honour on their own 
hearts and on the age which their lives adorn. Each of them in- 


| deed, with a laudable emulation, ſeems to have diſputed with me 


for the cordial pleaſure of perfecting and finiſhing a monument ſo 
congenial and ſo grateful to humanity ; and I confeſs it with de- 
light, if it was permitted to any to claim an honour from ſuch an 
undertaking, it is they more than any one elſe, who have a juſt 

claim 
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claim to that honour. I ſhall therefore avoid, in the ſequel of this 
work, every expreſſion which may ſeem to imply any deſign of ap- 1 
propriating that merit to myſelf; and I ſhall there ſpeak only in the 
perſon of thoſe who have inſured their unalienable right to my gra- L 
titude, whether they have contributed to the maturity of this 5 
plan by the exertions of their underſtanding, or by any other 9 
means. 
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ADVERTISEMENT to the French Edition. 


TE Frontiſpiece of the original Work, the Dedication, the Pre- 
face, this Advertiſement, the Notes, the Opinion of the Academy 
of Sciences, and that of the Printers, the Examples of the forms of 
the ſeveral operations in printing, which may be executed by the 
blind, and the Table of Contents, have been printed by blind chil- 
dren in the typographical characters generally uſed. For what re- 
mains of the work, they have employed the characters invented 
for their peculiar uſe , the impreſſion of which they trace in 
reading, when the creaſes, made in the paper by the types, are not 


effaced. 


A ſpecimen has been ſent for from Paris, and will be annexed, if it can be pro- 
cured. 


AN. 


— 


AN 


A. 


ON THE 


EDUCATION OF BLIND CHILDREN. 


CHAP LI. 


The Intention of this Plan. 


ErFORE we give an account of the motives of our inſtitution, 
let us be permitted to ſay a few words on that readineſs 
which we declare ourſelves to poſſeſs, not only to anſwer all the 
objections which may be urged againſt us, but even to enter into a 


minute detail of all the circumſtances, whoſe ſolution the public 
have a right to expect from us. Though there is ſcarcely any in- 


vention, which has not, by its novelty, excited the clamour of 
envy and of ignorance, we are bold enough to flatter ourſelves that 


our plan has nothing to fear from the malignity of their attacks, 
The nature of our deſign, the wiſdom of the age in which we live, 


the humanity of our countrymen, all theſe circumſtances conſpire 
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to aſſure us, that we ſhall only have to reſolve, in the fequel of 
this work, ſach difficulties as may be propoſed by a wiſe and 
well-intended criticiſm ; a criticiſm rather deſigned to favour our 
attempts, than to diſcourage us in their ' proſecution. It is with 
this hope that we are determined to anſwer every objection which 
| ſhall appear to us, either as lying againft the motives or plan of 
cultivation, which we have propoſed for the blind, We- will do 
more, we will endeavour to diſſipate, in the imagination of our 
readers, every prepoſſeſſion, even in our favour, which may de- 
ceive thoſe who have not been preſent at our probationary exhibi- 
tions, and to whom the too zealous partizans of our plan may have 
repreſented as marvellous and unaccountable, ſuch circumſtances as 
are its natural and proper effects. In offering thus a faithful deli- 
neation of our method, conſidered in its proper point of view, it 
is our intention to leave no impreſſions on the minds of the public 
with reſpect to our eſtabliſhment, but ſuch real and juſt ideas as 
they ought to entertain: to teach the blind reading, by the aſſiſt- 
ance of books, where the letters are rendered palpable, by their 
clevation above the ſurface of the paper, and by means of this 
reading, to inſtruct them in the art of printing, of writing, of 
arithmetic, the Ianguages, hiſtory, geography, mathematics, mu- 
fic, &c. to put into the hands of theſe unfortunate people ſuch arts 
and occupations as are merely mechanical ; ſpinning, for inſtance, 
knitting, book-binding, &c. From ſuch an inſtitution, two objects 
are in view, both of which benevolent men will awn to. be of im- 

portance. | 1 | 
Firſt, To employ thoſe among them who are in eaſy cireum- 
ſtances, in an agreeable manner. Secondly, To reſcue from the 
miſeries of beggary, thoſe to whom fortune has been parſimo- 
nious 
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nious of her favours, by putting the means of ſubſiſtence in their 
power ; and, in ſhort, to render uſeful to ſociety their hands, as 
well as thoſe of their guides. 

SUCH is the end purſued by our inſtitutions. 


CHAP 11 


Anfever to the Objection againſt the Utility of this Plan. 


TRE public has done us the juſtice unanimouſly to agree, that 
we have accompliſhed the firſt object of our inſtitution, in preſent- 
ing an amuſement to the blind who ſhare the bounties of fortune ; 
and if any doubt have ariſen, it can only be concerning the poſſi- 
bility of realiſing the hopes which we have given of blending in 
our eſtabliſhment the uſeful with the agreeable. © In teaching 
« your blind,” ſay the objectors, © all the parts of education which 
you propoſe, can you have conceived the project of peopling the 
“ republic of letters and arts with men of learning, profeſſors, and 
« artiſts, each of whom, though blind, ſhall be capable of making 
« a diſtinguiſhed figure in theſe conſpicuous departments, or can 
« they even be certain of deriving the means of ſubſiſtence each 
from the labours of his own vocation ?” No, we never pretend 
that thoſe of the blind who even diſcover the moſt ſhining parts, 
ſhall enter into competition, either in the liberal ſciences, or mecha- 
nical arts, with ſcholars or artiſans who are bleſſed with the uſe of 

| 7 5 ſight, 


* 


6 . " 2 2 or. It oe 1 2 4 - M—_ 
— "2 = _ a: 1 — i i... * L =... N - 4 n — 
4 — - * — 3 — - - 2 - : 2 8 
DINE NOT — = <5 7 
" 2 — F f — 2 0 2 rn . 
a = 5 « 1 5 =.” 
E 2 * — 2 — 8 A * = >» p — da q OY 
. 2 —— =y av — J 
CY got 
4 . — — * 


. : — 


a 


2 
—— 2 1 a by” 4d 
WP 8 <a 


Cine WW - 
— 4 2 — 


228 XN ESSAY ON THE 


ſight, even when their talents riſe not above mediocrity; but when 
any or all of theſe provinces are not properly ſupplied with perſons 
who, to the advantage of ſight add proteſhonal abilities, the 
blind, may then exert their powers, whether natural or acquired, as 
well in promoting private as public utility; and in this view, it 
requires no mighty effort of courage to recommend them to the 
public benevolence and attention ; and though their talents ſhould 
not be ſufficient to pre-engage the general taſte in their favour, or 
the neceſſity of employing them, ſo confiderable as to open a re- 
fource for their exigencies, yet the force of humanity alone may be 
adequate to produce an effect ſo deſirable. How often have we al- 
ready ſeen beneficence ingenious in preſcribing taſks to theſe un- 
happy labourers, that it might have an opportunity of ſupplying 
their indigence without wounding their delicacy, This is what at 
firſt occurs as an anſwer to the objection urged againſt the general 
utility of our-plan, till our readers be convinced by a detail of this 
work, and ſtill more effectually by experience, to what degree our 
ſcheme of education may be carried, and how eſſentially-i it may 
contribute to the ſubſiſtence of thoſe among che blind who are born 
in the depth of want and obſcurity. | 


CHAP. 
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© HRA N m. 


Of Reading, as adapted to the Practice of the Blind. 


RANG is the only method of adorning the memory, ſo that 
it may command the ſtores which it has imbibed, with facility, 
promptitude, and method. It is, as it were, the channel through 
which every different kind of knowledge is communicated to us. 
Without this medium, literary productions could form nothing in 
the human mind but a confuſed heap of diſarranged and fluctuating 
ideas. To teach the blind therefore to read, and to form a library 


proper for their uſe, muſt conſtitute the object of our firſt care. 
Before our time, various, but ineffectual experiments had been 
tried; ſometimes, by the aſſiſtance of characters moving upon a 


board and raiſed above its ſurface (a); at other times, by the uſe of 
letters formed upon paper with the puncture of a pin (5), the prin- 
ciples or elementary characters of reading had been rendered ob- 
vious to the perception of the blind. Already had the wonders of 
the art of writing, which before had appeared chimerical, been 
realiſed. Already, under their touch, which was now found a 


(a) It is without doubt, by theſe means that the blind man of Puiſeaux, of whom 


M. Diderot ſpeaks in his letter on the blind, page 8. taught his ſon to read. 


(b) We have ſeen ſome words thus marked by punctures upon cards in the hands of 


Mull Paradis. This virtuoſa is 20 years of age; ſhe was born in Vienna in Auſtria, the 
place of her ordinary reſidence. A kind of apoplexy deprived her ſuddenly of her 


ſight, at the age of two years. She has principally applied herſelf to muſic, and 


conflituted in 1784, at Paris, the chief pleaſures of the ſpiritual concert. 
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ſubſtitute for viſion, had the conceptions of the blind aſſumed a 
body. But theſe groſs and imperfect utenſils only preſented to the 
blind the poſſibility of attaining and enjoying the pleaſures and ad- 
-vantages of reading, without affording them the proper means for 
acquiring them. We had no difficulty in exploring them ; their 
principles had exiſted for a long time, and were daily exhibited to 
our eyes. We had obſerved, that a printed leaf, iſſuing from the 
preſs, preſented to the eye on the contrary fide, the letters higher 
than its ſurface, but Wee both in their — and in their 
order. 

Wr ordered typographical characters to be caſt of the form in 
which their impreſſion ſtrikes our eyes, and by applying to theſe a 
paper wet, as the printers do, we produced the firſt exemplar which 
had till then appeared of letters whoſe elevation renders them ob- 
vious to the touch, without the intervention of ſight. Such was the 
origin of a library for the uſe of the blind. 3 

AFTER having ſucceſſively employed characters of different 
ſizes, according as we found the touch of our pupils more or 
leſs delicate and ſuſceptible, it appeared proper to us, at leaſt du- 
ring the firſt periods of our progreſs, to confine ourſelves to that 
type which has been uſed in printing the greateſt part of this work. 
This character appears to us as a proper medium amongſt thoſe 
which"can be felt and diſtinguiſhed by different individuals who 
are deprived of ſight, according to the various degrees of tactile 
nicety with which nature has endued them ; or at leaſt according 
to the degrees of ſenſibility which diverſities of age or occupation 
may have left them. It will be eaſily conceived, that when theſe 
means-are found, there is no more difficulty in teaching a blind 
perſon the principles of reading, than in teaching one, whoſe viſual 

powers 
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powers are in their higheſt perfection, and that the blind may paſs, 

by an eaſy tranſition, from the perception of typographical to 

that of written characters. We do not here ſpeak of characters 
written in the manner of thoſe who ſee ; for all our endeavours to 

form characters riſing to the touch by the aſſiſtance of ink have 

proved abortive. We have therefore ſubſtituted in their place im-- 
preſſions made upon ſtrong paper, with an iron pen, whoſe point 

is not flit. It is unneceſſary to mention, that in writing to 

the blind we do not make uſe of ink, that the character is 
deeply impreſſed, diſtinctly ſeparated, a little larger than com- 
mon, and nearly of the ſame kind with thoſe now in the hands of 
our reader; that, in ſhort, we never write but on the ſide of the 
paper contrary to that which is read, and in ſuch a manner that 
the poſition and order of the letters may appear proper when 
the page is turned. Theſe precautions being ſcrupuloufly obſerved, . 
the blind may read tolerably letters from their : correſpondents who 
ſce, thoſe formed by their own hands, or by the hands of others in 
ſimilar. circumſtances. (c) They will do more, they will equally 
diſtinguiſh, on the ſame paper, muſical characters and others, ren- - 
dered ſenſible by our method of procedure, as we ſhall immediate- - 


ly ſhew in the ſequel. 


(e) M. Weiffenbourg, a boy dwelling at Manheim, having become blind between the 
ſeventh and eighth year of his age, celebrated for the knowledge which he has acquir- - 
ed, has preſerved the faculty of writing; but this advantage, which is only an object of 


curioſity, will become of real utility, if, as we hope, he adopts our method. 
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CHAP. IV. 


— 


Anfever to various Objections againſt the Method of Reading 2 
for the Blind. 


TEE elevation of your characters will doubtleſs be very 
" _ depreſſed,” ſays an objector, * and of conſequence no 
« longer perceptible to the blind by touch.“ No perſon is igno- 
rant of the acuteneſs of that ſenſe in ſeveral individuals, who from 
their infancy have been obliged to uſe it, in order to ſupply the 
want of that which nature has denied them. A ſurface which ap- 
pears the ſmootheſt to our eye, preſents to the fingers of the blind 
inequalities which eſcape the notice of that organ, though by its 
aſſiſtance thoſe who ſee exult in being able to perceive the remoteſt 
ſtars that adorn the ſpacious concave of heaven; and when our 
pupils diſtinguiſh a typographical character by feeling, which may 
elude even a microſcopic eye, when between the thickneſs of two 
given objects, if the one differs from the other only by the fourth 
part of a French line, they can clearly perceive that difference; 
when, in ſhort, they read a ſeries of words, after the elevation of 
the letters is depreſſed, what have we to fear from the frequent uſe 
of their books, except the abſolute deſtruction of the volumes them- | 
{clves, a misfortune to which thoſe who ſee are equally hable ? 

2. „ Your books,” it is objected, “ are too voluminous. You 

« ſwell a 12mo to the enormous and unwieldy ſize of a folio; and 
ce by thus altering its convenient form, you render it leſs portable 
« and uſeful.” We might ſatisfy ourſelves with anſwering ro this 

| objection, 
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objection that our art of printing is yet in its infancy, but progreſ- 
ſive, and may perhaps one day become perfect, as that which is 
obvious to the ſight has already done; that it may likewiſe have its 
Elzivers, its Barbous, its Peters, its Didot, &c. And ſince its com- 
mencement, how many and how important are the obligations which 
it already owes to M. Clouſier printer to the King, who aſſiſts us by 
his advice with as much zeal as diſintereſtneſs? 

We add, that, during the interval between its preſent and its 
more perfect ſtate, we are employed in adapting a method of epito- 
miſing, which will conſiderably diminiſh the ſize of our volumes. Of 
this we hope to give the firſt ſpecimen, in a work which will be imme- 


diately printed after this is finiſhed. (4) Beſides, we will make a ſelec- 


tion of authors, nor ſhall any one enter into our preſs, but ſuch works 
as by their reputation have merited that diſtinction; ſo that, on one 
hand, if by the magnitude of our characters we enlarge our vo- 


lumes, on the other, we ſhall leflen them by a judicious abridge- 


ment; and perhaps one day the library of the blind may become 


the library of taſte and learning. 
z. But confeſs then, that your blind ſcholars read ſlowly, and 


e that the ſpirit of the moſt animated compoſition will evaporate - 


« beneath their fingers, while the words are languidly pronoun- 


« ced without energy and without emotion.” Our pupils, it is true, 


read in ſlow ſucceſſion ; beſides the little practice, which an inſtitu- 
tion ſo lately begun allows them in reading, they have the diſad- 
vantage of only perceiving one letter at once, as readers who ſee 
themſelves muſt do, were their eyes obliged to traverſe an opening 


# 


(d) Examples of theſe abbreviations, within the capacity and reach of all readers, are 
in the Treatiſes of Philoſophy, in the Dictionaries, the new Methods and other Elemen- 


tary Books of Education, 
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between each letter, equal to the ſpace occupied 8 one typographi- 
cal character in this work. 

But we hope that after frequent practice i in reading, and in mak- 
ing uſe of the abbreviations we have mentioned above, our blind 
pupils will proceed with greater quickneſs. Beſides, we have ne- 
ver entertained the ambition of qualifying them to be readers for 
princes, or to declaim in public with all the graces of oratory. Let 
them only, by means of reading, learn the elements of ſcience; let 
them find in this exerciſe an effectual remedy againſt that intoler- 
able melancholy, which corporeal darkneſs, and mental inaQtivity 
united in the ſame perſon, are too apt to produce; thefe ends at- 
tained, will fully accompliſh our wiſhes.” 

4. Bur what good purpoſe will it ſerve to teach the blind the 
letters? Why inſtruct them in the art of printing books for their 
« peculiar uſe? They never will be able to read ours. And, from 
« the knowledge which they will acquire by reading, will any con- 
« fiderable advantage reſult to ſociety ?* Permit us, in our turn, 
to aſk you, To what purpoſe is it that books are printed amongſt 
all the people who ſurround us, and excluſtvely intended for the 
peculiar uſe of each ? Do you read the language of the Chineſe, 
that of Malabar, or of Turkey? Can you interpret the Peruvian 
Quipos, and ſo many other tongues indiſpenſably neceſſary to thoſe 
who underſtand them ? Should you then be tranſported to China, 
to the banks of the Ganges, to the Ottoman empire, or to Peru, you 
will there be preciſely in the ſame predicament with one of our. 
blind pupils. With regard to the utility which the knowledge of | 
a blind man in reading may produce to ſociety, without deviating 
from the ſentiment expreſſed near the end of the following page of 
' this work, we may with pleaſure appeal for its reality to the expe- 
riment ſo. often repeated under our. own eyes, and of which the 

public- 
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public itſelf has been a witneſs in our exhibitions, we mean the ex- 
periment of a blind child teaching one who ſaw to read (e). We 
appeal for its reality to the example of the blind perſon at Puy- 
ſeaux (7). We appeal to you, in ſhort, ye tender and reſpectable 
parents, born to a liberal ſhare of fortune's favours, whoſe ſon is 
juſt entered into the world, but ſhall never ſee the light of heaven; 
what a ſenſible ſatisfaction it is to us to find ourſelves in a capacity 
to alleviate the tranſports of your grief! Yes, our plan of education 
bids fair on one hand to reſtore to your ſon, already tenderly loved, 
the deareſt prerogative of intellectual exiſtence ; on the other, to 
furniſh you with the means of gratifying thoſe deſires with which 
your taſte for learning and genius inſpires you, to procure him an 
education worthy of a child born in a diſtinguiſhed rank. And 
you men of learning, who enlighten us by your exertion of corpo- 
real fight, if the fatigues of unremitted labour for our inſtruction 
ſhould one day extinguiſh that organ, permit us at that unhappy 
criſis to offer you the means, at once of continuing the benefit of 


your leſſons to us, and to you the enjoyment of an advantage of 


which they are in ſome meaſure the agreeable fruits. Homer, 


Beliſarius, and Milton, afflicted with blindneſs, would with plea- 


ſure have conſecrated to the ſervice of their country thoſe years of 
their lives which followed that cataſtrophe. 


(e) According to the propoſal made in advertiſements, annunciations, and various 
intimations on the 3d of December 1786, page 3204, in the firſt article of demands, on 
the 5th of the ſame month we cauſed one of our blind to begin reaching a child who 
ſaw, to read, During the leſſons the maſter had beneath his fingers a white book, printed 
in relievo for the blind, whiiſt the other had under his eyes the ſame edition in black. 
This child gave, tor the firſt time, proofs of his advancement in the exerciſes per- 
formed by the blind at Verſailles, during the Chriſtmas holidays in the ſame year. 

) This blind perſon, as we have ſaid before, note 11. gave to his {on leflons in 
reading. 7 
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e 
Vibe Art of Printing, as pradtiſed by the Blind for their peculiar Uſe. 


Tur analogy which the manner of reading adapted to the blind, 
has with their method of printing, having reduced us to the neceſ- 
fity of giving by anticipation, in detail, ſome circumſtances which 
relate to the origin of their art of printing, it remains for us to ex- 
plain the principal operations of that art, as adapted to their prac- 
tice. It will be much the ſame caſe with reſpec to the mechanical 
operations of printing among the blind, as with thoſe who ſee. It 
is doubtleſs impoſſible for every individual to have an excluſive 
poſſeſſion of it (g). The neceſlity of habitually knowing and prac- 
tifing the different branches of that art, the multiplicity and high 
price of the utenſils requiſite for its execution, the civil privileges. 
with which its profeſſors. muſt be endued, all theſe conſpiring ob- 
ſtacles limit its purſuit to. a ſociety of the blind, ſolely formed and 
intended for its practice. It is in our academy for their education 
where we hope to conſtitute the chief place, (if we may uſe the ex- 
preſſion), from whence will iſſue ſuch typographical productions, 
for inſtance, as are proper for the uſe of all the blind who in their 
misfortune. ſhall have the ſweet conſolation of being born within 


(g) One knows how eaſy it is to abuſe printing in all reſpects; and not fatisfied. with 
the rectitude of our intentions, and the indulgence with which people have honoured our 
infant printing, the productions of which bear a character of originality eaſily diftinguiſh- 
able, we have formed to ourſelves an inviolable rule not to ſuffer any thing printed to 
iſſue from us without the ſanction of. M. Clouſier, printer to the King, and which has 
not been executed under his eyes, or thoſe of ſome perſon commiſſioned by him. 


the 


* 
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the dominions of our Monarch (Y). Let us proceed to the manner 


in which our blind pupils perform their typographical labours. 


We have given to their caſes the order of the alphabet, ſo as to pre- 
ſerve, immediately under their hands, the charaQters which they 
{hall have moſt frequent occaſion to uſe. We preferred that diſ- 


tribution under the apprehenſion that the blind would be leſs clever 


than we have really found them. It is upon the ſame principle 


that we make them ſet their types in a caſe lined with a copper 
bottom, and pierced with ſeveral lines of fmall holes, from whence, 


by the aſſiſtance of a pointed inſtrument, they bring out the types 
which are to be changed. It is upon the ſame principle that we 


cauſe to be adjuſted, in the infide of theſe cafes, iron rulers, 


(moveable by means of their ſcrews), one at the fide, and the other 
at the bottom of the page, to keep the lines in it regular. It is, in 
ſhort, upon the ſame principle that we raiſe theſe caſes horizontally 


in longitude upon four feet, of which the two that ſupport the 
upper end of the page are one half lower than thoſe upon which 


the under end reſts; ſo that without making uſe of a compoſing- 


ſtick, the blind compoſitor may place the words at proper diſtances, 


and that they may not be inverted whiltt he is compoſing the re- 
mainder of the page. | 

The way in which the typographical characters of the blind pre- 
ſent themſelves, naturally indicates that the arrangement ought to 
be made from left to right, as we have obſerved chap. 3d. And in 
order to make reading eaſy to the blind, at leaſt in the firſt periods 
of their education, it may prove a happy expedient to leave ſpaces 
between the words, and even ſometimes between the letters. It is 


(5) Till eſtabliſhments ſimilar to ours be formed in other nations, it will be a pleaſure 


to us to cauſe to be printed in relievo, and in other languages, by our blind pupils, books 


deſtined for the uſe of ſtrangers who are deprived of fight. 


eaſy / 


- by A ME Fs - — TI — 3 _— 1 — 1 - 
2 . — 
Nr r 2 3 
: — | > 
— — hs 5 : _ 3 — . ——_... 


— 
a 


_- 


P— — 8 


EW 


* 4 N 2. 4 * E K _ - 1 oy 1 . = 2 — . 
1 - . " , 1 * — enn — * 
a - , % E. 6 : * < „ bh * _ 4 
1 8 * - 3 - * = — 4 wank £ 
2 — 


S x "wy 


— A — - 


> 
— =. 


— — 
x 3. 4c 
— 2 


— 


DE * 
„ 
NN 


2 
— * Bio 
5 band mY 


FP” it te a5. Bs: * * 
2 * 


So 

— 
. _ _ FO R 
Lk Boon doo aw te > 


f g * 
— > So 
* — 
On —ͤ— 
* 


* I... — 
+ WR x "+ 6, 


Y 


= 
SW — 


o . — 
* 2 3 * a 1 
* „ 4 8. Sy 
co %,< — 233 
Ag. — — 
a — = 


=v2> — 


238 AN ESSAY ON THE 


eaſy to ſee that when one prints in relievo, he cannot print on the 
other fide without being in danger of deſtroying the former im- 
preſhon, by tracing which with their finger only, the blind can 
read. Likewiſe, for preſerving the pages in the ſame order that 
they have in books for the uſe of thoſe who ſee, the blind are 
obliged to paſte together, back to back, by their extremities, rhe 
four pages of a ſheet coming from the preſs ; and then the arrange- 
ment of the caſes is made in an order different from that of perſons 
. who ſee. Thus the leaves being paſted, they form them into books, 
by ſimply ſtitching and covering them with paſteboard, without 
beating them. E | 

The office of the ordinary printing-preſs is eaſily done, by help 
of a cylindrical preſs, which 1s moved by a lever from one extre- 
mity to the other, along two bars of iron, between which are placed 
the forms, or pages that are ſet, after the manner of printers (i). 

We may employ with ſucceſs the ſame proceſs for printing in re- 
lievo for the uſe of the blind, muſical characters, geographical maps, 
the principal ſtrokes of deſigning, and, in general, of all the figures 
of which the knowledge may be obtained by means of touch. It 
is upon account of theſe laſt objects above all, that we hope the ad- 
mirable diſcovery of M. M. Hoffman will be precious to the blind; 
we ſhare by anticipation their ſentiments of gratitude towards thoſe 


eſtimable artiſts (). 5 
8 


(i) This preſs is the invention of Sieur Beaucher, chief lock- ſmith. It has amply and 
ſucceſsfully accompliſhed our wiſhes, as to the facility with which it is managed with- 
out any great effort by a blind child, and by which it admits the mechaniſm which we 
have adapted to it. We believe, however, that a perpendicular prefſure given to the 
whole leaf at-the ſame inſtant, will leave behind it a more ſolid impreſſion; we hope to 
find this in a preſs of another kind, which the Sieur Beaucher has deſcribed to us. 

(4) Although in pages 8 and 14 of this work we have not repeated the names of ſome ; 
of the dijtinguiſhed printers whom we have heard celebrated, we cannot forbear to con- 
| s feſs, 
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To the preſs of which we have ſpoken a little above, we have 


thought it proper to add a kind of ty mpanum, by the aſſiſtance of 
which, the blind may, at their pleaſure, tinge with black, copies of 


an edition perfectly ſimilar to thoſe which they print on white paper 
for their own private uſe. | 
This procedure, which is equally applicable to muſic, to geo- 


graphical maps, or to deſigns, &c. puts the blind artiſt in a capacity, 


not only of giving an account to himſelf of all the productions 


which he wiſhes to convey to thoſe who ſee, but likewiſe eaſily to 
direct their ſtudies by the fimtlarity of copies, on he ſuppohtion of 


his being os A to give them leſſons. 


E 7 Ol TIO "4 i 


On the Art of Printing, as practiſed by the Blind for the Uſe of thoſe 


who See. 


It we have been happy enough to diſcover the means of rendering 
printing uſeful to the blind for their own uſe ; if it is to us that they 


feſs, that according to our manner of thinking, there are many others who appear to us 


to exerciſe their employment with eclat. We even perceive, in thoſe who compoſe the 
body of this fociety, a general emulation. And obliged, by the nature of our inſtitu- 


tion, to ſerve a kind of apprenticeſhip to this art, we would quote with pleaſure a con- 
ſiderable number of well-known productions from different preſſes which leave no fur- 
ther improvement to be wiſhed ; as well for the neatneſs of the characters, as for the 
choice of paper, and which have ſerved us as models in the ſtudy of printing which we 
had to go through. Beſides, far from erecting ourſelves as judges in oppoſition to per- 
ſons who cultivate the arts and ſciences, whether from ſituation or taſte, we praiſe even 


attempts that have not been crowned with ſuccels. - 
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owe the advantage of henceforth poſſeſſing libraries, and of taking 
from books formed on purpoſe for themſelves, notions of letters, of 
languages, of hiſtory, of geography, of mathematics, of muſic, &c. 
we are not the firſt who dared to try to make them impreſs their 
ideas upon paper by help of typographical characters. We have 
ſeen in the hands of Mademoiſelle Paradis (/) a letter printed by 
her in the character called Pica, and in the German language, full of 
ſentiments the moſt delicate, as well as the beſt expreſſed. This 
attempt gave birth in my mind to the idea of applying the blind to 
the art of printing for the uſe of thoſe who ſee; it has ſucceeded 
with us in every kind of work, whether with large or common 
types, as one may judge by the different ſpecimens which they have 
exhibited, and which are to found at the end of this work, if they 

can poſſibly be procured. | 

After our manner of proceeding, the blind, formed according to 
our inſtitution, compoſe a typographical plate in imitation of theſe 
models, with ſo much more eaſe as they are almoſt continually of the 
ſame form; it ſuffices to write for them the ſubject with a pen of 
iron, of which the top is not ſplit, or with the handle of a pen-knife, 
as we have ſhewn above in the 3d chapter. 

After having exerciſed the blind upon the different branches of 
the art of printing, in the manner of thoſe who ſee, there are found 
few kinds in which they have not ſucceeded. We have ſeen them 
ſucceſſively compoſe, adjuſt, impreſs, moiſten the paper, touch it, 
print, &c. &c. (n)“). We appeal, beſides, to competent judges in that 
affair, and we refer our readers to the report of M. M. the printers, 


which agrees with that of the Academy of Sciences. 

5 | CHAP. 

(/) This production was executed by the aſſiſtance of a little preſs which M. de Kem- 
pellan, the inventor of the automatic cheſs-player, had formed for her. 

(n) If there is any operation among the blind which requires to be directed by thoſe 


who lee, | it is printing for the uſe of theſe laſt we acknowledge. 'This ſpeculation has been 
often 
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CHAP. VII. 
Of Writing. 


TEE example of Bernouilli, who had taught a young blind girl 
to write, and that of M. Weiſſenbourg, who, deprived of fight from 
ſeven years of age, has procured for himſelf the advantages of fixing 
alſo his ideas upon paper by writing, have encouraged us to try 
the means of putting the pen into the hands of our pupils. But 
always occupied in our real point of view, that is to ſay, in render- 


ing our inſtitution in every reſpect uſeful to thoſe individuals who 


were its objects, we have thought that it could not but be curious to 
cauſe the blind to write, if they could arrive at reading their own 
hand; this is what engaged us in cauſing to be made for their uſe 
a pen of iron, the top of which was not ſplit, and with which writing 
without ink, and ſupported with a ſtrong paper, thcy produce up- 
on it a character in relievo which they can afterwards read, in paſ- 
ſing their fingers along the elevated lines on the back of the page. 
This elevation, however ſlight it may appear, is always ſufficient, eſpe- 
cially if care 1s taken to place below the paper upon which the blind 
write a ſoft and yielding ſurface, ſuch as ſeveral leaves of waſte- 
paper, of paſteboard, or of leather. With reſpect to the proper me- 


often repeated to us upon other different branches of our inflitution. But have not 
clear-ſighted perſons who labour at the preſs themſelves need of a guide, to whole {kill 
they are obliged to pay deference ? And in the other ſtates of life do we not ſee perſons 
more enlightened, direCting thoſe who ar? leſs, whilſt thoſe are in a ſituation to conduct 
people leſs experienced than they ? Tis thus that, in the day of battle, the general of 
an army gives orders, the intention of which his ſubaltern officers are ignorant. It 


\ 


was thus that the pilot conducts to the end of their voyage the learned aca !-micians 


who are unſkilled in the art of navigation. 
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chaniſm of teaching the art of writing to thoſe who are born blind, 
it is by no means difficult to be executed; you have only to teach 
your pupil to trace, with a pointed inſtrument, the characters ranged 
in form of lines. But inſtead of directing the proceſs of this pointed 
inſtrument by means of characters in relievo, as M. Weiſſenbourg 
has done, it is better to conduct it by letters graven hollow on ſome 
plate of metal. We have, beſides this precaution, taken that of giv- 
ing our printed letters the form of written, in order early to accuſtom 
tae blind pupil to catch the refemblance. At laſt, when he has ac- 
quired the habit of diſtinguiſhing their forms, there remains nothing 
more for him to write ftraight but to place upon his paper a frame, 
internally furniſhed with ſmall riſing lines, parallel to the direction of 
the writing, and diſtant from one another about 9-1oths of an inch. 
Theſe parallel lines ſerve to direct his hand, whilſt he tranſports 1 it 
from left to right, in order to trace the characters. 


EC HAS Vi 


Of 4 eithmetic. 


N E have admired the ingenious tables of Saunderfon (), and 
thoſe of M. Weiſſenbourg (o); the reaſon why we have adopted 


() The arithmetical table of Saunderſon was formed of a board divided into ſmall 
ſquares, placed horizontally, and ſeparated one from the other at equal diſtances ; each 
little ſquare was pierced with nine holes, viz. one on the midſt of each fide. It was by 
the different poſitions of the pegs uniformly placed in different holes that Saunderſon 
could expreſs any kind of number. 

(e) We have ſeen, in the hands of Mile Paradis, arithmetical tables which we believe 
to have been thoſe of M. Weiſſenbourg. But without a particular ſtudy, one cannot 
follow the operations which are performed by the help of theſe tables. We do not know 
if our pupil could operate with equal ſwiftneſs and certainty by theſe means as he could 
by thoſe of perſons who fee, and we have no other merit but that of rendering them 


palpable to him. 
neither 
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neither of theſe methods was from another view, viz. that we 
might preſerve, without interruption, the ſtricteſt analogy poſſible 
between the means of educating the blind and thoſe who ſee, we 
have thought that the manner of theſe laſt ought to be preferred. 
Likewiſe when our pupils calculate, one may follow their opera- 
tions, ſtep by ſtep. 

We have cauſed to be made for them to this end, a board pierced 
with different lines of ſquare holes, proper for receiving move- 
able figures and bars for ſeparating the different parts of an opera- 
tion. 

We have added, to render this board more uſeful, a caſe com- 
poſed of four rows of little boxes, containing all the figures proper 
for calculation, and which are placed at the right hand of the 
blind perſon while he operates. The only difficulty which oc- 
curred was to repreſent all the poſlible fractions, without multi- 
plying the characters which expreſs them. We have thought of 
cauſing to be caſt 10 ſimple denominators in the order of the fi- 
gures o, 1, 2, &c. even to 9 incluſively; and likewiſe 10 ſimple 
numerators in the ſame order, moveable, in order to be adapt- 
ed at the head of the denominators. By means of this com- 
bination, there is not a fraction which our pupils cannot expreſs. 
One may ſee from what has been ſaid, that our method has a 


double advantage. 
1. A father of a family, or a tutor, can eaſily direct a blind child 


in the ſtudy of arithmetic. 
2. This blind child, when once inſtructed, may alſo conduct, in 
his turn, the arithmetical operations performed by a child who ſees. 
The blind have, beſides, ſo great a propenſity for calculation, 
that we have often ſeen them following an arithmetical proceſs, and 


correcting its errors, by memory alone. 
H h 2 | CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 


| Of Geography. 


Ws: owe to Madame Paradis the knowledge of geographical 
maps for the uſe of the blind. She herſelf had it from M. Weiſ- 
ſenbourg : but we are aſtoniſhed that neither the one nor the other 
has carried to a higher degree of perfection, the utenſils which 
contribute to the ſtudy of that ſcience. | 

They mark the circumference of countries by a tenacious and 

viſcid matter, covering the different parts of their maps with a 
kind of ſand mixed with glaſs, in various manners, and diſtin- 
guiſh the order of towns by grains of glaſs of a greater or leſſer 
ſize. 
We are ſatisfied with marking the limits in our maps for the uſe 
of the blind, by ſmall iron wire rounded ; and it is always a differ- 
ence either in the form or ſize of every part of a map, which aſſiſts 
our pupils in diſtinguiſhing the one from the other. 

Theſe means we have choſen in preference, on account of the 
eaſe which they afford us of multiplying, by the aſſiſtance of the 
preſs, the copies of our original maps for the uſe of the blind. It 
will, beſides, be more apt than any other to offer itſelf to the exe- 
cution of details the moſt delicate which can affect the touch of 
theſe individuals; and the firſt of our pupils have brought them- 
ſelves to ſuch admirable perfection in the uſe of geographical maps, 
that people ſee them with ſurpriſe, at our exhibitions, diſtinguiſh a 
kingdom, a province, an iſland, the impreſſion of which is pre- 

fented 


— 
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fented to them, independent of other parts of a map, upon a n 
piece of . 


"Fi 4 ob + 


Of Muſic. 


IN tracing the plan of the education of the blind, we have at firſt 
looked upon muſic only as an appendage fit for relaxing them after 
their labour. But the natural propenſity in the greateſt number of 
the blind for this art; the reſources which it can furniſh to ſeveral 
among them for their ſuſtenance; the intereſt with which it inſpires 
thoſe who deign to be preſent at our exhibitions, have all forced us 
to ſacrifice our own opinion to the general utility. 

The blind have natural fpropenſities for this art. A conſider- 
able number of them, deprived of the means of living, ſeize with 
eagerneſs, through neceſſity, an employment towards which their 
inclination had already ſo powerfully attracted them. It is only the 
want of inſtruction, without doubt, which reduces ſome of them 
to the neceſlity of wandering. in the ſtreets, from door to door, 
grating the ear by the aid of an ill-tuned inſtrument, or a hoarſe 
voice, that they may extort an inconſiderable piece of money, 
which is frequently given them with an injunction to be ſi- 


lent (5). : 
Others 


(p) If the taſte and inclination which certain blind perſons have ſhown for the violin, 
or for ſuch inſtruments as can eaſily be joined with it, were directed by art, perhaps 
they might make uſe of it for gaining more decently their livelihood. An eſtimable ci- 


tizen |! 


Others leſs unfortunate, and giving themſelves up by choice to 
an inſtrument which affords them more reſource, follow the ca- 
reer of Couperin, of Balbatre, of Sejan, of Miroir, of Carpen- 


tiers (). 
Our inſtitution will furniſh all of them with aſſiſtance, whether 


in the ſtudy or practice of their art. Before our time, teachers of 
the blind were obliged to make them comprehend, by playing 
them over and over, the ſmall pieces of muſic which they wiſhed to 
execute. We have cauſed to be caſt muſical characters proper to 
repreſent- upon paper all its poſſible varieties, by elevations on its 
ſurface in the manner of thoſe which we have deviſed to repreſent 
words (7). 

By the aſſiſtance of our printed muſic, then the blind pupil may 
learn at preſent the principles of that art, and impreſs on his memo- 
ry the different pieces of muſic with which he wiſhes to enrich it (). 
He 


tizen “, who approves all the parts of our inſtitution, without diſcovering for any of them 
a particular predilection, ſuggeſted to us in the courſe of one of our exhibitions, that one 
might uſefully employ in the train blind muſicians at feſtivals, 

() All the world knows the merit of Mr. Chauvet, blind organiſt of Notre Dame de 

Bonne-Nouvelle. They quote in France ſeveral other blind people, whoſe talents aſ- 
certain the utility of this ſtudy for our pupils. How comfortable for us will it be one 
day to have extracted from this art of harmony the means of ſubſiſtence for a part of 
theſe unſortunate people, and to have ſeen them become, by a happy choice, the inſtru- 
ments of beneficence. 
ix) It has been objected to us with propriety, that our blind pupils cannot execute 
ar feel the muſical characters at the ſame time, which people who ſee call performing 
at fight, but this never was the end which we propoſed. What matters it though 
they perform a piece of muſic by Wan, provided they perform it correctly and faith- 
fully. 

(s) No perſon is ignorant how faithful and ſure are the memories of the blind, and 
with what readineſs they furniſh them. It is likewiſe known, what a clear conception 


the 
* Mr. Thierry, Author of the Traveller's Almanack. 
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He may likewiſe form to himſelf a library of taſte, compoſed of 
the moſt enchanting muſical productions; and in ſhort he himſelf 
may tranſmit to us the fruits of his own genius (ö). 

With reſpect to the muſic introduced into our particular exhibi- 
tions, we beg of our readers only to conſider it as a decent recrea- 
tion, which we have ſeen ourſelves obliged to grant to our pupils. 
Our inſtitution is, in its origin, a kind of work-houſe, the diffe- 
rent artiſts and labourers of which amuſe their toils from time to 
time with harmony. And we have, with lefs reluctance, permit- 
ted them to execute ſome little pieces, even in their public exer- 
ciſes, that the molt part of the beneficent people, who have deigned 


to be preſent at them, have ſhown the moſt * and ſenfible com- 


paſſion on hearing their performances. 


the greateſt number of them diſcover in diſſicult operations of mind; talents ſo aſto- 
niſhing, that one would almoſt doubt whether nature was more parſimonious in her 
gifts with reſpect to them, or anxious to recompence them for thoſe which ſhe has re- 
fuſed, 

(7) Mite Paradis, who was employed in the ſudy of compoſition during her continu- 
ance in Paris, and who then ſought the means of figuring the cords, learned with plea- 
ſure that we were making trials on the fame ſubject. We regret that her abrupt depar- 
ture to go and reap under another climate the fruits of her talents, did not leave us time 


to offer her the reſult of our procedures, to aſſiſt her in fixing upon paper the matter of 


ner ſtudy. 
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CHAP XL 


Of the Occupations relative to Manual E mployments, or Handicrafts. 


Bzzoxt the birth of our inſtitution, ſome of the blind, doubt- 
leſs fatigued with that wretched inactivity to which their deplorable 
| ſituation ſeemed to condemn them, made efforts to ſhake it off. 
00 Convinced of their fitneſs for ſeveral manual employments, we 
had no other anxiety but that of ſelecting ſuch taſks as were proper 
for them. We applied them with ſucceſs to ſpinning. (x) Of the 
the thread which they ſpun we ſucceeded in making them twiſt 
pack-thread, and of this pack-thread we made them weave girths. 
Their labours at the Boiſſeau ()), in making ſmall walking ſtaves of 

cords, 


(u) Amongſt the blind, who not having the advantage of enjoying the penſion of 
Quinze-Vingts, are obliged to aſk their livelihood in the capital, we have ſeen ſeve- 

ral who occupied themſelves in employments relative to handicrafts. The number 
of theſe which we can make the blind exerciſe in our work-houſes is very conſiderable ; 
and we are not afraid to aſſert, that, if we continue to be favoured, we ſhall arrive one 
day at placing all the blind under ſhelter from indigence by employing them advanta- 
geoulſly. 

(x) Blind children, who are under inſtruction in the houſe of our inſtitution, ſpin by 
the aſſiſtance of the ingenious machine invented by the Sr. Hildebrand, a mechanic. 
One among them turns a principal wheel, which gives to ſeveral ſmaller wheels a mo- 
tion which each ſpinner can ſtop, quicken, or retard, at his pleaſure, without diſturbing 
the general order. 

(3) The tranſlator takes here the liberty of retaining the original French word, not being 
able to find an Engliſh name for the ſame utenſil. Boifſeau' properly fignifies a buſhel, 


but likewiſe means an inſtrument of timber, of a ſemiglobular form, and about one foot 
| and 
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cords, in the working of nets, in ſewing, in binding books, all were 
tried to our ſatis faction; and we wanted labourers rather than work: 
ſo many are the kinds of manual employment, which one may 
truſt to the unfortunate perſons who are deprived of the pleaſure 
of ſight. 

Alfter theſe firſt trials, we will neglect nothing to put early into 
the hands of a blind child, born of indigent parents, an occupation 
from which he may one day draw his ſuſtenance. We will thus 
extirpate the inclination to beggary ; and we will finiſh (if the ex- 
preſſion may be allowed us), by grouping our picture, as well 
as by giving animation to the individual figures it contains, 


CHAT. IL 
Q& the Manner of Inftrudting the Blind, and a Parallel of their Educa- 
tion with that of the Deaf and Dumb. 


As we have principally attached ourſelves to ſimplify the means 
and the utenſils proper for the inſtruction of the blind, we flatter 


ourſelves we have placed their education within the reach and com- 
paſs of all the world. This operation, beſides that it is eaſy in it- 


ſelf, requires more courage than knowledge in a maſter. We be- 
heve then, that upon this ſubject we have no particular advice togive. 


and a half in length, very light, which is placed upon the knee for working. They 
make uſe of it in plaiting ſmall round cord, or working girdles of ſilk, or other works, 
which they call done with the boiſſeau, to diſtinguiſh them from thoſe which are 


made upon frames. 
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By the aid of our books in relievo, every one can teach them to 
read. Upon the muſical works formed in our preſs every profeſſor 


of that art may give them leſſons. With an iron pen, with plates 


and moveable characters, executed according to our models, the 
firſt maſters in writing may teach them that art and arithmetic. In 
ſhort, there wants nothing but maps in relievo to direct their ſtu- 
dies in geography; and ſo of other things (). 

We cannot conclude this reflection on the degrees of facility 
with which the blind may be educated, without drawing a parallel 
between it and the method of educating the deaf and dumb. How- 
ever ſurpriſing to the eyes of the public the reſult of our procedure 
may appear, we are very far from implicitly joining in that raſh 
admiration of ſome perſons who are very willing to give this reſult 
a preference to the art of inſtructing the deaf and dumb: An art, 
we dare ſay, incredible to thoſe who have never been witneſſes of 


the ſucceſs to which it has been conducted by the virtuous eccleſiaſtic, 


who is its original author; and with regard to which, ſeveral, even 


of thoſe who have ſeen the proofs of this art, neither know how to 
eſtimate its merit or to feel its difficulties. Let any perſon in rea- 
lity follow them ſtep by ſtep: let him take the Abbe in the firſt in- 
ſtant of time, when he begins to wiſh to make his firſt ſigns un- 
derſtood by his pupil. Let ſuch a one explain to us by what en- 


(We will take pleaſure in direQing the conſtruction of utenſils uſeful for the in- 


ſtruction of the blind who are ſtrangers. The books and works of muſic ſhall be fur- 
niſhed by our blind pupils, and fold for their benefit alone. When we ſhall have put 
the laſt hand to the objects which demand our chief care, we hope to employ ourſelves 
in their amuſements, and in every thing which can form a decent and innocent recre 

tion for the blind. We believe that it ought equally to enter into our views to teach 


blind children to walk alone, and without a guide, : 
| chanting 
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chanting and magical talents he teaches the deaf to diſtinguiſh the 
moods of a verb ; its tenſes, and the inflexions of its perſons. How 
will one tell us in what manner he inſinuates into their minds me- 
taphyſical ideas? By what marvellous ſecret he makes himſelf un- 
derſtood by the motion of his lips alone, and maintains a kind of 
converſation with them, extremely expreſſive, quite filent as it is; 


and it will be agreed, that the talent of impreſſing the ſoul with 


new ideas, in ſpeaking to the eyes alone, by geſticulations infinite- 
ly more eloquent than thoſe of all our orators, is much ſuperior to 
the talent of awaking in the ſoul ideas which are already engraven 
on it, by cauſing to concur with the impreſſion of the voice, upon 
the organ of hearing, the delicacy of a touch exerciſed in ſeizing 
the niceſt elevations on the ſurface of a paper. It is a long time 
ſince we have been anxious to pay this tribute to M.] Abbe de Þ Ep#e; 
we congratulate ourſelves on having this taſk to perform in ſuch 


favourable circumſtances, and we flatter ourſelves that our readers 


will feel all the juſtice of the deference we pay him (z). 


(z) We ſpeak with ſo mack more knowledge of the cauſe of inſtructing the deaf and 
dumb; and our opinion is ſo much more agreeable to truth, that obliged, by circumſtan- 
ces from which we could not extricate ourſelves, to conſecrate the leiſure which the in- 
ſtruction of the blind left us to that of a young man found upon the coaſt of Normandy, who 


is deaf and almoſt dumb, we have felt in every ſtep how difficult the enterprife was, 
beyond the reach of our powers, and a taſk alone for M. Abbe de IEpee. We pro- 


poſe to ourſelves to give the hiſtory of this unfortunate young man. The compoſition of 


it ſhall be done by him, and the print by blind children. The whole ſhall be introduced 


by propoſals for ſubſcription ; the benefits ariſing from which ſhall be divided into two 
equal parts, and given one half to the blind children, and the other to that unfortu- 


nate young man. 
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C'S 4 T7 Ah 


Of Languages, Hiſtory, M. athematics, Oe. 


Ir is chieſly for the ſtudy of all theſe objects, that the books which 
we have invented for the uſe of the blind, will be to them of im- 
menſe utility. Elementary works of languages, of mathematics, 
of hiſtory, &c. will be in reality the firſt foundation of their lib- 
rary. Thoſe which they can produce themſelves, and which ſhall 
merit the public approbation, will be juſtly entitled to a place 


there (a). 

We will take particular care to join in their library works equally 
fitted to form the heart and cultivate the mind of our blind pupil, 
in fixing, as the baſis of theſe ſtudies, the moſt eſſential of all ſtu- 
dies, that of religion. By the aſſiſtance of ſuch principles, we will 
inculcate the love of his duty, and in particular, gratitude towards 
his benefactors. In enlivening his days by the intereſting details of 
hiſtory, we will cauſe him to know the French, among whom he 
will congratulate himſelf on having received his exiſtence. We 


(a) It was certainly a deſirable and a happy thing for Saunderſon, author of various 
productions, to commit them himſelf to paper, and, without being obliged to depend 
on the fidelity of a ſecretary, to be able at every inſtant to render himſelf an exact ac- 


count. 
One of our pupils ſhewing a diſpoſition to poetry, we beg of our readers to permit 


us to encourage it in ſubjoining a ſpecimen of his riſing talent, after the models of dif- 
ferent works in printing, which can be executed by the blind, and which are at the end 


of this yolume. | | | 
wall 
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will engrave upon his memory the principal fats of their hiſtory, 


and the marks of beneficence and humanity which are mixt with 
the relation of their atchievements. We will cauſe him, above all, 
to remark, that, in every period of time, the French have diſtin- 
guiſhed themſelves by an inviolable attachment to their kings ; and 
from the faithful picture which we will draw to him of a Monarch, 
who, formed by himſelf to infpire that attachment, includes in his 
equity and beneficence all the particular motives which can add to 
the energy of this hereditary ſentiment, he will feel, as we, do, that 
the moſt deſirable ſtate to which a nation can arrive, 1s that where 
the ſubmiſſion of ſeveral millions of people towards a common 


maſter, preſents itſelf under the image of the reſpectful tenderneſs 


of a large family towards a father who conſtitutes its happineſs, 
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HISTORICAL SUMMARY 
OF THE 


Riſe, the Progreſs, and the Actual State of the 
Inſtitution of the Blind Children. 


15 


Many reſpectable perſons have carried the concern which they 
felt for our inſtitution, even to demand how ſach an idea could 
poſſibly enter into our mind; by what means we attempted the exe- 
cution of it; and by what degrees it advanced to the point in which 
it is at preſent. Anxious to ſatisfy a curioſity ſo laudable, we are 
eager to ſubjoin here a conciſe narrative of the riſe, progreſs, and 


actual ſtate of our eſtabliſhment. | 
A novelty of a kind ſo ſingular has attracted for ſeveral years the 


united attention of a number of perſons at the entry of one of 


thoſe places of refreſhment, ſituated in the public walks whither 
reſpectable citizens go to relax themſelves about the decline of day. 
Eight or ten poor blind perſons, with ſpectacles on their noſes, 


placed along a deſk which ſuſtained inſtruments of muſic, where 
| they 


N 
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executed a diſcordant ſymphony, ſeemed to give delight to the 
audience. A very different ſentiment poſſeſſed our ſoul, and we 
conceived, at that very inſtant, the poſſihility of realizing, to the ad- 
vantage of thoſe unfortunate people, the means of which they had 


only an apparent and ridiculous enjoyment : the blind, ſaid we to 


ourſelves, do they not know objects by the diverſity of their forms? 
are they miſtaken in the value of a piece of money ? Why can they 
not diſtinguiſh a C from G in muſic, or an à from an , in ortho- 
graphy, if their characters were rendered plain. 

We reflected ſometimes on the utility of this undertaking ; there 


another obſervation came to ſtrike us. A young child, full of un- 


derſtanding, but deprived of fight, liſtened, with advantage, to 
correct the errors of his brother in reading. He even frequently 
beſought him to read his elementary books to him. He, more em- 
ployed in objects of amuſement, ſhut his ears to the ſolicitations: 
of his unhappy brother, whom a cruel diſeaſe carried off very 


ſoon. 


Theſe different examples ſoon convinced us how precious it. 


would be to the blind to poſleſs the means of extending their know- 
ledge, without their being obliged to wait for, or ſometimes even 
in vain to demand, the aſſiſtance of thoſe who ſaw. 


If the execution of theſe means appeared to us poſſible, it did not 


fail at firſt to preſent us with ſome difficulties. We had need of en- 
couragement, we confeſs. Madamoiſelle Paradis arrived in this 
metropolis. She ſhewed us her attempts, and thoſe of M. Weiſ⸗ 


ſenbourg. We collected thoſe of the blind who lived before our 
time; we put into execution ſeveral of their proceedings; to theſe 


we joined the reſults of our own; and we formed a general plan of 
| | the 
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the Inſtitution. - There was only wanting a perſon. upon whom 
we might try our firſt experiments. Providence deigned, without 
doubt, to direct our choice upon him. | 
Francois le Sueur, ſtruck with blindneſs in conſequence of con- 
vulſions at the age of fix weeks, had not, at the age of ſeventeen years 
and a half, any notion relative to literature. Defcended from a re- 
ſpectable family, but entirely deprived of the advantages of fortune, 
and conſtrained to ſeek the means of ſubſiſtence in the place fre- 
quented by people leaſt eaſy in their circumſtances, although per- 
haps the moſt laborious, the blind youth ſcarcely enjoyed the uſe 
of reaſon, when he was afraid of being burdenſome to his parents; 
he ſoon found himſelf under the neceſſity of going and preſenting 
himſelf at the gates of our temples, there to crave that kind of un- 
ſubſtantial and momentary aſſiſtance which is given by thoſe who 
enter, which the indigent often obtain with difficulty from the rich, 
who induſtriouſly avoid their importunities. | Full of joy at the 
leaſt acquiſition, he flies with eagerneſs to the boſom of his unhap- 
py family, to divide the fruit of his ſolicitations, with the authors 
of his being, and with three ſiſters and two brothers, whereof the 
laſt is {till upon the breaſt. It was in the midſt of this hard life, as 
little caclulated to inſpire as to favour a taſte for the ſciences, that 
our firſt pupil began his education. Soon did a noble enthuſiaſm |, 
wholly take poſſeſſion of him; he ſnatched from the neceſſity of la- 
bouring for his exiſtence, thoſe moments-which he conſecrated to 
ſtudy. His efforts were not {low in being followed with ſucceſs. 
They demanded of us to ſee the reſult of our proceedings; ; we ſeized 
the favourable circumſtance of an Academical Aſſembly, where 
we were appointed to read a memorial. We took for its ſubject 


certain reflections on the education of the blind. M. le Noir, then 
the 
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the magiſtrate, charged with the adminiſtration of the police, was 
preſident of this aſſembly. He ſaw our firſt attempts, received 
them with that concern with which he preſently inſpired Miniſters, 
protectors of arts and indigence. M. le Compte de Vergennes, 
M. le Baron de Breteuil, Mr. Comptroller General, and Mr. Keeper 
of the Seals, were kindly willing to permit that the young Sueur 
ſhould perform his exerciſes in their preſence, and all theſe re- 


ſpectable witneſſes encouraged our firſt pupil by their beneficence. . 


But whilſt we were employed in delineating our plan of 
education for blind children, already had a company of bene- 
ficent gentlemen, compoſed of members of the firſt diſtinction, for 
their birth, their employments, their fortune or their talents ; de- 
poſitaries of the public benefits of which every one inclines to in- 
creaſe the maſs according to his wealth; who ſnatching an interval 
from their buſineſs or their leiſure hours go twice every month to 
employ themſelves at the bottom of a cloyſter, far from the public 
obſervation, about the means of diminiſhing the number of the un- 
fortunate ; already, I ſay, had the Philanthropic Society laid the 
foundation of this inſtitution. Twelve poor blind children receiv- 
ed from this company each one the aſſiſtance of twelve livres per 
month. Satisfied with our firſt trials, they deſigned to intruſt us 
with the care of theſe unfortunate people. We were not ſlow in 
conceiving the hope of adding, to the aſſiſtance which they had 
given them, the product of their labours. What obligations have we 
not to acknowledge to the whole of this reſpectable ſociety ? And 
why is it not permitted to us to name thoſe of its members, who 
having neither reputation nor fortune to acquire, have ſhared with 
us, modeſtly and in filence, the numerous details into which the 


education of this eſtabliſhment leads us ! 
| EL Very 
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Very ſoon did our inſtitution acquire a new degree of importance 
in the eyes of the public. Then they ceaſed to believe that the 
power-of receiving by touch the education which we propoſed, was 
reſtrited to an individual alone favoured with the propenſities in- 
ſpired by nature. Of the fourteen blind children inſtructed in the 
firſt rudiments, there were then found only three whoſe progreſs 
had been flow ; becauſe enjoying till a weak ray of light, they ob- 
_ tained at leaſt from touch what remained to them almoſt entirely 

loſt from the weakneſs of their ſight. 

There remained no more to put the laſt hand to this eſtabliſh- 
ment but the ”teſtimony of the learned upon theſe means. The 
Academy of Sciences has deſigned to employ itſelf in examining 
them, and drew up the report which we have inſerted at the end of 
this work. \ 

Led by the ſuffrages of people inſtructed, by their own experience, 
by the emotions of a heart diſpoſed to favour the good, the public 
have been eager from all quarters to contribute to the expence of 
rearing a houſe which we have built for ſuffering nature. 

The Royal Academy of Muſic performed on the 19th of February- 
1786, for the benefit of blind children, a concert, in which the au- 
dience were divided on one hand between the noble diſintereſtedneſs 
of the members, and on the other between. the talents which they 
_ diſplayed on that occaſion. 

In ſhort, the Lyceum, the Muſeum, and the Hall of- Correfiiond:. 
ence, diſputed among themſelves with emulation the agreeable ſa- 
tisfaction of ſeeing, in the midſt of their academical meetings, 
young blind children liſp out the firſt elements of reading, of cal- 
culation, &c. and in the ſcenes of learned emulation, where Genius 
alone had till then found encouragement, beneficence has, for the 
firſt time, been ſeen decreeing a crown. 


Enthu- 
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Enthuſiaſm gained over particular ſocieties ; and the cxerciſes of 
blind children were always terminated by ſome acquiſition in their 
favour, ſent to the houſe of the Philanthropic Society, who, joining 
their aſſiſtance to what was produced by the funds of the inſtitution, 
diſtributed the fums to them with the tenderneſs which a good 
mother equally feels for every one of her children. 

Thirty of theſe unfortunate children, with theſe aſſiſtances, par- 
take the advantage of our inſtitution. Several others, too young to 
be ſet to work, receive no leſs that relief to which their ſad fituation 
ſeems to ſecure them a right. But in the actual ſtate in which our 
eſtabliſhment is, we beg our readers not to regard it but as a be- 
ginning. We hope that their ſagacity will ſhew them, in theſe firſt 
fruits, a pledge of that ſucceſs which they promiſe in the ſequel. It 
is thus that an attentive obſerver of the productions of nature fees, 
that the buds which the ſpring cauſes to ſhoot forth from all parts 
of the trees, announces the fruits which autumn will produce. 


SWEET Harmony, from heav'n deſcend, 
Inſpire and tune my languid ſtrain ; 

To me thy kind aſliſtance lend, 
My genius in its flight ſuſtain, 

O deign, delightful God of day, 
To guide and animate my way ; 

I ſeek the ſacred vale alone, 

My muſe, alas! too apt to fear, 

When no bright beams her journey chear, 
Trembling, approaches Helicon. 
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To barren idleneſs our days, 

By cruel fate were once confin'd ; 
Our woes kind Induſtry allays, 

Once more to ſocial life conſign'd: 
The various uſeful taſks and arts, 
Which ſhe to us with eaſe imparts, 

Shall ſoon our ling'ring hours conſole ; 
To chearful hope once more we riſe; 
Our being, erſt conſum'd in ſighs, 

Grows leſs oppreſſive to the ſoul. 


TYPOGRAPHIES, by which impreſt, 
The learneds thoughts embodied ſhine, 
Their immortality atteſt : 


Treaſures, O France, which now are thine. 


Eyeleſs, thank heav'n's ſupreme decree, 
We can to late poſterity, ” 
Tranſmit the light of every ſage; 
Though blind, we can in open day, 

Truth's venerable form diſplay, 
And ſhew the glories of our age. 


GREECE, fruitful ſource of arts refin'd,. 
To mortals raptur'd and ſurpriz d, 
Gave perfect maſters of each kind, 
At once beheld and idoliz'd. 
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YET though their times we juſtly praiſe, 

Illum'd by ſuch effulgent rays, | 
Did then the dumb articulate ? 

Or had the hopeleſs blind been taught, 

From tactile figns to conſtrue thought, 
To read, to write, and calculate? 


Troven Nature from our darken'd eyes, 
For ever veils her charms ſublime, 
The form of earth, and ev'n of ſkies, 
By Fancy's aid, we figuring climb ; 
We trace the rivers to their ſource, 
Of ſtars we calculate the courſe ; 
From Europe to th' Atlantic ſhore, 
Succeſſive journies we purſue, 
Thanks to the hand, whoſe prudence due, 
Guides us in Geographic lore. 


Dx AR brethren of affliction, aid 
My ſongs, th' auſpicious days to bleſs, 
Which wrap our fate in ſofter ſhade, 
And tend to make its horrors leſs, 
And while my Muſe, with grateful lays, 
To ſing the virtues all eflay s, 
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Which in our zealous patrons glow ; 
The gratitude their worth inſpires, 
Shall burn with unextinguiſh'd fires, 
And in our boſoms ever grow, 
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By HUARD, 


Blind, and Penſioner to the Philanthropic 
Society of Paris, | 
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